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INTRODUCTION 


I\-  preparing  this  volume,  the  I 
some  of  which  hare,  ;>t  kmm  tl  i  the 

nally,  hut  diiatoj 

important. 

'.in  of  all  li. 
I  character.     We  have  betn  unwilling  to 
which,  though  inferior  in  jMX-tic  value  or  in 

have 
;  ami  spirit:; 

in  Hj 

many  popular  r< 
I,  which,  though  of  h i it i i  lyrical  in 
or  in  their  associations  poorly  fitted  to  nurture  the  Christian  life. 
re  not  insc  iich  songs  of  TL 

'•  Like  Boning,  when  her  early  breeze, "' 
and 

'•Tlit'  bird  Id  lc>o>c-  in  eastern  ri 
and 

u  T\.\*  world  is  oil 

but  v  such  effu- 

l,  in 

But  whi!  «»  make  the  chief  merit  of  this  volume 

cons:  _ lily  Christian   spirit .   n 

that 

• 


iv  ntODuonoH, 

rhyme,  hm 

bay*  laaai  hecanae  their  spiritual  • 

over  their  lyrical  |  we  have  <>mitr<   ; 

their  poetical  faults  cannot  fail  to  impair  their  religious  infill 
We    ha\c    sought    for    devotional    poeiDf,    rather    than 
rythmical  sermons, —  narrat i 

In  laboring  to  compile  a  volume  of  - 
ivored  to  select  such  as  are  peculiarly  a 

of  n  jh  in  his  Sanctuary.     A  true  hymn  for  ■ 

of  the   Lord,"  is  an  expression  <^  worship  in  a  form  a 
utterance   in   son^r.      All  lyrical   com: 
effect   only  when   they  are  accompanied   with  music  ; 
which  are  designed  for  the  Sanctuary  develop  their  higl 
only  when   they  are  uttered  in  musical   cadence,  and   .  s 
form  of  a  direct  address  to  God,  or.  at  least,  a  form  pn 
the  soul  to  such  direct  address.     "Modern  hymi 
man  author,  "are  not  lyrical,  hut  didactic.     They  on!;. 
rhyme  ;  and  thus  they  reach  the  head,  hut  not  the  heart.      U 

-'■rmon  preaches,  and  the  singing  pre. 
preaches,  the  monotony  of  the  service  will  o 
if  the  sermon  preaches,  and  the  hymn  sings,  and  the  pra; 
there  will  he  a  beautiful  variety  to  exercise  and   inter  - 
faculties  ot  the  soul."     Iu  order  to  make  this 
worship,  as  well  as  for  worship,  and  to  tit  i: 
service  of  song  in  the  house  of  the   Lord,''  we  have   i 
larire   numl>er  of  hymns,  which   are  direct  a 
High.     We  have  given  to  these  a  prominence  ah 
which   lead  indirectly  to  prayer  and   praise.     Thi> 
ilication  of  Hymns  :  — Book  I.  Part   I 

Beet  1  ;  Tart  II.  Sect  1 
III.  Part   I..  Part  VI.,  Part   XIII.  Sect.  4.      Pook   IV. 
V.     Pook  V.     Pook  VIII.  Part  I.,  Se 
•    I.  a,  b,  c  d.  e  :  Part  IV.  S 
Part  X.  Sect  i.  - :  Part  x:    - 

X.   Par:    1.  Sect  3;     Part    III.  B 
1,3;    Pait    VI.   Sect  1.  2, 
XIII    !  L  1;  Part  IV.     Book  XIV. 
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As  we  have  aimed  to  compile  a  volume  which  may  be  fitly 
called  a  *  Sabbath  Hymn  Book,"  we  have  sought  for  the  choicest 
metrical  versions  of  passages  from  the  Bible.  The  inspired  vol- 
ume, containing  the  best  records  of  devotional  experience,  must 
furnish  the  best  materials  for  every  good  book  of  Psalmody.  It 
expresses  the  true  sentiment,  in  its  accurate  proportions,  and  it 
always  suggests  even  more  than  it  expresses.  The  inspired  poems 
are  the  standard  for  all  Christian  hymns.  As  we  depart  from  the 
Biblical  standard,  we  are  in  danger  of  introducing  a  morbid 
pietism  in  the  place  of  a  healthful  piety.  Although  we  have  not 
divided  this  volume  into  a  distinct  Book  of  Psalms,  and  a  distinct 
Book  of  Hymns,  yet  we  have  endeavored  to  insert  every  good 
version  of  the  Biblical  Psalms  which  seemed  important  for  the 
Biblical  associations  and  influence  of  the  volume,  and  we  have 
introduced  some  paraphrases  of  other  portions  of  the  inspired 
'text,  which  have  not  been  ordinarily  found  in  American  Hymn 
Books.  Examples  of  these  are  found  in  Hymns  1,  95,  245, 
313,  321,  339,  641,  689,  779,  867,  868,  881,  918,  958,  1273,  1275. 

We  have  not  arranged  the  versions  of  the  inspired  Psalms  in  a 
separate  book,  because,  first,  many  of  these  versions  are  too  gen- 
eral and  free  to  be  called  Psalms,  in  distinction  from  Hymns ; 
secondly,  some  of  the  inspired  Psalms  have  never  been  translated 
into  metrical  versions  worthy  of  the  name,  and  at  the  same  time 
adapted  to  the  worship  of  a  promiscuous  Christian  assembly  ; 
and  therefore  a  book  of  English  paraphrases  of  Psalms  for  the 
service  of  song  must  be,  at  present,  incomplete ;  and,  thirdly,  the 
separate  arrangement  of  the  Psalms  and  Hymns  interferes  with 
the  logical  and  rhetorical  unity  of  the  Hymn  Book,  and  this  unity 
is  important  for  its  practical  usefulness  ;  and,  fourthly,  the  Bibli- 
cal Index  will  supply,  in  part,  the  advantage  of  preserving  a  dis- 
tinct classification  of  the  Psalms,  and  will  show  that  many 
passages  in  the  Prophecies,  Gospels,  and  Epistles,  are  in  fact 
Psalms  of  devotion,  and,  on  the  ground  of  intrinsic  lyrical  and 
spiritual  merit,  are  worthy  of  being  distinguished  by  being  col- 
lected into  appropriate  books.  Indeed,  the  Editors  were,  at  one 
time,  somewhat  inclined  to  arrange  the  hymns  of  this  volume 
according  to  the  Biblical  sources  whence  they  were  derived. 

As  the  devotional  influences  of  a  Hymn  Book  are  increased  by 
its  being  associated  with  the  phrases  and  the  authority  of  inspired 
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1MB,  M  they  :ire  increased  by  tftC 

tin-  EdittM  ancient  hyi 

thou,  of  Biblical  authority,  h 

approbation  of  the  to 

and    piogrouiire    roll. 

Mnalatioa  k,   Latin,   and  German  hyn 

acquired  ■  standard  value  in  other  ages  and  other  li 
breathing  the  fragrance  of  ancient  pi< 

with  inspiriting  associations.    Beveral  of  them  hv 

They  have  been  sung  on  battle,  at  t 

the   burial  of  lailltS,  i: 

tion,  or  of  ecstatic  triumph.     So. 

other  ancient  hymns  of  this  Collection, 

263,  293,  336,  431,  685,  68r, 

Sueh  relics  of  the  Church  of  the  past,  cannot  !  a 
dear  to  the  Church  of  the  present  and  the  future.  I  hut 

love  the  hymn  of  grateful  delight  in  Christ,  by  Bernard  (Hymn  686): 

u  Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  hearts," 
and  the  sacramental  hymn  of  Aquinas  (Hymn  1051), — 

**  O  Bread  to  Pilgrims  given  !  n  — 
and  it  stirs  the  heart  to  know  that  Hymn  S00  — 

"  Fear  not,  ()  little  flock,  the  lb 

was  the  song  of  Gustavus  Adolphus,  sung  before  the  great  battles 
that  he  fought  for  the  Protestant  Reformation.     What  more  afl 
ing  burial  hymn  can  be  found  than  Hymn  1203, — 

"  The  pangs  of  death  are  near,"  — 

which  has  come  down  to  us  from  beside  the  graves  of  an 

!     And  upon  the  subject  of  the  Judgment,  it  deepens  our 
thoughts  to  meat  with  atansas  like  those  of  Hymn  1281, — 

"  That  great  day  of  wrath  and  terror,-'  — 

which  is  the  root  of  the  old  "Dies  Irae,"  in  all  its  versions,  and 
which  has  proved  its  wortJi  by  a  life  ol'  a  tli 
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arc  many  such  hymns,  we  think,  which  the  Church  "will  not 
willingly  let  die." 

It  may  be  thought  that  some  of  the  old  English  hymns  in  this 
volume  are  too  quaint  for  modern  Psalmody.  But  these  were 
among  the  chosen  hymns  of  our  own  ancestors.  They  have  been 
sung,  with  tears  of  penitence  or  of  joy,  by  men  and  women  whom 
we  love  to  venerate.     One  of  these  (Hymn  31), 

"  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell," 

was  the  old  favorite  version  of  the  one  hundredth  Psalm  ;  and  was 
the  first  English  hymn  to  which  the  tune  of  the  Old  Hundredth  was 
applied  by  our  English  forefathers.  It  has,  therefore,  great  histor- 
ical value,  and  a  special  adaptedness  to  One  of  the  noblest  tunes  in 
the  "  service  of  song."  It  is  beautifully  fitted  for  certain  celebra- 
tions of  events  that  occurred  in  the  remote  past,  and  for  some  of 
our  anniversary  Jubilees. 

In  preparing  a  Hymn  Book  for  the  best  religious  influence  in 
the  Sanctuary,  the  Editors  have  aimed  to  introduce  the  ripest  fruits 
of  modern  Hymnology.  As  we  have  sought  to  compile  a  Book 
of  Poetry,  in  distinction  from  prose  ;  and  of  poetry  for  worship,  in 
distinction  from  songs  of  general  application,  so  we  have  aimed 
to  furnish  a  book  of  real  life,  in  distinction  from  mere  imaginative 
poetry  ;  a  book  of  various  Christian  experience,  and  containing  the 
most  valuable  records  of  what  religious  men  have  actually  felt, 
and  have  expressed  in  lyrical  form.  But  the  various  experience 
of  the  Church  cannot  be  exhibited  without  the  aid  of  her  modern, 
poets.  The  experience  of  the  present  age  has  a  new  individuality. 
Hymnology  is  receiving  constant  accessions  from  men  now  living. 
Some  of  its  choice  treasures  are  recent.  This  is  especially  true  of 
Hymns  upon  the  Person  and  Work  of  Christ.  Certain  produc- 
tions of  living  hymnologists  have  already  taken  a  strong  hold  of 
the  affections  of  the  Church,  as  expressive  of  an  existing  Christian 
life.  They  will  be  precious  to  the  hearts  of  Christians  in  a  coming 
age,  and  will  be  permanent  contributions  to  our  Christian  literature. 
We  have  introduced  into  this  volume  many  hymns  which  have 
never  been  used  in  American  churches,  and  some  of  which  have 
never  been  previously  published.  The  "  Sabbath  Hymn  Book"  has 
been  enriched  by  several  contributions  prepared  expressly  for  it,  by 
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Horatioi  Bona*,  of  Scotland;  and  by  many  of  his  po- 
abridged  and  accommodated  to  the  use  of  our  Pi 

full  consultation  with  him,  and  with  his  very  kind  permission.     It 
has   b  Qliched  by  several   li\  , 

immediately  for  it   by    \U\.  Ray    Palmer,  ]).  I).,  of  Albam 
others  translated  expressly  for  it,  by  him,  from  the  original  I. 
Among    the   hymns   which   we   have   not   seen   in   any    .\ 
Manual  for  worship,  may  Ihj   named   the  following  selection.  . 
Hymns   175,  233.  237,  239,  2G0,  2G4,  304,  31  ,  396,  343, 

367,  372,  373,  415,  418,421,441.440.400,  623,  653,  710, 

753,  761,  771,  792,  868,  899,  902,  936,  977,  980,  987,  1019, 
1032,  1169,  1174,  1177,  1182,  1203,  1204,  1228,  1230,  1244,  1262, 
1269,  1270,  1271,  1273,  1281,  1289,  1290. 

The  Editors  of  this  Manual  have  spent  no  small  amount  of 
labor  upon  the  relative  proportion  of  its  Hymns.     Where  other 
aims  have  not  conflicted  with  this,  we  have  designed  t 
best  place  to  the  best  themes  ;  and  among  the  different  hym: 
the  same  topic,  to  give  the  first  place  to  the  hymns  which,  all 
things  considered,  are  most  congruous  with  the  spirit  of  worship. 
Thus,  under  the  title  of  *  Worship,"  we  have  given  the  first  place 
to  hymns  of   direct  address   to  the   Godhead  ;    arranging  subse- 
quently to  these,   M  Meditations  upon   Worship,"  and 
Worship."     Under  the  title  of  the  "  Atonement,"  we  have  th<  • 
it  obvious  that,  after  the  historic  hymns  on  Gethsemane  and  the 
Cross,  the  superior  position  should  be  assigned  to  such  as  Hymn 
•299,— 

u  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts,"  — 

and  such  as  Hymn  300,  — 

M  There  is  a  Fountain  filled  with  blood," 

rather  than  to  hymns  descriptive  of  the  influence  of  the  Atone- 
ment.     Under  the  title  of  "The  Holy  Spirit,"  we  a-^iirn  t' 
place   to    a  didactic  and   descriptive   hymn   on  the   coming 
office  of  the  Holy  Spirit,   and  the  first  place  to  a  strictly  d 
tional  invocation  of  the  presence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  in  the  B 

tuary.      Under  the   title   of  "  Faith   in 
reserved  for  the  last  position,  the  definitive 
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of  faith ;  and  under  the  title  of  "  Prayer,"  we  have  assigned  the 
beautiful  poem  of  Montgomery,  on  the  nature  of  prayer,  to  the 
least  prominent  position.  Other  instances  also  occur,  in  which  we 
have  made  the  logical  order  subordinate  to  the  chief  aim  of  the 
volume,  as  a  book  of  worship,  in  distinction  from  a  book  of 
religious  meditation. 

We  have  striven  also  to  preserve  the  "  Sabbath  Hymn  Book  " 
from  unseemly  excrescences,  and  to  give  an  especial  fullness  on 
those  topics  to  which  a  healthy  Christian  mind  turns  most  fre- 
quently, and  with  the  most  earnest  affection.  Hence,  those  parts 
of  the  book  which  are  devoted  to  the  Person  and  Work  of  the 
liedeemer,  have  assumed  a  prominence  above  the  other  parts. 
Here  are  the  richest  fruits  of  poetry,  as  here  is  the  most  fertile 
root.  Many  of  the  hymns  on  the  Life,  Sufferings,  and  Example 
of  Christ,  are  the  most  appropriate  hymns  which  can  be  selected 
or  written  for  the  administration  of  the  Lord's  Supper,  and  for  the 
occasional  Charities  of  the  day.  Hymns  upon  an  occasion,  are  not 
necessarily  the  hymns  best  adapted  to  a  devotional  commemora- 
tion of  that  occasion.  Very  many  of  the  hymns  on  the  great 
doctrines  of  the  Gospel  are  better  fitted  for  such  a  purpose,  than 
are  a  majority  of  the  hymns  written  expressly  for  it.  Special 
hymns  for  special  occasions  are  apt  to  be  artificial,  meager,  cold. 
They  are  often  utilitarian  hymns,  calculated  for  a  precise  end.  But 
the  songs  inspired,  in  actual  Christian  experience,  by  the  Being  and 
Perfections  of  God,  and  by  the  vast  truths  revolving  around  his 
redemptive  work,  are  the  true  outflo wings  of  sacred  poetry.  They 
come  because  they  must  come,  and  men  sing  them  because  they 
must  sing,  and  the  soul  is  borne  upward  by  them,  without  any 
calculation,  into  a  height  of  Christian  life,  which  animates  and 
emboldens  it  for  any  and  every  special  form  or  incident  of  duty. 

While  the  predominant  aim  of  this  Manual  is  to  be  a  Sabbath 
Hymn  Book,  "  for  the  service  of  Song  in  the  House  of  the  Lord," 
it  is  also  designed,  subordinately  and  incidentally,  to  aid  in  the 
more  private  social  devotions,  in  the  conference  room,  the  family, 
and  the  closet.  Hymns  are  inserted  which  are  less  appropriate 
for  the  Congregation  in  the  temple,  than  for  the  more  familiar  and 
domestic  worship.  Such  a  hymn  as  No.  1199,  of  this  Collection, 
may  move  too  slowly  for  the  happiest  influence  on  a  large  assem- 
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My,  joining  in  publi 
rawed  boo* 

hymns   a-    I 

r  to  rcijuirc,  for   their  full   ;.; 

meditative  f«>r  the  quick  exj 
in  bi  inch  m  Sot 

densely  crowded  with  incid< 
of  a  promiscuous  assembly 

0  or  throe  are  gathered  I  hymn*  ar. 

express  a>  well.    The  ocea>ions  may  sc« 
hymns  M   Not.  418,   7 

Sanctuary  as  to  private  wor-hip;  y.-t.  in  th- 
mom,  no  others  could  take  their  plaj  •  s.        1 

1  of  hymns  which,  lik<- 

ious   experience,   more   intensely  than    many   would   deem   to   be 
natural  in   the   meditations  of  puhlic  K 
expr  r  of  religious  life,  and  the  more  : 

public    worship  can  rise  to  the  hone>: 
tlie  more  it  will  express  of  ■  life  that  is  "  hid  wit1. 
We  Question  the  wisdom  which  would  i:  ither 

than  "I,"  in  ''the  service  of  Song,"  even  by  the  great  Congrega- 
tion. 

The  various  purposes  of  the  "  Sabbath  Hymn  Book 

most    decided   conflict,   in   the  arrangement   of    the  h\: 
The  songs  of  Zion  disdain  a  strictly  I- 

the  logical  element  may  Imj  so  applied  as  to  facilit..  uient 

order.  We  have  endeavored  to  arrange  the  hymns  so  as  to 
exhibit  most  vividly  the  mutual  relations  of  the 
render  it  easy  for  the  worshiper  to  find,  at  any  time. 
most  appropriate  to  his  wants.  In  promoting  t1 
attempted  to  adjust  the  hymns  according  to  their 
ou>,  and  most  abiding  Impression  on  the  feelii 
Division  includes  those  hymns,  which,  on  the  f 

objective    than    subjective;     although     it    include- 
which,  apart  from  their  history  a 

tied  under  the  subjective,  more  properly  than  the 
The  Second  Division  comprehends  those  hymns  in  whi 
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ings  or  relations  of  the  worshiper  towards  his  Maker,  Ruler,  Re- 
deemer, and  Judge,  are  brought  forward  into  a  more  prominent 
position  than  is  the  character  of  the  Godhead.  Still,  in  the  Sec- 
ond Division  are  many  hymns  which,  apart  from  their  history  and 
associations,  might  perhaps  be  more  properly  classified  among  the 
hymns  pertaining  to  God,  than  among  the  hymns  pertaining  to 
man.  In  the  general,  however,  the  hymns  having  direct  reference 
to  the  Most  High  will  be  found  in  the  First  Division,  and  the 
hymns  having  immediate  reference  to  human  duty  and  destiny 
will  be  found  in  the  Second  Division. 

It  is  of  essential  importance  to  note  the  fact,  that,  while  the 
hymns  are  classified  according  to  the  doctrine  or  the  duty  to  which 
they  have  explicit  regard,  still  it  is  very  often  true  that  other  hymns 
than  those  distinctively  appropriated  to  that  doctrine  or  duty,  may 
be  more  fitly  sung  during  the  services  in  which  that  doctrine  or 
duty  is  the  theme  of  discourse.  For  example  :  several  of  the 
hymns  on  "  Worship,"  or  on  the  "  Attributes  of  God,"  are  better 
suited  to  prepare  the  mind  for  a  sermon  on  the  "  Sovereign  Decrees 
of  God,"  than  are  the  Hymns  233 — 242.  And  two  or  three  of  the 
hymns  on  the  "  Sovereign  Decrees  of  God  "  are  more  beautifully 
adapted  to  introduce  a  sermon  on  "Affliction,"  than  are  the  majority 
of  Hymns  926 — 956.  There  are  very  few  hymns  on  the  "  Death 
of  an  Infant,"  which  are  not  either  offensive  to  many  devout  men, 
on  account  of  some  doctrinal  error,  or  repugnant  to  a  sensitive 
taste,  on  account  of  vague,  or  vapid,  or  prosaic  statements ;  and 
yet  there  are  some  such  hymns  as  Nos.  933,  120-4,  1276,  of  this 
Collection,  which  are  delicately  appropriate  to  such  an  event, 
without  any  express  allusion  to  it. 

It  has  been  in  a  constant  view  of  this  feature  of  the  arrange- 
ment, that  the  "  Alphabetical  Index  of  Subjects,"  pages  825 — 867, 
has  been  prepared.  That  Index  notes  the  spirit  and  the  general 
impression  of  the  hymns,  as  well  as  their  more  precise  reference, 
which  is  exclusively  noted  in  the  "  Classification  of  Hymns," 
pages  813 — 824.  This  peculiarity  in  the  Alphabetical  Index 
gives  rise,  often,  to  two  classes  of  references  to  hymns  ;  the  one 
embracing  hymns  more  specific  and  direct  in  their  bearings  upon 
the  theme  than  the  other.  The  more  specific  are  placed  first  in 
order,  and  usually  are  conformed  to  the  references  under  the  same 
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or  th 

and  m    the   second   da**, 

tcesearily  more  minute-  In  d 
than  tin*  Classification,  this  rtktinrnmn    between 

tin*  less   ipeoific  is   by   no   moans   uniform.       In  tin-   rn 
cases,  as  will  i>< 

oar  aim,  in  the  construction  o 
rn  t<»  be,  an  I; 
and  not  an  Index  oi  Prominent  then, 

the  laadii  and,  when 

:  under  thes< 
Lmosl  nniformlj adopted ;  hut,  in 
adoned   in  the  i 
dinate  (hemes,  bt  different  principle 

iTOtisly  more  convenient,  as  to  justify  the  c 
instance  of  this  occurs  under  the  theme  "Christ— 

Wo   have  supposed  that  tlie  utility  of  ; 
would  he  increased  by  the  compilation  of  certain 
Hymns,  not  upon  a  given  topic,  hut  appropri.: 
or   elass    of  worshiju-rs.      Snch    I 
without  defeating  the  ohjeet  of  the  Ind 

th.    But  a  few  are  inserted  under  the  themes  —     B 
'."  4*  Children  and  Youth,"  "Morning  \ 
-hip,"  "  Ordination  of  Ministers,"  and  other-  r  gen- 

•  character,  which  require,  for  practical  useful] 
an  Index  should  rather  specify  sul>ordinate  topics,  with  t!.. 
priate  hymns,  than  merely  name  the  few  hymns  upon  I 
• 

In  many  instances  al-o,  where  brief  texts  from  th     S 
are  of  frequent  recurrence  in  the  structure  of  hy; 
ing  them  as  "motto-hymns,"  we  have  indicated  them 
ducing  the  texts  in  the  Alphabetical  Index,  undo:  I 
theme. 

The  Editors  of  this  Manual  have  spent  much  tine 
which  are  the  best  in  t; 

adapted  to  actual  u-e  in  our  churches.     Th> 
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Original  readings.  In  general,  the  Author's  words  should  be  pre- 
ferred to  others.  This  is  especially  the  fact  in  those  hymns  which 
have  been  consecrated  by  long  and  reverential  usage.  It  is  im- 
possible, however,  always  to  retain  the  original  forms  and  phrases 
of  hymns.  There  is  no  modern  Hymn  Book  which  has  altogether 
retained  them.  Some  alterations  are  indispensable.  Without 
them,  many  valuable  hymns  would  fall  into  disuse.  It  is  not  gener- 
ally known  how  numerous  are  the  deviations  from  the  originals,  in 
hymns  which  now  profess  to  be  standard.  Besides,  an  omission 
of  a  stanza  is  often  the  most  serious  alteration  of  a  hymn.  It 
affects  often  the  whole  shading  and  coloring  of  the  original.  But 
from  many  of  the  best  hymns,  there  must  be  omissions,  or  the 
hymns  could  not  be  used  at  all.  The  Editors  Of  this  Hymn  Book 
have  admitted  no  changes  for  slight  reasons,  and  few  without 
obvious  necessity.  The  majority  of  the  alterations,  which  they 
have  adopted,  have  already  displaced  the  originals  in  the  usage  of 
English  and  American  Churches.  To  abandon  them  now,  would 
be  an  unwise  innovation.  In  many  instances,  an  alteration  of  a 
hymn  has  been  a  nearer  approach  to  the  original  than  that  hymn 
itself  had  made.     Thus,  a  popular  lyric, — 

"Jerusalem,  my  happy  home,"  — 

has,  in  its  second  stanza,  — 

"  Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end." 

This  prosaic  couplet,  which  has  no  authority  in  the  original,  is 
changed  in  the  Sabbath  Hymn  Book  (Hymn  1231),  to 

"  "Where  evermore  the  angels  sing, 
Where  Sabbaths  have  no  end." 

This  couplet  is  an  approach  to  the  original  well  known  antique, 
which  lias,  for  one  of  its  stanzas, 

"There  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 
And  evermore  do  spring; 
There  evermore  the  angels  sit, 
And  evermore  do  si7ig." 

Sometimes  a  dull,  uncouth  line  in  a  Biblical  hymn  is  exchanged 


which  the  hymn  * 

w  thin  In,'1 

U  :i  nearer  approximation  to  : 

In  some  instance*,  both  the  <>ld  and  the  new  formi  of 

hymn>  DAI  mples  of  this  an;  seen  .      I 

101  ;  also  in  Hymns  L221  and  1222  . 

and  1254.     The  I 

M  I  here  h  ■  fountain  filled  with  bfa 

we  have  given  entire,  becau 

tian  world,  and  because  the  omission  of  the  last  I  \§  an 

injurious  alteration  of  the  hymn  in  its  spirif.  u 
when  made  the  last,  be  altered  as  in  Hymn  SOI. 

The  titlrs  of  the  hymns,  in  this  collection,  have  bo 
with  reference  simply  to  naturalness  and  sugg 
has  led  to  a  diversity  of  kind  in  the  tir'  nunon  with 

cral  of  the  Editors  of  English  Manuals  of  Paalmo 
the  majority  of  cases,  chosen  a  brief  text   from   ::.     k 
the  moat  suggestive  of  the  sentiment  of  the  hymn,  and  i 
with  the  spirit  of  worship.     But  often  a  hymn  has 
itself,   in  the    usage  of  the  Church,  by  its  fint   line.       In   other  in- 
stances, some  Striking  clause  in  the  hymn  has  seemed   to  he  more 
expressive  of  its  character  than  any  equally  brief  passage  from  the 
Bible:   and  by  adopting  such  a  clau-e  as  a   title,  we  havt 
avoid   the   danger  of  forced   applications   of  Scriptural  langu 
In  some  cases,  also,  a  plain  definitive  title  has  appeared  • 

natural  than  any  other.     We   have   chosen  to  sacrifice  any 
supposed   advantage,  arising  from  absolute    uniformity,   to 
superior  excellence  of  ease  and  diversity.     In  the  □  tural 

titles,  we    havt'    been   sensible  of  the    peril  of  confounding,   in    the 

nailer's    mind,    hymm    written    Bpo*   certain    passage*    from    the 

.  and  those  merely  congruous  with  such  passages  and 

them;  and  this  evil  we  have  endeavored  to 

oining  to  the  title  of  ■  hymn  a  reference   to  the  chapter,  or  the 
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chapter  and  verse,  in  cases  in  which  the  Author  has  professed  to 
found  the  hymn  upon  a  Scriptural  passage,  and  in  no  others. 

It  is  a  minute  matter,  and  vet  one  which  is  perhaps  worthy  of  a 
word,  that  our  use  of  capital  letters,  in  the  titles,  has  varied  accord- 
ing to  the  diverse  usage  respecting  original  and  quoted  language. 

Few  of  the  incidents  to  the  compilation  of  a  Book  of  Psalmody 
occasion  greater  difficulty  than  the  decision  of  questions  of  author- 
ship. In  reference  to  many  hymns,  no  uniformity  exists,  in  this 
respect,  among  our  standard  Hymn  Books.  In  some  cases,  hymns 
are  credited  to  Authors  to  whom  they  certainly  do  not  belong ;  in 
others,  they  are  ascribed  to  Authors  on  very  doubtful  authority- ;  in 
others  still,  as  in  the  case  of  many  hymns  attributed  to  the 
\Tesleys,  the  authorship  is  only  that  of  translation  ;  and  yet  again, 
some  hymns  have  come  down  from  a  remote  period,  so  changed 
that  they  cannot,  with  fairness,  be  accredited  to  the  Authors  of  the 
originals.  AVe  have  seldom  ventured  upon  conjectural  decisions  of 
authorship,  but  have  chosen  to  leave  without  a  name,  those  hymns, 
the  authorship  of  which  seemed  to  us  to  be  doubtful,  or  unknown  ; 
and  where  hymns  have  been  very  materially  changed,  we  have 
distinguished  them  by  appending  the  sign  t  to  the  Author's  name. 
The  names  cf  Authors  we  have  preferred  to  insert  in  the  Index  of 
the  First  Lines  of  Hymns,  rather  than  to  append  them  to  the 
hymns  themselves,  the  latter  method  seeming  to  us  to  be  scarcely 
conducive  to  the  spirit  of  worship  in  the  service  of  Song. 

The  Editors  have  aimed,  in  the  construction  of  the  Indexes  of 
this  volume,  to  render  them  a  practical  help  to  worshipers,  and 
especially  to  those  on  whom  it  may  devolve  to  conduct  the  services 
of  the  Sanctuary.  We  have  therefore  made  these  Indexes  as 
copious  as  our  limits  have  allowed.  The  Biblical  Index  contains 
references  to  the  hymns  already  noticed,  as  being  founded  by  their 
Authors  upon  certain  passages  of  the  Bible  ;  and  a  larger  number 
of  references  to  hymns  which  are  suggestive  of  Scriptural  passages, 
but  not  constructed  upon  them.  The  first  of  these  classes  of  hymns 
are  distinguished  in  the  Biblical  Index  by  an  asterisk  prefixed. 

In  the  typography  of  this  volume,  the  Editors  have  desired  to 
facilitate   the   cultivation  of    Congregational   Singing,  and  have 
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therefore  made  more  numerous  elisions,  than  might  ot: 
dccim-d  in-, w>ary. 

The  Orthography  adopted  is  that  employed  rs  of 

the  Work,  in  other  volumes  from  their  press. 

The  present  volume  of  Hymns  is  to  be  arci.r  :h  a 

volume  of   Tunes,  adapted  to   the   Hymns,  and  i 
.:!i  Tune  Book  . 

lag  both  tbe  Hymns  nd  the  Tma, .. 

Hymn  and  Tune  Book."     Both  of  these  volumes  are  design- 

facilitate  Congregation  In  Ixjth  of  lb 

the  Musical  Notation  appropriate  to  the  S. 

which   COU  (if  the  most   imj»orta!it   part  esent 

Hymn   Book.      It  is  hopod   that  the  Biblical 

tod  m  pogei  768 — Ml  .  will  help 

the  primitive  and  truly  delightful  practice  of  chantiwj  the  praise 
-  specially  in   the   identical   forms  of  speech   which   his 
Spirit  has  indited. 

Wt   now  offer  "  The  Sabhath  Hymn  Book  "  to  the  Churches, 
invoking  the  blessing  of  the  (ireat  Dead  of  tlie  Church  uj*>n  our 
hbofftj  that  they  may  meet  the  wants  of  devou: 
especially  that  they  may  be  found  conducive  to  the  spirituality  of 
u  The  Service  of  Song  in  the  House  of  the  Lord." 

EDWARDS    A.    TAKK. 
AUSTIN    PUKI.l 
LOWELL    MASc  . 

Axdoyer,  Mass.,  Sept.,  1858. 


HYMNS 


BOOK    I. 

HYMNS   ESPECIALLY  APPROPRIATE    TO    VARIOUS   ACTS    AHD 
TIMES    OF   WORSHIP. 

"After  this  manner,  therefore,  pray  ye"  Qa  "\J# 

L  Matt.  6.    Luke  11. 

1  Our  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name ! 
Thy  kingdom  come ;  thy  will  be  done, 
In  earth  and  heaven  the  same ! 

2  Give  us,  this  day,  our  daily  bread ; 

And,  as  we  those  forgive 
Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forgiving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

From  evil  set  us  free; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power 
And  glory,  ever  be. 


"  Our  Father  icliich  art  in  Heaven"  g#  JJb 

Matt.  6.    Luke  11. 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear 

The  prayer  we  offer  now : 
Thy  name  be  hallowed  far  and  near; 

To  thee  all  nations  bow ! 
1  1 


THE    LORD  S    PRA1 

8  Thy  kingdom  come, thy  will 
( >n  earth  be  done  in  I  • 
A-  saints  and  seraphim  tultill 
Thy  perfect  law  ab 

8  Our  daily  bread  Bapply, 

While  by  thy  Word  we  li  I 

The  guilt  <>t  <»ur  iniquity 
Foigii  e,  m  w  i 

1  From  dark  tempt 

Prom  Satan's  wilei  defend ; 
I  deliver  in  the  evil  hour, 

And  guide  Ufi  ad  ! 

5  Thine,  then,  forever  be 

Glory  and  power  di\  U 

The  scepter,  throne,  and  • 

Of  heaven  and  earth  B 


|-{  Third  Vtrsion  of  the  Lord's  Pf 

1  Oru  Esther  in  heai 

We  hallow  thy  name ! 
May  thy  kingdom  holy 

( >n  earth  be  the  Bam 
Oh,  give  to  us  daily 

( )ur  portion  of  bread  : 
It  is  from  thv  bounty 

That  all  must  be  fecL 

2  Forgive  our  transgressions, 

And  teach  us  U)  knOW 

That  humble  oompassion 

Which  pardons  each  ibe; 
Keep  us  from  temptati 

From  evil  and  sin, 

And  thine  be  the  glory 

Forever  1     Amen! 


PRAYERS    RESPECTING    WORSHIP.  4,    5. 

*±  Habitual  Devotion.  CM. 

1  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power ! 

Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled  ; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  tilled  ! 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see ! 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see  ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear  ; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 

r  "Praise  waiteth  for  ihee>  0  God,  in  Zion."  J^  ^J# 

**  Psalm  65. 

1  For  thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 

In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promised  altars  there  Ave  '11  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer 

Didst  always  bend  thy  listening  ear, 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 
3 


6,  7.  PBAl  PBCTING    VTOMHIP, 

:;  ( )\w  -in-,  though  numberless,  in  \ 
T«>  stop  thy  flowing  mercy  try; 
For  grace  shall  cleanse  the  guilty  stain, 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  aj 

t  How  bl^st  the  man,  who,  near  th. 

Within  thy  heavenly  dwelling  Uvea ! 
While  we,  at  humbler  distance, 

The  \ast  delights  thy  tempi 

i*  Watchful  ruts   and  Prayer.  ^    ^J 

Pealm  141. 

1  Mv  God,  accept  my  early  v<» 

Like  morning  incense  in  thy  house; 

And  let  my  nightly  worship  ri 

Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heealess  word; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  had. 

3  Oh,  may  the  righteous,  when  T  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  h 

Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  In 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  gri 

I'll  cry  to  heaven  For  their  relief; 
And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  pr< 
llow  much  I  prize  their  faithful  lo\c. 

7  "  Hobj,  holy,  holy  is  the  Lord  of  I L 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Be  thy  glorious  name  adored  ! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  tail ; 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail! 

2  Though  unworthy,  Lord,  thine  i 
Deign  our  humble  BOngS  1"  hear; 

Lurcr  praise  we  hope  to  bring. 

When  around  thv  throne  we  A\ 
4 


PRAYERS    RESPECTING    WORSHIP.  8,  9. 

3  While  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way, 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thy  glory  see. 

4  Then  with  angel-harps  again 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise, 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

q  u  Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place."  L.  M. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here  !  —  let  us  adore, 

And  own  how  dreadful  is  this  place ! 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
And  silent  bow  before  his  face  ! 

2  Lo,  God  is  here  !  —  him,  day  and  night, 

Linked  choirs  of  angels  sing; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  height, 
Let  saints  their  humble  worship  bring. 

3  Lord  God  of  hosts  !  Oh,  may  our  praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  incense  fill ! 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  face, 
Still  hear  and  do  thy  sovereign  will ! 

y  "Return,  we  beseech  thee,  0  God  of  Easts"  L.  M. 

1  Lord,  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace 
Thy  saints  behold  thy  smiling  face  ; 
And  oft  have  seen  thy  glory  shine, 
With  power  and  majesty  divine. 

2  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry, 
Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  die ; 
Return,  and  let  thy  glories  rise 
Again  to  our  admiring  eyes : 

3  Till  filled  with  light,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above, 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise, 

And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thv  praise. 
1*  5 


10,  1 1.  mi'. 

10  actuary,  p     \ 

1  Ports  from  tin*  dark  and  stormy 

L  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  I 
•  h  from  the  world,  it-  hope  and  I 
•  her,  we  Beek  thy  shelter  hei 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  *  • 
Turn  not,  o  Lord  !  thj 

2  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  p 
Long  have  we  Bought  thy  rest  in  rain; 
Wilaered  in  doubt,  in  darb 

>uls  been  tern] 
LoW  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  1 
Turn  nut,  O  Lord !  thy  ■_ 

1  1  "  Uiou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  Uirouyh  thy  Wvr 

1  l  P»alm  i«. 

1  v  -  the  work,  my  God,  my  Kb 
T  i  praise  thy  name,  give  thanl 

show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 

And  talk  oi  all  thy  truth  at  ni_ 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  r 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my 

Oli,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 

Like  Davids  harp  of  Bolemn  sound! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  n 

And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  w< 
Thy  wo!  ow  bright  thej 

How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divii 

4  Fools  never  rai-c  their  thoughts  - 

lake  brutes  they  live,  like  brut* 

Take  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  hreath 

Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  h- 

i  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
lake  holy  oil,  to  eh*  i 
0 


DELIGHT   IN    WORSHIP.  12,  13. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 
And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

-JO  *'  It  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.'''         g^  ^£ 

-*-w  Psalm  92. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  acts  to  sing, 
To  praise  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  offerings  bring. 

2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  tell ; 
And,  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 

3  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 

4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
That  such  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 

^2  An  old  Version  of  the  Eighty-fourth  Psalm.  CM. 

1  How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fair, 

O  Lord  of  hosts  !  how  dear 
The  pleasant  tabernacles  are, 
Where  thou  dost  dwell  so  near ! 

2  My  soul  doth  long  and,  fainting,  sigh 

Thy  courts,  O  Lord,  to  see ; 
My  heart  and  flesh  aloud  do  cry, 
O  living  God,  for  thee! 

3  Happy,  who  in  thy  house  reside, 

Where  thee  they  ever  praise  ; 
Happy,  whose  strength  in  thee  doth  bide, 
And  in  their  hearts  thy  ways. 
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1-1.  DELIGHT   IN   WORSHIP. 

•1  They  journey  on  froi  th  to  strength, 

With  joy  and  gladsome  cl 
Ml  all  before  oar  God  at  length 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

For  God  the  Lord,  both  bud  and  shield, 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright; 

NTo  good  from  them  shall  be  withheld, 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 

C  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  on  high! 

That  man  is  truly  bl 
Who  doth  on  thee  alone  rely, 
In  thee  alone  doth  n 


i   {  "Blessed  are  they  that  dwell  in  Thy  house."  L  M. 

A  *  Pgalm  d4. 

1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
()  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  fainl 

To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode; 
3Iy  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God: 
My  God!  my  King!  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ! 

3  Blest  are  the  saints,  who  sit  on  hi 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  sky  : 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  abo 
And  all  their  work  is  praise  and  1« 

4  Blest  are  the  souls,  who  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  gnu 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  r 
And  seek  thy  fare,  and  learn  th] 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  In 

To  find  the  way  to  /ion's  gate: 

God  i<  their  strength  :  and  through  the 

They  lean  upon  their  helper,  Goa 
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DELIGHT   IN   WORSHIP.  15,  16. 

6  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear, 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 

-J  K  Joy  in  the  House  of  God.  J^  ^J i 

l**  Psalm  84. 

1  Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs : 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth, 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun  ■ —  he  makes  our  day  ; 
God  is  our  shield  —  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin, 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  host  of  heaven  obey, 
Display  thy  grace,  exert  thy  power, 
Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore ! 

-|  /^  "  A  day  in  Thy  courts."  JJ.  M. 

*■"  Psalm  84. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  ! 
To  thine  abode  With  warm  desires, 

My  heart  aspires,  To  see  my  God. 


IT.  [GHT   IN    WORSHIP. 

2  Oh,  happy  bouIa  thai  pi 

WTiere  God  appoints  to  hi 
Oh,  happy  men  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  th< 
They  praise  thee  still;  j      Who  lore  t; 
And  happy  they  T<  11. 

3  They  go  from  strength  _;h 

Through  this  'lark  vale  of  t' 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appeal 
Oli,  glori  Shall  thither  brii 

When  God  our  King  Our  willing  I 

4  Tl»i»  Lord  his  people  lo\ 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  appn 

From  pure  and  upright  souls. 
Thrice  happy  he,  Whose  spirit  tnu 

0  God  of  ho  Alone  in  th< 

i  "T       u  My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  out  for  the  living  God," 
*■  '  Pulm  84. 

1  O  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord, 

How  lovely  is  the  pi 
Where,  in  thy  glory,  w 
The  brightness  of  thy  fao 

2  My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire 

To  view  thy  blest  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 

For  thee,  the  living  Go<L 

3  Thrice  happy  they,  whofi 

Their  sure  protection  math-; 

Who  long  to  tread  the  Bacred  t 

Which  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

4  For  God,  Who  IS  our  sun  and  shield, 

Will  grace  and  glory  gi 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 

From  them  that   justly  live. 

1U  * 


DELIGHT    IN    WORSIirP.  18,  19. 

5  O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  my  God ! 
How  highly  blest  are  they, 
Who  in  thy  temple  always  dwell, 
And  there  thy  praise  display ! 

-J  Q  "Peace  be  within  thy  walls.''''  Qm  ^J# 

•*■  ®  Psalm  122. 

1  "With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  God  has  called  his  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

Where  willing  votaries  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace  !  Oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below ; 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite, 
To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  wTorship  at  thy  throne. 


i  Q  "Beautiful  for  situation,  the  joy  of  the  whole  earth."     gt  JJ# 

A  ^  Psalm  48. 

1  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 
11 


20.  .-hip. 

2  With  j<'V  thy  people  stand 

(  >ii  Zion'fl  chosen  hill, 

iaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  m 

3  Let  Btrangen  walk  around 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
I    mpass  and  view  thine  holy  ground, 

And  mark  the  building  well  — 

4  Tlic  order  of  thy  ho 

The  worship  of  t1 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn 
And  make  a  fair  report 

5  How  decent,  ami  how  v. 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

G  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die  : 
Will  be  our  God,  while  he] 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 


9  A  t;  One  thing  have  1  desired  of  the  Lord." 

—  Plain. 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  salvation  t- 

is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  I 

What  all  my  foes  can  da 

2  One  privilege  my  heart 

Oh,  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  t! 

The  temples  of  BT 

3  There  shall  T  offer  my  r 

And  Bee  thy  beauty  still ; 

Shall  hear  thy  D 
Ami  there  inquire  thy  will. 
11 


DELIGHT   IX    WORSHIP.  21,  22. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 

Communion  with  Christ  in  Worship.  J^t  ^VL 

1  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone ! 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  : 

Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire  : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  !  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  Blest  Saviour !  what  delicious  fare, 
How  sweet  thine  entertainments  are ! 
Xever  did  angels  taste,  above, 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all-divine  ! 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine : 
Thou  brightest,  swreetest,  fairest  One 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angels  known ! 

22  M  The  Piace  u'liere  Thine  honor  diceUeth."  Q.  M. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unvails  the  beauties  of  his  face, 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad ! 

2  Here,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit, 
And  smile  on  all  around. 
2  13 


-I.  mi;'. 

:)  T<>  him  our  prayers  and  i 
( hit  humble  sonls  pre* 
I  [e  listens  to  oar  brok< 
And  grants  hi  ei  erj  u 

4  Give  me,  ( I  Lord,  i  pi 
Within  thy  blest  abo 
Among  the  children  i 
The  servants  of  mj  I  - 

9Q  M  Tku  m  fa  d8|  mM  ;  ( \  J£ 

*  *  Psalm  1 1  v 

1  Tins  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  m 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  : 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth 
And  praise  Borround  the  thro 

2  To-day  he  rose,  and  lefl  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  Bpread, 
Ami  all  his  wonders  telL 

3  Hosanna  to  th1  anointed  K 

To  David's  holy  Bon  : 

Help  as,  0  Lord  !  desa  ml.  and  bring 

Salvation  from  thy  th: 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord  who  (  men 

With  m< 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father3 

To  save  our  sinful  rac 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highesl 

The  church  on  earth  can  r 

The  highest  heavens,  in  which  he 

Shall  give  him  nobler  \>i-a' 

24:  "Tier  saints  shall  shout  aloud  for  j  \  9 . 

1    BWBBT  the  tin 

When  the  saints  \< 

When  the  Sai  ionr  is  the  then 

When  they  join  to  sing  oC  him. 

14 


DELIGHT   IX    WORSHIP.  25. 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move  : 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  his  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love  ; 
How  lie  left  the  realms  above, 
Took  our  nature  and  our  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  ; 
With  our  stubborn  hearts  he  strove, 
Filled  our  minds  with  grief  and  fear, 
Brought  the  precious  Saviour  near. 

5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet, 
Where  the  saints  in  glory  meet ; 
Where  the  Saviour's  still  the  theme, 
Where  they  see  and  sing  of  him. 


2o  "All  the  sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy.11  7s. 

1  Soxgs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  : 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  awray ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

15 


20,  27.  DELIGHT  IX   WORSHIP. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  :uni<l  eternal  j< 

Son-s  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

9(]  "Let  us  go  into  the  few*  of  the  Lord:1  g#  J>   ]\J# 

"  P«ah: 

1  TTow  pleased  and  blest  was  I 
To  hear  the  people  cry, 

"Come,  let  lis  seek  our  God  to-day!" 
Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal 
We  haste  tO  Zion's  hill, 

And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 

2  Zion,  thrice  happy  place, 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace, 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ! 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 

The  sacred  Gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest: 
The  man  who  seeks  thy  pe 
And  wishes  thine  inert 

A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest! 

4  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"Peace  to  this  sacred  house!  n 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell; 
And  since  my  glorious  Grod 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 

My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 

*^T  "Peace  be  irithin  thee:'  Qt  ][m 

**  '  Psalm  lift 

1   How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 

My  friends  devoutly  say: 
"In  Zion  let  us  all  appeal', 

And  keep  the  solemn  day." 
16 


DELIGHT    IN    WORSHIP.  28. 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Stands  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

0  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints ; 

And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ! 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest ! 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breath  remains  : 
There  my  best  friends,  my  kindred,  dwell; 
There  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

OQ  "Pray  for  the  peace  of  Jerusalem."  n    Af 

#~°  Psalm  122.  L .  AL 

1  Oh  !  't  was  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 

Our  tribes  devoutly  say  : 
"Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haste, 
And  keep  your  festal  day  !" 

2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 

With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  Oh.  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace  ! 

For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 
2*  17 


20,  8  CGHT   i.v   WORSHIP. 

1  May  i  eace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

90  "TktcUgof  <    |£ 

"*  PMln 

1  Glad  was  my  heart  to  hear 

My  old  companions  say  : 

"Come,  in  the  house  of  I  :r, 

For  "t  is  a  holy  <1; 

2  Our  willing  feet  shall  stand 

Within  the  temple-door, 

While  young  and  old,  in  many  a  band, 
Shall  throng  the  sacred  floor. 

3  Thither  the  tribes  repair. 

Where  all  are  wont  to  meet, 
And  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer 
Bend  at  the  mercy-seat 

4  Pray  for  Jerusalem, 

The  city  of  our  God  : 
The  Lord  from  heaven  be  kind  to  them 
That  love  the  dear  abode. 

5  Within  these  walls  may  peace 

And  harmony  be  found! 
Zion !  in  all  thy  palac 
Prosperity  abound  ! 

6  For  friends  and  brethren  dear, 

Our  prayer  shall  never  cea 
Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  his  people  pea 

OA  "  Wio  is  this  Kiny  of  glory  T"  LM. 

*J"  Psalm  24. 

1   On,  hallowed  is  the  land  and  Met 
Where  Christ,  the  Ruler,  is  confessed  ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  the  great  Redeemer 
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CALLS   TO   WORSHIP.  31,  32. 

2  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates  ! 
Behold,  the  King  of  glory  waits : 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near ; 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

3  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart : 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer,  and  love,  and  joy. 

4  Redeemer,  come  !  I  open  wide 

My  soul  to  thee  ;  here,  Lord,  abide  ! 
Thankful  and  glad  my  song  I  raise, 
And  give  to  thee  a  life  of  praise. 

3  J  Old  Version  of  the  One  Hundredth  Psalm.  1[Jt  M. 

1  All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice  ; 
Him  serve  with  fear,  his  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed, 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make ; 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  his  sheep,  he  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  praise  ; 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto  : 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

09  "Glad  homage."  Jj#  ^J# 

*^W  Psalm  100. 

1  "With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 
To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 

Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 
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2  01 

i  his  courts  ai  voutly  ] 
And  still  your  grateful  hymn-  rep 
An<l  -till  his  name  with  j 

8  i '•'  ■''■■'-•   i    Lor  '.  supreme] 
1 1  ifl  mercy  is  fore  ■ 
Hi-  truth,  which  always  firmlj 
To  endi  shall  endure. 

*>')  L.M. 

PmIi 

1  Bbfobe  Jehovah's  awful  tin 

Fe  nations,  1  »< » w  ^  itli  Bacted  j 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
He  can  create,  and  he  deal 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  out 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  Ufl  m 
And  when,  like  wand'ring  sheep, n 

He  brought  us  to  hi-  in. 

3  We  are  his  people,  WC  his  C 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame  : 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  r 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

4  Well  crowd  thy  crates  with  thankful  son 

High  as  the  heaven  our  \ 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  I 

Shall  iill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praii 

5  Wide  ;is  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  aa  eternity,  thy  1' 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  n. 

91  "Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving."  ]j#  \\m 

*-***  PialmlOO. 

1   Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoi 
Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  K 
Serve  him  with  cheerful  heart  and 
With  all  your  tongu<  ing. 
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CALLS   TO    WORSHIP.  35,  36. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  being  give : 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy, 

With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 

Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure  ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 

OK       "Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands."    \\§  &  8g. 
*^  Psalm  100. 

1  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth ; 

Oh,  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear : 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth, 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2  The  Lord  he  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator,  and  Ruler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people,  his  scepter  we  own, — 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song; 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim  : 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  ever  gracious  and  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand  ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 

Of*  "Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  Him  with  psalms"  g#  J^J# 

*J"  Psalm  95. 

1  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  king. 
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2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown; 

1  Ic  gai  e  the  Beas  their  hound  ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  hie  own, 
Ami  all  the  solid  ground* 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  tin-one, 

( Some,  bow  before  the  Lord  : 

AVc  arc  his  work  and  n<>t  pUT  own; 

He  formed  us  by  his  n 

4  To-day  attend  his  \  i 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  hi-  el: 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

0*7  "  Uh,  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  new  s»tg."  J#  "\,|t 

*-*  *  Psal. 

1  Unto  tlie  Lord,  unto  the  Lord, 

Oh,  sing  a  new  and  joyful  BOngl 
Declare  his  glory,  tell  abroad 

The  wonders  that  to  him  belong. 

2  For  ho  is  great,  for  lie  is  great ; 

Above  all  gods  his  throne  i<  raic 
lie  reigns  in  majesty  and  state, 

111  strength  and  beauty  is  he  praised. 

3  Give  to  the  Lord,  give  to  the  Lord 

The  glory  due  unto  his  name; 
Enter  his  courts  with  sweet  accord  ; 
In  songs  of  joy  his  grace  proclaim. 

4  For  lo!  he  comes,  for  lo!  he  comes 

To  judge  the  earth  in  truth  and  love: 

His  saints  in  triumph  leave  their  tomb-, 

And  shout  his  praise  in  heaven  above. 

OO  " TJie  Lord  is  a  great  God,  and  a  gnat  King:y         (J    \[ 

^^  Psalm  95. 

1   Sixg  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
And  in  his  strength  rejoice  : 
When  his  solvation  is  our  theme, 
Ex&lted  be  our  voice. 
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2  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing: 
The  Lord's  a  Gocl  of  boundless  might, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know 

How  mean  their  natures  seem,  — 

Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 

When  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  spacious  hand  ; 
He  fixed  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore  ; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  : 
Oh,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace ! 

6  Xow  is  the  time  ;  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request  : 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear, 
"Ye  shall  not  see  mv  rest." 


0(\       uLet  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  die  Lord."      (Js  &  4s. 
*^^  Psalm  150. 

1  Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name, 
Praise  through  his  courts  proclaim ; 

Pise  and  adore  : 
High  o'er  the  heavens  above 
Sound  his  great  acts  of  love, 
While  his  rich*  grace  we  prove, 

Vast  as  his  power. 

2  Xow  let  the  trumpet  raise 
Sounds  of  triumphant  praise, 

"Wide  as  his  fame : 
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There  lei  the  harp  be  found ; 
( trams,  with  solemn  sound, 
Roll  your  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  his  name. 

S  While  his  high  praise  ye  ring. 
Strike  every  Bounding  string; 

Sweet  the  accord  ! 
He  vital  breath  bestows ; 
Let  every  breath  that  flows 
His  noblest  fame  disci 

Praise  ye  the  Lord. 


^A         "Say  unto  f,W,  How  tirrUth  art  thou  in  thy  works!"      (1    "\J 
^^  Psalm  00. 

1  Let  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name, 
And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 

2  And  let  them  say,  "How  dreadful,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  art  thou! 
To  thy  great  power  thy  stubborn  I 

Shall  all  be  forced  to  bow. 

3  "Through  all  the  earth,  the  nations  round 

Shall  thee,  their  God,  confi 
And,  with  glad  hymns,  their  awful  dread 
Of  thy  great  name  express." 

4  Oh,  come,  behold  the  works  of  < 3 

Ami  then  with  me  you'll  own 
That  he  to  all  the  sons  of  men 
Hath  wondrous  judgments  shown. 

5  Let  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  joy, 

To  God  their  voices  raise  ; 
Sing  psalms  in  honor  of  his  name, 
And  spread  his  glorious  praise. 


PREPARATION  FOR  WORSHIP.       .    41 — 43. 
J_1  "  Give  thy  heart."  CM. 

1  Whex,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  God, 
What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay  ? 
How  spread  his  praise  abroad  ? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  clouds  of  incense  rise  ? 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man !  —  creation's  Lord 

Thine  off'rings  well  may  spare  ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find, 
Thy  God  will  hear  thy  prayer. 

\^y  "I  will  that  men  pray  everywhere."  L.  M. 

1  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few  ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

iO  u  My  voice  shalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning.'1  H    J^ 

^^  Psalm  5. 

1  Lord  !  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear 
My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye ; 
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2  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ 

T<  i  plead  t< »r  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  >l  our  complaints. 

3  Thon  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  T  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  tear. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  nghteousn< 
3Iake  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


4{  "Early  trill  I  seelc  Thee."  ('    yj 

-*-"-*■  Psalm  C3. 

1  Early,  my  God  !  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  6 
My  thirsty  spirit  taints  away, 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  : 
My  God  !  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 
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5  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 
I  '11  bless  my  God  and  king  ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  bands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

AK  "Thva  art  my  God:'  Xj.  M. 

"*^  Tsalm  63. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim ; 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God ; 
And  I  am -thine,  by -sacred  ties  — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands, 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 
As  travelers,  in  thirsty  lands, 

Pant  for  the  cooling  water  brook. 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face  ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5  I  '11  lift  my  hands,  I  '11  raise  my  voice, 

While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  cheer  the  remnant  of  my  days. 

^.Q  An  ancient  Psalm  of  the  Morning.  L.  M. 

1  O  Christ  !  with  each  returning  morn 
Thine  image  to  our  heart  be  borne ; 
And  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  God  and  Saviour,  Lord,  in  thee! 

2  All  hallowed  be  our  walk  this  day ; 
May  meekness  form  our  early  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noontide  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright. 
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8  May  grace  each  Idle  thought  control, 

And  BanctifV  our  \\  i  d  ; 

guile  depart,  and  raalii 

And  all  within  be  joy  and 

4  Our  daily  i 
Hake  plain  the  way  of  holini 
From  Bndden  (alb  our  feet  def! 
And  cheer  at  last  ourjourn 


1  When,  streaming  from  the.  eastern  >k 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  ey< 

()  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 
Oh!  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  And  when  to  heaven's  all  glorious  King 
3Iy  morning  sacrifice  I  bri 

And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shai 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name; 

Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  bl 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God, 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  cl 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  re]" 
With  pard'ning  mercy  richly  bl 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest ; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  ru 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  sk: 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  si 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed  : 
And,  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  r 
To  see  thy  lace,  and  Bing  thy  praifi 

•is 


I    MORNING    WORSHIP.       £8,  40. 

IS  The  Jforni,  L.  M. 

1  Awake,  n  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 

ke  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice, 

2  Awake,  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  tu  tlr  eternal  KL 

3  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 

1  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  ^hall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  : 

rw  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  witli  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

5  Direct,  control,  su2g'est,  this 
All  I  design,  or 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

^.Q  Christ  the  Lay-star.  S.  i£ 

1  "We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 

Thou  Day-star  from  on  high  : 
The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  shade. 
Yet  cheers  both  earth  and  sky. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  rising  beams 

Dispel  the  shades  of  night; 
And  let  the  glories  of  thy  love 
Come  like  the  morning  light ! 

3  ITow  beauteous  nature  now  ! 

How  dark  and  sad  before  !  — 
With  joy  we  view  the  [-leasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 
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1    May  we  this  life  ini]. r<. 

To  mourn  for  errors  pi 
And  live  this  short  revolving  d 

A-  if  it  were  our  latt 

i)0  " 

1  Jims  Sim  of  righteous] 

Brightest  beam  of  1<>\ <*  divine, 
With  the  early  morning  raya 

Do  thou  on  our  darkness  shine, 
And  dispel  with  purest  light 
All  our  night ! 

2  Like  the  Min's  reviving  ray, 

May  thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 
All  our  coldness  molt  away, 

Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go; 
Gladly  serve  thee  and  obey 
All  the  day  ! 

3  Thou  our  only  Life  and  ( ruide  ! 

Never  leave  us  nor  forsake  : 
In  thy  light  may  we  abide 

Till  th'  eternal  morning  break; 
Moving  on  to  Zion's  hill 
Homeward  still  ! 

K~i  "Xcw-boni,  I  bUss  tin  waking  hour."  L.  M. 

1  Ix  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night; 
Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 

And  drink  again  the  morning  light. 

2  New-born,  1  bless  the  waking  hour, 

Onoe  more  with  awe  rejoice  to  !»<•  ; 
My  conscious  sou]  resumes  her  power, 

And  springs,  my  guardian  I 

3  Oh,  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 

My  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread; 
And* spread  thy  shield's  protecting  bl 
Where  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

so 
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4  A  deeper  shade  shall  soon  impend, 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress  ; 

Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  defend, 

Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

5  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 

That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  mine  e 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day; 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

XO  "Be  thou  exalted,  0  God,  above  the  Heavens:''  Qm  ^£ 

*)"  Psalm  57. 

1  O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 

To  magnify  thy  name  ; 
My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  celebrate  thy  fame. 

2  Awake,  my  lute,  nor  thou,  my  harp, 

Thy  warbling  notes  delay  ; 
While  I,  with  early  hymns  of  joy, 
Prevent  the  dawning  day. 

3  To  all  the  listening  tribes,  O  Lord, 

Thy  wonders  I  will  tell ; 
And  to  those  nations  sing  thy  praise 
That  round  about  us  dwell ;  — 

4  Because  thy  mercy's  boundless  height 

The  highest  heaven  transcends, 
And  far  beyond  th'  aspiring  clouds 
Thy  faithful  truth  extends. 

5  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 

Above  the  starry  frame  ; 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent, 
Confess  thy  glorious  name. 

q£  "  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest11  S.  M. 

1  "Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ! 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes  ! 
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2  The  King  himself  comes  Dear, 

And  fi 

Here  may  ire  sit,  and  see  him  here, 

And  love,  and  praiae,  and  pray. 

3  One  day,  amid  the  | 

Where  my  dear  Lord  hath  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 

Within  the  tents  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 

To  everlasting  bliss. 

54  "  Wi  kome,  fhUghtfxd  mom:'  II.  Bl 

1  Welcome,  delightful  morn, 
Thou  clay  of  sacred  rest ! 
I  hail  thy  kind  return;  — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  !>!« 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  I 

1  soar  to  reach  immortal  y 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  thy  face  : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours  : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

|  y,  )  The  Lord's  Day. 

1  Safely  through  another  week 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day: 
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Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

While  we  pray  for  pard'ning  grace, 
Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 

Show  thy  reconciling  face  ; 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame : 

From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 

May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

Here  we  come,  thy  name  to  praise  ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glories  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear : 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

May  the  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints  ; 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound ; 
Bring  relief  for  all  complaints  : 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 


Kfl    "Our  feet  shall  stand  within  thy  gates,  0  Jerusalem"  Qt  p#  ~\,[ 
*^  Psalm  122. 

1  The  festal  morn,  my  God,  is  come, 
That  calls  me  to  thy  sacred  dome, 

Thy  presence  to  adore : 
My  feet  the  summons  shall  attend, 
With  willing  steps  thy  courts  ascend, 

And  tread  the  hallowed  floor. 

2  With  holy  joy  I  hail  the  day 
That  warns  my  thirsting  soul  away 

To  dwell  among  the  blest ! 
For,  lo  !  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  his  rest ! 
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om  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo  I  the  redeemed  of  I  u«l, 

Their  tribute  hither  bi 
Here,  crowned  with  everlasting  joy, 
In  hymns  of  praise  their  to  ftpl°yi 

\  in)     li-iil     tli*    i  1 1 1  1 1  \  i  »rt -i  1     Ivincr 


And  hail  tlf  immortal  King. 


10s. 


, )  <  "Holy  rest." 

1  Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  res 
Which,  when  be  made  the  world,  Jehovah  bl< 
When,  like  his  own,  he  hade  our  labors 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace* 

'2  Let  ns  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  oh 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we 
Our  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

3  Father  in  heaven!  in  whom  oar  hopes  confide,  t 
Whose  power  defends  as,  and  whose  precepts  -aide; 

In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend  ; 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  time  shall  end. 

5  *<  .  "  TJie  day  that  God  hath  blessed:7  II.  If. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints,  awak 

And  hail  this  sacred  day; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay  : 
Come, Mess  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  r« 

2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  ar< 

lie  burst  the  bars  of  death, 

And  vanquished  all  our  fa 
And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  the  fruit  o{'  all  his  \< 
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SABBATH    MORXIXG    WORSHIP.  59,  60. 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign ! 


KC\  The  day  of  GnisCs  Resurrection.  CM. 

1  Blest  morning!  whose  young  dawning  rays 

Beheld  our  rising  God; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  dark  abode. 

2  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay, 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  tli'  appointed  day. 

3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  hold  our  God,  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay  ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King ! 
Let  heaven,  and  earth,  and  rocks,  and  seas. 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

00  "  Come,  see  the  place  where  the  Lord  lay."  C  M. 

1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 
Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  mora, 
And  pours  refulgent  day. 
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61,  6  BATH   HORNH  KIP. 

'2  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 
A  guilty  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oli,  what  a  Sim,  which  broke  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  tin*  tomb ! 

3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  hosanns 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  happy  morn, 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  it-  wii 

On  nations  yet  unborn. 

(J  J  "  Remember  the  Sabbatk  day  to  la  *j>  it  holy."  L*  M. 

1  AlTOTHBR  six  days'  work  is  done  ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  : 
Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  r 
Enjoy  the  day  thy  God  hath  blot. 

2  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rw 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skiefi  I 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  calm  re]>< 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  knows;  — 

3  That  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast  I 
It  is  the  pledge  of  that  dear  n 

Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, — 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 
In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away. 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

Q9  "  Great  is  Thy  faithfulness:'  L.  M. 

1   My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  I 
Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new  ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distill,  like  early  dew. 
36 


EVENING   WORSHIP.  63,  64. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours ! 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command ; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

63  "Bless  us  t0-ni9te"  6s  &  4s. 

1  Father  of  love  and  power, 
Guard  thou  our  evening  hour, 

Shield  with  thy  might : 
For  all  thy  care  this  day 
Our  grateful  thanks  we  pay, 
And  to  our  Father  pray, 

Bless  us  to-night. 

2  Jesus  Immanuel, 

Come  in  thy  love  to  dwell 

In  hearts  contrite  : 
For  many  sins  we  grieve, 
But  we  thy  grace  receive, 
And  in  thy  word  believe ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Shed  forth  thy  light! 
Heal  every  sinner's  smart, 
Still  every  throbbing  heart, 
And  thine  own  peace  impart ; 

Bless  us  to-night. 

(54;  Evening  Twilight.  C.  M. 

1  I  love  to  steal,  awhile,  away 
From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 
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l.\l.\l\  UP. 

2  I  lov<  ed 

penitential  t. 

And  all  hi*  promises  I 

When-  lKHii'  but  <  tod  <:m  hear. 

3  I  kwe  tO  think  on  i 

And  future  Lr<><>d  impl 
And  .-ill  iny  cares  and 
On  him  whom  I  ad 

4  I  love,  by  faith,  to  take  ■  vi 

<  )f  brighter  Bcenes  in  I 
The  prospect  doth  mj 
While  here  by  tem 

5  Thus,  when  US  ' 

May  its  departing  ray 

Be  calm  as  this  impn  ir, 

Ami  lead  to  endl< 


Q?y  Hi  me  under  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings."  L.  M. 

1  Globt  to  thee,  my  God,  thU 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light : 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  K.   _  •  f  kn 
Beneath  the  -  of  thy  wii 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord  !  throogh  (  ^on, 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  do 

That  with  the  world,  myself*  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teacli  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  a<  my  bed; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  bo  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  thy  judgment  day. 

4  Be  thou  my  guardian  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  k. 
My  heart  wiih  love  celestial  till, 

And  guard  trie  from  tlf  approach  of  ill. 
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EVENING    WORSHIP.  66,  67. 

5  Lord,  let  my  soul  forever  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  paternal  care ! 

'T  is  heaven  on  earth,  't  is  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

Evening  Confession.  L.  ]\J# 

1  Great  God  !  to  thee  my  evening  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise : 
Oh,  let  thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days,  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Jesus;  his  dear  name  alone 
I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God ! 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throne. 

5  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name  ! 

"  Thou,  Lord,  only  makest  me  dwell  in  safety."         Qt  J^£# 

1  Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 
I  am  forever  thine ; 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Xor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 
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68,  6&  iramra  worship. 

2  Ami  while  T  rest  my  weary  bead, 

Prom  cares  and  business  free, 
'T  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  th 

3  I  pay  tliis;  evening  sacrifice; 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God!  my  faith  and  hopereli 
Upon  thy  grace  at 

4  Tims,  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  | 

I  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  <i 

And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

()Q  "  Abidt -with  ws."  L.   ^J, 

1  Sun  of  my  soul!  thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  is  not  night  it"  thou  be  near: 

Oh,  may  no  earth-horn  cloud  a 

To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes  ! 

2  When  soft  the  dews  of  kindly  si. 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought, —  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  eannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 

Ere  through  the  world  my  way  1  take  ; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  l< 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 

()9  Tfu'  Sommg  Bkttmg^  8s  &  7s. 

1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing, 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal  : 
Sin  and  want  we  eome  confessing; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal. 
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EVENING    WORSHIP.  .      70,  71. 

2  Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe,  if  thou  art  nigh. 

3  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  thee : 
Thou  art  he  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  thy  people  be. 

4  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom  ! 

70  0ur  Guardian-  8s,  7s  &  7s. 

1  Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us, 

Xow  we  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  thine  arms  may  we  repose ; 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

"  I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  sleepy  \I%  ^J 

•     1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  ; 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days ; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past : 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
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72,  78.  BNING    WORSHIP. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  deep; 

Peace  ii  t lie  pillow  for  my  head; 
While  well-appointed  angeta  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Faith  in  thy  name  forbids  my  i< 

Oh,  may  thy  presence  m-vr  depart! 
And  in  the  morning  make  me  hear 

The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  ln-art. 

5  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 

My  ilesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 

And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 

With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

7*^  "  M'jwlf  I  cannot  |  B.  BL 

1  Thou  seest  my  feeblenec 

Jesus,  be  thou  my  power, — 
My  help  and  refuse  in  distl 
My  fortress  and  my  tower. 

2  Give  me  to  trust  in  thee; 

Be  thou  my  sure  abode: 
My  horn,  and  rock,  and  buckler  be, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

3  Myself  I  cannot  save, 

Myself  I  cannot  keep  j 

But  strength  in  thee  I  surely  have, 
Whose  eyelids  never  sleep. 

4  My  soul  to  thee  al« 

Now,  therefore,  I  commend: 
Lord  Jesus,  love  me  as  thine  own, 
And  love  me  to  the  end. 

T-£  u  I  lay  mc  Jotcn  to  rtst."  Qm  ^J# 

1  Dread  Sovereign  !  let  my  evening  Bong 

Like  holy  incense  rise  ; 

Assist  the  ofPring  i^i'  my  tongue 

To  reach  the  lofty  ski 
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SABBATH    EVENING    WORSHIP.    .  74. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard ; 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But,  oh,  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Redeemer  found ! 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  who  died 

To  save  my  guilty  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

5  Lord,  with  this  sinful  heart  of  mine, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

6  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


'J  X  "  I  heard  the  voice  of  a  great  multitude."  La  ^J# 

1  Millions  within  thy  courts  have  met, 

Millions,  this  day,  before  thee  bowed ; 
Their  faces  Zion-ward  were  set, 

Yows  with  their  lips  to  thee  they  vowed. 

2  Soon  as  the  lisdit  of  morning  broke 

O'er  island,  continent,  or  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke, 

Sabbath,  all  round  the  world,  to  keep. 

3  From  east  to  west,  the  sun  surveyed, 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still,  when  evening  stretched  her  shade, 
The  stars  came  out  to  hear  their  songs. 
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7*5,76.  BABBACH    BVBNING    Worship. 

•1   Not  angel-trumpets  Bound  more  clear; 
Not  elders'  harps,  nor  seraphs?  laj a, 
Field  sweeter  music  to  thine  ear, 
Than  bumble  pimyer  and  thankful  pi 

5  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  sin; 

To  those  in  trouble  thou  wci-t  nigh: 
Not  one  hath  sought  thy  face  in  vain. 

G  Yet  one  prayet*  more ! —  and  be  it  61 

Jn  which  both  heaven  and  earth  accord: 
Fulfil]  thy  promise  to  thy  Son ; 

Let  all  that  breathe  call  Jesus  LobdI 

75  Sabbath  Bummg.  L.  M. 

1  Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 

And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hours  the  world  1  leave, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  fidth  and  prayer. 

2  Season  of  rest!  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  in  love; 
And  while  these  Bacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  a  smiling  heaven  above. 

3  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  lo 

Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  trod; 
Atid  we  shall  join  the  ceaseles 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God 

J  A  Close  of  the  Sabbath.  ~  . 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray 

Of  the  holy  Sabbath  (lay; 

Gently  as  life's  Betting  sun, 

When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad; 
'Ti<  the  holy  peace  of  God, — 

Symbol  of  the  peace  within. 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 
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OPENING   OF   WORSHIP.  77,  78. 

3  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshiper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  thee  ! 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

77  "  Increase  our  faith."  C.  M. 

1  Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns 
To  shed  its  quickening  beams; 
And  yet,  how  slow  devotion  burns! 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2* Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love; 
Our  follies,  Lord,  forgive : 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above, 
And  praise  thee  while  we  live. 

3  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up, 
And  Sabbaths  never  end  ;  — 

4  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air, 

With  heavenly  luster  shine ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine. 

5  There  shall  we  join,  and  never  tire, 

To  sing  immortal  lays  ; 
And,  with  the  bright,  seraphic  choir, 
Sound  forth  Immanuel's  praise. 

m*Q  "  Ask  y  audit  shall  be  given  you." 

i  O  Matt.7:U.  H.    M. 

1  O  thou  that  hearest  prayer ! 
Attend  our  humble  cry  ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 
Thy  blessing  from  on  high : 
We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord! 
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i  1',  <S0.  Miii'. 

9  [f  earthly  parent!  bear 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
[f  t hey,  \\ ith  love  rino 
Their  children's  wants  rap] 
M  icb  id  >re  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

■  >wv  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 

We,  children  of  thy  grace  : 
Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  now 
1  descend  and  till  the  pi: 
That  all  may  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 
TH  "  Arise,  ()  Lord  God,  into  thy  reitmg-plcn  Tit  Mi 

'  ^  2Chron.0:41.  m 

1  God  in  his  temple  let  us  meet; 

Low  on  our  knees  before  him  bend  : 
Here  hath  he  Bx'd  his  mercy-a 

Here,  on  his  Sabbath  we  attend. 

2  Arise  into  thy  resting-place, 

Thou,  ami  thine  ark  of  strength,  O  Lord  ! 
Shine  through  the  vail  —  we  seek  thy  fil 

Speak,  lor  we  hearken  to  thy  word. 

3  With  righteousness  thy  priests  array; 

Joyful  thy  chosen  people  be: 
Let  those  who  teach,  and  hear,  and  pray. 
Let  all,  be  holiness  to  thee. 

ftQ  Bhssing  in  the  Sanctuary.  C.  M 

1  Agatx  our  earthly  cares  we  leave, 

And  in  thy  courts  appear; 

Again  with  joyful  feet  we  come 

To  meet  our  Saviour  here. 

2  Within  these  Avails  let  holy  pc 

Ami  love,  and  concord  dwell: 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ( 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 
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OPENING    OF    WORSHIP.  81. 

3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye, 

The  humble  mind  bestow  ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

4  In  faith  may  we  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 
And  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

o  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 
Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 


gj  "Within  the  vail"  7s. 

1  To  thy  temple  I  repair ; 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  vail  I  meet 
Thee  before  the  mercy  seat. 

2  While  thy  glorious  praise  is  sung, 
Touch  my  lips,  unloose  my  tongue  ; 
That  my  joyful  soul  may  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  my  Righteousness. 

3  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love!  to  mine  attend: 
Hear  me,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  I  hearken  to  thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  thy  gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

5  From  thine  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn ; 
And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

u  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 
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82 — 84.  .    woarazp.' 

K2  d"  ,ry-  L«  M. 

1  HOW  sweet   tO  leave  the  world  awhile, 

And  seek  the  pi  f  our  Lord  ! 

Dear  Saviour,  on  thy  people  smile, 

Arid  come,  according  to  thy  word. 

2  From  busy  scenes  we  now  retre 

That   we  may  here  converge  with  thee: 

All,  Lor<l,  behold  as  at  thy  feet  ! 

Let  this  the  "gate  of  heaven"  he. 

3  "Chief  of  ten  thousand!'1  now  appear, 

That  we  by  faith  may  see  thy  I 

Oh,  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  hear. 

And  let  thy  presence  fill  this  place  ! 


OO  "Let  us  worship  and  bow  downy  J^  ^J 

^^  Psalm  05. 

1  On,  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sinpr, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  K 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 
To  thank  him  for  his  favors  past; 
To  him  address  in  joyful  songs 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  Oh,  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 

And  how  with  adoration  there  ! 
Down  on  our  knees,  devoutly,  all 
Before  the  Lord,  our  Maker,  fall. 


$±  "Kindred  in  Christ."  L.  M. 

1  Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake, 
A  hearty  welcome  here  receive  ; 

May  we  together  now  partake 

The  jovs  which  only  he  can  glVfe. 
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OPENING   OF    WORSHIP.  85. 

2  May  he,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above, 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus  ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

4  We  '11  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below  ; 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread, 
And  what  he 's  doing  for  us  now. 

5  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We  '11  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore ; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


§5  " In  Thy  lisht  shal1  we see  %*<•"  7s. 

1  Stealing  from  the  world  away, 

We  are  come  to  seek  thy  face ; 
Kindly  meet  us,  Lord,  we  pray, 
Grant  us  thy  reviving  grace. 

2  Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky, 

Shine  but  with  a  borrowed  light ; 
We,  unless  thy  light  be  nigh, 
Wander,  wrapt  in  gloomy  night. 

3  Sun  of  righteousness  !  dispel 

All  our  darkness,  doubts,  and  fears ; 
May  thy  light  within  us  dwell, 
Till  eternal  day  appears. 

4  Warm  our  hearts  in  prayer  and  praise, 

Lift  our  every  thought  above  ; 
Hear  the  grateful  songs  we  raise, 
Fill  us  with  thy  perfect  love. 
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B6 — 88.  hip. 

86  "     ®5  ■  ^ 

1  Lord,  dismiss  ns  with  thy  b 

Fill  our  hearta  with  joy  and  pe 
Id  t  u>  each,  thy  loi  e  p<  * 
Triumph  in  redeeming 

()li,  refresh 
Trav'ling  through  this  wildenu 

2  Thanks  we  ion, 

V<>v  thy  <  iospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  Balvation 
In  our  hearta  and  Uvea  abound; 

May  thy  prea 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

Q7  "  Z?/V  w«  all  depart  in  peace."  L#  ^1. 

1  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord  ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word  ; 
All  that  lias  been  amiss,  forgive, 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  gi 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesi; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  rel< 

And  bid  us  all  depart  in  pe 

gg  pm,Lord.n  8s,  7s  &  4. 

1  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  ever! 

Vain  our  hope,  if  left  by  tl 
We  are  thine;  oh,  leave  us  never, 

Till  thy  glorious  face  we  - 
Then  to  praise  th< 
Through  a  bright  eternity. 

2  Preeious  is  thy  word  of  pron 

Precious  to  thy  people  here; 
Never  take  thy  presence  from 
Jesu<.  Saviour,  still  be  near: 
Living,  (lying, 
May  thy  name  our  spirits  cheer. 
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BENEDICTIONS.  89 — 91. 

QO  "  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge."         L#  ]y[t 

1  Come,  dearest  Lord !  descend  and  dwell 

By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length, 
Of  thine  immeasurable  grace. 

3  Xow  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honors  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his  Son! 

yQ  Pastoral  Benediction.  L.  M. 

1  Xowr  may  the  Lord  our  Shepherd  lead 

To  living  streams  his  little  flock; 
May  he  in  flowery  pastures  feed, 

Shade  us  at  noon  beneath  the  rock ! 

2  Xow  may  we  hear  our  Shepherd's  voice, 

And  gladly  answer  to  his  call  ; 
Xow  may  our  hearts  for  him  rejoice, 

Who  knows,  and  names,  and  loves  us  all. 

3  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 

And  small  and  great  before  him  stand, 
Oh,  be  the  flock  assembling  here 

Found  with  the  sheep  on  his  right  hand ! 

01  Apostolic  Benediction.  OS  &   I S. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  the  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
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92, 0  fBDionoi 

2   Thus  may  we  Abide  in  union 

With  each  Other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  Bweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 

1)2  M ' ''  8s  &  7s. 

1  Peace  be  to  this  sacred  dwell 

Peace  to  every  soul  therein ; 
Peace,  of  heavenly  joy  foretelling, 
Peace,  the  frail  of  conquei^d  sin  ; 

Peace,  that  speaks  its  heavenly  Gil 

Peace  to  worldly  minds  unknown; 
Peace  divine,  that  flows  forei  i 

From  its  source,  the  Lord  alone  ! 

2  Prince  of  peace  !  forever  near  us, 

Fix  in  all  our  hearts  thy  home  ; 
With  thy  bright  appearing  cheer  Q 

Let  thy  Llessed  kingdom  cornel 
Come  with  sweeter  consolation, 

Come,  and  give  our  souls  to  prove 
All  the  joys  of  thy  salvation, 

All  the  joys  that  spring  from  love  ! 

QO  Peace  through  the  Bl<x»l  of  Christ.  7S 

****  II    '».  13:  20,  21. 

1  Now  may  lie,  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  King  and  Head, 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep  ! 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfill 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 

Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 

And  preserve  us  day  and  night  ! 

3  Great  Redeemer!  thee  we  pr 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood; 
While  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  unto  < 
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BENEDICTIONS.  9-4,  95. 

A  J  "  The  God  of  Pence."  C.  M. 

J**  Heb.  13:  20,  21. 

1  Now  may  the  God  of  pence  and  love, 

Who,  from  th'  impris'ning  grave, 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
Omnipotent  to  save ; 

2  Through  the  rich  merits  of  that  blood, 

Which  he  on  Calv'ry  spilt, 
To  make  th'  eternal  cov'nant  sure, 
On  which  our  hopes  are  built ; 

3  Perfect  our  souls  in  every  grace, 

T'  accomplish  all  his  will; 
And  all  that 's  pleasing  in  his  sight 
Inspire  us  to  fulfill ! 

4  For  Christ  the  Mediator's  sake 

We  every  blessing  pray  : 
With  glory  let  his  name  be  crowned, 
Through  heaven's  eternal  day ! 

Q.^  Third  Version  of  the  Benediction  from  Q#  ^\Js 

*^  Heb.  13  :  20,  21. 

1  The  God  of  peace,  who  from  the  dead 

Brought  up  again  our  Lord, 
And,  through  the  cov'nant  in  his  blood, 
Our  souls  to  peace  restored, — 

2  Confirm  our  hearts,  in  each  good  work, 

To  do  his  perfect  will ; 
That,  made  well  pleasing  in  his  sight, 
Our  course  with  joy  we  fill. 

3  So  shall  we  in  his  heavenly  courts, 

Hereafter,  ever  live  ; 
And  to  his  name,  through  Jesus  Christ, 
Eternal  glory  give. 
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BOOK    II. 

HYMNS     I'KKTAIN  I\<,      l<>     III!.     I ; 1. 1  \ < ;  ,    THK    ATTRI13LI 
AM)    Till:     WORK-     <»l      <,«»!,. 

J)(J  An  ancient  Thjmn  of  Praise  to  God.  L#  ^J[# 

1  Tiike  we  adore,  eternal  Lord  ! 

We  praise  thy  name  With  one  accord  ; 
Thy  saints,  who  here  thy  good] 
Through  all  the  world  do  worship  thee. 

2  To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry. 

The  heavens  and  all  the  powers  on  high  : 
Thee,  holy,  holy,  holy  King, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  they  ever  sing. 

3  TIi'  apostles  join  the  glorious  throng ; 
The  prophets  swell  th5  immortal  bo 

The  martyrs'  noble  army  raise 
Eternal  anthems  to  thy  praise. 

4  From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  exalt  and  honor  thee! 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore 
World  without  end,  lor  evermore  ! 

5  Vouchsafe,  O  Lord,  we  humbly  pray, 
T<>  keep  us  safe  from  sin  this  day  : 
Have  mercy.  Lord!  we  trust  in  th< 
Oli,  let  us  ne'er  confounded  be! 
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GENERAL    PRAISE    TO    GOD.  97,  98. 

OT  "  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty:'  JJ#  Jtf# 

^  '  Rev.  15  :  3. 4. 

1  O  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Creation's  sovereign  King, 
Thy  majesty  adored, 

Let  all  thy  creatures  sing : 
Who  wast,  and  art,  Nor  time  shall  see 

And  art  to  be  ;  Thy  sway  depart. 

2  Great  are  thy  works  of  praise, 

O  God  of  boundless  might ! 
All  just  and  true  thy  ways, 

Thou  King  of  saints  in  light ! 
Let  all  above,  Conspire  to  show 

And  all  below  Thy  power  and  love. 

3  Who  shall  not  fear  thee,  Lord  ! 

And  magnify  thy  name  ? 
Thy  judgments  sent  abroad 
Thy  holiness  proclaim: 
Nations  shall  throng  I       And  thee  adore, 
From  every  shore,  In  holy  song. 

4  While  all  the  powers  on  high 

Their  swelling  chorus  raise, 
Let  earth  and  man  reply, 

And  echo  back  thy  praise : 
Thy  glory  own,  God  ever  blest, 

First,  last,  and  best,    |      And  God  alone  ! 


98  "  Hallowed  be  Thy  name."  7s. 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

In  the  highest  heavens  adored, 
Author  of  all  nature's  frame,  — 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

2  Though  estranged  from  thee  in  heart, 
Doubtless  thou  our  Father  art ; 
From  thy  hand  our  spirits  came : 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 
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100.  m:k.\l  pkaih:  to  i 

3  Born  anew,  oh,  may  we  feel 
Filial  love,  the  Spirits  Beal ! 

Cleansed  from  guilt,  redeemed  from  shame: 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

4  When  in  want,  or  when  in  wealth, 
Joy  <>r  sorrow,  pain  or  health, 

Still  our  prayer  shall  be  the  same: 
Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name. 

99  PraUv  to  Jthorah.  8s  &  7s. 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creal 

Praise  to  thee  from  every  tongue: 

Join,  my  soul,  with  every  creature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  Source  of  all  compassion. 

Pure,  unbounded  grace  is  thine: 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation! 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 

3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him, 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  rah 

There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praifi 

100  God  Exalted.  LI 

±VV/  Psalm  -,7. 

1  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abro 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  thy  name: 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  pr. 
My  tongue,  tin1  glory  of  my  frame. 
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CALLS  TO  GENERAL  PRAISE.         101 103. 

3  High   o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns, 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God ! 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

1Q1  Brief  Ascription  of  Praise.  OS  &  I  S. 

Worship,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 

Lord,  we  offer  to  thy  name ; 
Young  and  old,  their  thanks  expressing, 

Join  thy  goodness  to  proclaim: 
As  the  hosts  of  heaven  adore  thee, 

We  too  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
As  the  angels  serve  before  thee, 

So  on  earth  thy  will  be  done. 

1  AO  Brief  Ascrijotion  of  Praise,  from  g    ]^| 

A"i£  Psalm  117. 

1  Thv  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word ; 
Thy  truth  forever  stands. 

2  Far  be  thine  honor  spread, 

And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Shall  be  exchanged  no  more. 

-j  AO  Brief  Call  to  Praise,  from  JJt  J^[# 

AvO  psalm  lir. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more ! 
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104 — 107.    i 

10 1  117  7s. 

1  Aii.  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord  ! 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 
Heaven  and  earth,  n  ith  load  a. 
Braise  the  Lord  —  forever  praic 

2  For  his  truth  and  in*  rev  stand. 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  bo, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand) 
Like  his  own  eternity. 

HI*:  Brirf  Oil!  to  Pram  ,/rorn 

1  Praiss,  oli,  praise  the  Name  divine! 
Praise  him  at  the  hallowed  shrine; 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply. 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy. 

In  his   praise  that  breath  empl 
Heaven  and  earth  the  chorusiom; 

Praise,  oh,  praise  the  Name  divine! 

JQ()  M  The  Praise  of  all  11  7  j 

Praise  to  (i<>d  <>n  high  be  given! 
Praise  him,  all  in  earth  and  heaven ; 
Praise  him  at  the  dawn  of  light, 
Praise  him  at  returning  night: 

Saints  below  and  saints  at» 

Praise,  oh,  praise  the  God  of  love ! 

I  ( IT  "  Worship  tin  I^ord  in  the  beauty  of  Ifttfa  H.M      \^    ]>    \[ 

1  Lkt  all  the  earth  their  voices  rafa 
To  ring  the  choicest  psalm  of  prais 

To  Sing  and  bless  Jehovah's  name: 
Hi^  glory  let  the  heathen  know  ; 
His  wonders  to  the  nations  show; 

And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim. 
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(ALLS  TO  QBHBRAL  PRAISE.        108,109. 

2  lie  framed  the  globe,  he  built  the  sky, 
He  made  the  shining  worlds  on  high, 

And  reigns  complete  in  glory  there: 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  light  ; 
His  beauties,  how  divinely  bright! 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair ! 

3  Come  the  great  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
When  earth  shall  feel  his  saving  power, 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name! 
Then  shall  the  race  of  man  confess 
The  beauty  of  Ins  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

1  AQ     "  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord."  ^S. 

■*■  "^  Tsalm  150. 

1  Praise  the  Lord,  Ids  glories  show, 
Saints  within  his  courts  below, 
Angels  round  his  throne  above, 
All  that  see  and  share  his  love ! 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth  ; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

3  Praise  the  Lord,  his  mercies  trace ; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace  — 

All  that  he  for  man  hath  done,  s 

All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son. 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts, 
In  the  concert  bear  your  parts : 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ; 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

"i  AQ  "  To-day,  if  ye  trill  hear  His  voice."  J^  J^ 

AV*J  Tsalm  95. 

1  Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  king;  rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  verse. 
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!  10.  CALL  rBRAL  PB  \ 

2  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lm-d, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  bis  word: 
I !c  is  onr  Shepherd,  we  the  sheep 

I  [is  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  ! 

3  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day; 
The  counsels  of  his  love  oh 

\<>r  let  <>ur  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion^s  heavenly  gat 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest 
Obey,  and  be  forever  blest. 

|  1  A  "  Praise  ye  Win ,  a U  h is  h osts."  C .  P .  M . 

1  Begun,  my  soul,  th*  exalted  lay; 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name: 

Lo  !   heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 

In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While  all   th'  adoring  throngs  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing: 
Let  every  listening  saint  ftb 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  lo 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

3  Let  every  element  rejoice ; 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  v. 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll  : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul. 

4  Wake,  all  ye  soaring  throngs,  ami  sing; 
Ye  feathered  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  raise 
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CALLS  TO  GENERAL  PRAISE.        Ill,  112. 

To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mold, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings  with  gold, 
And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
Let  man,  in  God's  own  image  made, 

His  breath  in  praise  employ ; 
Spread  wide  his  Maker's  name  around, 
While  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the  sound,  — 

The  song  of  holy  joy  ! 

"  While  I  live  icill  I  praise  the  Lord."  L.  M. 

*■  Psalm  146. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine : 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  passed, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

2  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  lie  feeds  the  poor ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

4  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains  ! 

}  "  Loud  Hallelujahs  to  the  Lord."  J^  ]y[ 

*  Psalm  148. 

1  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures  dwell! 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder,  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 
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8  Jehovah  —  't  is  b  glorious  word  ! 
oh,  may  ii  dwell  on  every  tongael 
Bat  Baints  win,  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
bound  to  raise  the  noblest  Boner. 
l  Spealt  <>r  the  wonders  of  thai  1< 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord: 
From  all  below,  and  all  ab 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  ! 

II  t)  uBk  u  tht  hard  _, 

10  Neh.  D-    If- 

1  Stand  up,  and  ble<^  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choic 
Stand  up,  and  hlc<s  the  Lord  your  ( • 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  vofc 

2  Though  high  above  all  pr 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  tear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  P 

3  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  liis  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  so: 

And  his  salvation  ou: 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  poWers. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  ; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth,  for  evermore  ! 

[  14-  ''Praise  the  Lord  from  the  earth."  II.  M. 

1  Angels,  assist  to  aing 

The  honors  of  your  God; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad : 
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Come,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along, 
And  swell  the  grand,  immortal  song. 

2  And  ye  of  meaner  birth, 

Your  joyful  voices  raise  ; 
All  ye  who  dwell  on  earth, 

Your  great  Creator  praise  : 
Let  loud  hosannas  joyful  rise, 
Roll  round  the  earth  and  pierce  the  skies. 

3  Let  day  and  dusky  night, 

In  solemn  order,  join 
His  praises  to  recite, 

And  speak  his  power  divine : 
Let  every  hill,  and  every  vale, 
Re-echo  with  the  sacred  tale. 

4  Ye  winds  and  raging  seas, 

With  wild  tempestuous  roar 
Resound,  in  mightier  lavs, 

His  name  from  shore  to  shore : 
Ye  thunders,  spread  his  name  abroad ; 
Ye  lightnings,  flash  before  your  God. 

5  Let  every  creature  sing 

The  honors  of  our  God ; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 

And  spread  his  praise  abroad: 
Come,  pour  your  trembling  notes  along, 
And  swell  the  universal  sono\ 


1 15  "  m° is  uke  unt0  ihe  Lord  our  Godf"  10s  &  lis. 

1  On,  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above ; 
Oh,  gratefully  sing  his  power  and  his  love  ! 
Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with  praise. 
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2  Oli,  tell  of  \w<  might,  oh,  sing  of  1 
Whose  robe  is  the  1  iirht ,  whose  canopy  spaa 

His   ofaariota   of  wrath   the   deep  thunder-clouds 
form, 

And  dark  is  his  path  OD  the  wing*  of  the  <torm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  rare  what  tongue  can  rec 

It  hreathesin  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 

It    streams   from    the    hills,   it    descends    to  the 

plains, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain>. 

\  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender!    how  firm  t->  the  end  ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer   and  Friend. 


|[  J(}  Praise  (he  God  of  Abraham.  (3S< 

1  The  God  of  Ahrah  in  praise. 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above  : 
Ancient  of  everlasting  day-, 

And  God  of  love  : 

Jehovah,  great  I  am  1 

By  earth  and  heaven  confessed: 

I  bow  and  hless  the  saered  name, 
Forever  blest. 


2  The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise, 

At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  1  rise,  and  seek  thejoys 

At  his  light  hand  : 
I  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  ami  power; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 

31  v  shield  and  tower. 
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3  He  by  himself  hath  sworn  ; 

I  on  his  oath  depend ; 
I  shall  on  eagles'  wings  upborne 

To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 

I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 

For  evermore. 

\\J  There  is  a  God.  C.  P.  M. 

1  I  sixg  of  God, —  the  world  he  made, 
The  glorious  light,  the  soothing  shade  ; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove  and  hill ; 
The  wide  and  fathomless  abyss, 
Where  nature  joys  in  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 

2  "  Tell  them,  I  am,"  Jehovah  said : 
The  listening  earth  did  hear  in  dread  ; 

And,  smitten  to  the  heart, 
At  once,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound, 

Replied,  "  O  Lord,  Thou  art  ! " 

218  "A  God  doing  iconders."  C.  M. 

1  I  sing  th'  almighty  power  of  God,v 

That  made  the  mountains  rise, 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 

2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day  ; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 
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119,  loll. 

i   Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displa; 

W'lui  (•'(•!•  I  t  mn  mine  i 

Jt'  I  survey  t  be  ground  I  1 1 
( >i-  gaze  upon  the  i 

~>  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
I  tut  makes  toy  glories  known  : 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

G  Creatures  thai  borrow  life  from  tl 
Are  subject  to  thy  care : 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  fl 
1  > n t  God  i<  present  tfa 


I   |j)  "  Hit  hand  Oi at  math  us  is  D  MM   M« 

1  The  Bpacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  - 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 

2  TV  unwearied  sun.  from  day  to  day, 
Docs  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  law 

He  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  t 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth;  — 

4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  hum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  }>ok*  t<>  | 

5  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Hove  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball? 
Whal  though  nor  real  voic  Mid 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  he  lbu 
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6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice ; 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 
"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 

-J  <)f\  Adoration  of  the  Creator.  JJ#  JJg 

-■— '"  Psalm  148. 

1  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise : 


Ye  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 


In  worlds  of  light, 
Begin  the  song. 


2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays, 

And  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
"With  stars  of  twinkling  light : 


His  power  declare, 
Ye  floods  on*  high, 


And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 


The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand ; 

Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command : 


He  spake  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 


From  nothing  came, 
To  praise  the  Lord ! 


4  Ye  vapors,  hail,  and  suow, 

Praise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord ; 
And  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word  : 


When  lightnings  shine, 
Or  thunders  roar, 


Let  earth  adore 
His  hand  divine. 


Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above  ; 

He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes. them  taste  his  love  : 


While  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 


His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  high. 
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121  "Jtknak  relgm."  8.  P.M. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reia 
And  royal  state  maintains, 

II is  head  with  awful  glorirs  emwned  ; 
Anaycd  in  robes  of  light, 
Begirt  wit!)  sovereign  might, 

And  rays  of  majesty  around. 

2  Upheld  by  thy  commands, 
The  world  securely  stands, 

And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word: 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high 
Before  the  starry  sky  : 

Eternal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord! 

3  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 
And  all  their  powers  engage  ; 

Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky  : 
The  terrors  01  thy  frown        • 

Shall  heat  their  madness  down  : 
Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 

4  Thy  promises  are  true  : 
Thy  grace  is  ever  new ; 

There  fixed,  thy  ehureh  shall  ne'er  remove: 
Thy  saints,  with  holy  fear, 
Shall  in  thy  courts  appear, 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  . 
1  22  GaI>  &  in  All  C.  M. 

1  Where'er,  through  all  his  works,  we  send 

Our  roving  eyes  abroad, 
The  various  objects  all  conspire 
To  lead  our  souls  to  God ;  — 

2  That  God,  whose  word  all  nature  formed, 
Whose  eye  all  nature  B< 

Whose  hand  all  nature  rules,  sustains, 
Or  crashes,  as  he  please  :  — 
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3  Before  whose  high  and  dazzling  throne 

Myriads  of  angels  bow ; 
Whose  smile  is  everlasting  bliss, 
Whose  frown  is  endless  woe. 

4  Low  at  his  feet,  then,  O  my  soul ! 

In  prostrate  homage  fall ; 
Make  him  thy  fear,  thy  love,  thy  trust, 
Thy  joy,  thy  God,  thy  all 

m"  The  Lordsitleth  upon  the  flood."  L#  ^J 

Psalm  29. 

1  Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name, 
And  his  eternal  might  adore. 

2  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud, 

O'er  all  the  ocean  and  the  land ; 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  The  Lord  sits  Sovereign  on  the  flood ; 

The  Thunderer  reigns  forever  King ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode, 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

4  In  gentler  language,  there  the  Lord 

The  counsels  of  his  grace  imparts: 
Amid  the  raging  storm,  his  word 

Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

i  Ol  "  He  bowed  the  heavens,  also,  and  came  down."        Qt  ^J 

A-*"*  Psalm  J  8. 

1  The  Lord  descended  from  above, 

And  bow'd  the  heavens  most  high ; 
And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

2  On  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 

Full  royally,  he  rode ; 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 
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rene  upon  tll< 
Their  fury  to  restrain ; 
And  be,  ss  Sovereign,  Lord,  and  King, 

Por  evermore  shall  rei 

4  The  Lord  will  give  his  people  strength, 

Whereby  they  shall  mere 

And  he  will  bless  his  chosen  Hock 
With  everlasting  pea 

5  Give  glory  to  his  awful  name, 

And  honor  him  alone  ; 
Give  worship  to  his  majesty 

Toon  his  holy  throne. 

i*)\  "Tin  Lord  God  omnipotent  reignetk."  ,    ^{ 

1  The  Lord  is  King!  lift  np  thy  voi 

()  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rei- 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  king: 
"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King 

2  The  Lord  is  King!   who  then  shall  dare 
Resist  his  will,  distrust  his  cai 

Holy  and  true  are  all  his  w 
Let  every  creature  speak  hi-  pi 

3  The  Lord  is  King!    exalt  your  strains; 
Ye  saint-,  your  God,  your  Father  reigns; 
One  Lord  one  empire  all  seem 

lie  reigns,  and  lite  ami  death  are  yours. 

4  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistalt 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake, 
Then  may  his  children  cease  t<>  g 

"The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King!" 

|  ^/>  "  The  Lord  ntti  ih  King  forever."  ('     \\ 

1  Yi:  hosts  of  heaven,  ye  might 
Ascribe,  with  one  accord. 

The  strength,  the  power,  the  majesty, 
To  your  almighty  Lord. 
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2  Give  glory  to  his  holy  name, 

And  honor  him  alone  ; 
In  beauty  meet  of  holiness 
Approach  his  lofty  throne. 

3  Jehovah's  voice  of  majesty 

Is  on  the  waters  wide  ; 
The  God  of  glory  thundereth, 
And  on  the  seas  doth  ride. 

4  Jehovah  sits  upon  the  floods, 

And  tempests  rage  in  vain  ; 
Jehovah  sits  as  Sovereign  King, 
And  evermore  shall  reign. 

127  The  Tempest  stilled.  C.  M. 

1  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame ! 

We  own  thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2  Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
The  tempest  shall  be  still. 

3  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  blast 

To  those  who  seek  thy  face ; 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumults  cease ; 
And  gales  of  paradise  shall  soothe 
My  weary  soul  to  peace. 

1  *?ft  "  0  L°rd>  mV  God,  Moil  art  very  great."  J^  J^£ 

l*®  Psalm  104. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  !  what  tongue  can  frame 
An  honor  equal  to  his  name ! 
How  awful  are  his  glorious  ways ! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praise. 
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2  The  world's  foundations  by  hi>hand 
Were  laid,  and  ^hall  forever  stand; 
The  swelling  billows  know  their  bound, 
While  to  his  praise  they  roll  around. 

8  V.iM  are  thy  works  almighty  Lord! 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word; 

And  clouds,  and  storms,  and  fire  obey 

Thy  *  ise  and  Bll-controllin 

4  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline, 
Thy  glory,  Lord,  shall  ever  shine; 
Thy  praise  shall  still  our  breath  employ, 

Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

12!)  The  Glory  of  God.  L.  M. 

1  Come,  O  my  soul !   in  sacred  lays. 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise: 
But,  oh,  what  tongue  ran  speak  his  lame! 
What  mortal  verse  ran  reach  the  theme! 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spin 
lie   glory,  like  a  garment,  wears; 
To  form  a  robe  oi  light  divine. 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 

Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shil 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frame, 

Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raited  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 

And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  ton- 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  » 


130  "  0ur  God  lsfuU  °f  ™9]it" 

1  Tin-:  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will ; 
lie  speaks,  and,  in  his  heavenly  height. 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 
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2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

'With  threatening  aspect  roar: 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine ; 

Without  his  high  behest 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain-pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar, 

In  distant  peals  it  dies ; 
i     He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend  —  in  reverence  bend ; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod, 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  our  God. 


The  Lord  of  All.  C.  M. 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all ; 

His  station  who  can  n'nd ! 
I  hear  him  in  the  waterfall ; 
I  hear  him  in  the  wind. 

2  If  in  the  gloom  of  night  I  shroud, 

His  face  I  cannot  fly ; 
I  see  him  in  the  evening  cloud, 
And  in  the  morning  sky. 

3  He  lives,  he  reigns  in  every  land, 

From  winter's  polar  snows, 
To  where,  across  the  burning  sand, 
The  blasting  meteor  glows. 

4  He  smiles,  we  live ;  he  frowns,  we  die : 

We  hang  upon  his  word ; 
He  rears  his  mighty  arm  on  high, 

We  fall  before  his  sword. 
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0  Se  bids  1  m  ; 

Then,  when  his  thundi 
Be  peintfl  his  rainbow  on  tl 

And  lulls  the  winds  I 

1  With  reverence  lei  the  saints  api 

And  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
His  high  commands  with  reverence  hear, 

And  tremble  at  his  word. 

2  Great  God!  how  high  thy  glories  rise;  t 

Sow  bright  thine  armies  shine! 
Where  is  the  power  with  thee  that  vies, 
Or  truth  compared  to  thine! 

3  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 

On  thy  supporting  hand  ; 
Darkness  and  day,  from  east  to  w 
Move  round  at  thy  command. 

4  Thy  words  the  raging  winds  control, 

And  rule  the  boisterous  deep  : 
Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  si 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  world  of  hell ; 
How  did  thine  arm  in  vengeance  shine, 
When  Egypt  dnrst  rebel ! 

G  Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne, 
Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ; 
While  truth  and  mercy  joined  in  one. 
Invite  us  near  thy  face. 

133  God  All-powerful  L.  M. 

1  The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory,  rei_ 
In  robes  of  majesty  arrayed  ; 
His  rule  omnipotence  sustains. 

And  guides  the  worlds  his  hands  have  made. 
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2  Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move, 

Or  ere  the  heavens  were  spread  abroad, 
Thine  awful  throne  was  fixed  above ; 
From  everlasting  thou  ail  God. 

3  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise, 

Aloud  the  angry  tempests  roar ; 
Lift  their  proud  billows  to  the  skies, 

And  foam,  and  lash  the  trembling  shore. 

4  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God,  on  high, 

Controls  the  fiercely  raging  seas ; 
He  speaks  !  —  and  noise  and  tempest  fly, 
The  waves  sink  down  in  gentle  peace. 

5  Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure, 

Eternal  purity  is  thine  ; 
And,  Lord,  thy  people  shall  be  pure, 
And  in  thy  blest  resemblance  shine. 

19]  The  All-seeing  God.  J^  JyJ# 

lfJ'±  Psalm  139. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view, 

My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak, 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent!  what  lofty  height! 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
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5  (  >h,  may  these  thoughts 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ! 
Nor  Let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 

-1  O  K  N  WKUktr  shrill  I  flee  from  Tl  .'  n  CM. 

1 

1  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  tin 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 

The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surrounding  Bight  sunn 

31y  rising  and  my  n 
My  public  walks,  my  private  w 

The  secrets  of  my  ore 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they're  formed  within  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
lie  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high  ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ! 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

-|  On  "  Whither  shall  I  go  from  Thy  Spirit  ?  n  Q   ^J 

1  Lokd,  Where  shall  guilty  souls  retire, 

Forgotten  and  unknown  ! 
In  hell  they  meet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine, 

Thy  voiee  would  break  the  1>   |  ith, 

And  make  the  grave  resL 
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3  If,  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest. 

4  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  law, 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light. 

5  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 

Are  both  alike  to  thee : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  cannot  flee ! 


£q  f  God  present  Everywhere.  fe.  31. 

1  God  of  almighty  power, 

How  glorious  are  thy  ways  ! 
Angels  thy  majesty  adore, 
All  creatures  speak  thy  praise. 

2  Wherever  earth  is  fair, 

Or  brighter  worlds  extend, 
Almighty  Sovereign !  thou  art  there, 
Creation's  Lord  and  Friend. 

3  And  where  the  stars  are  not, 

Xor  sun  hath  ever  shone, 
Beyond  the  flight  of  human  thought, 
There  thou  art  God  alone. 

4  Heaven  is  thy  glorious  throne, 

Earth  does  thy  footstool  seem ; 
But  souls  redeemed  thou  lov'st  to  own 
Thy  richer  diadem. 

5  And,  while  they  bless  thy  name, 

Hell  trembles  at  thy  rod  : 
Earth,  heaven, and  hell,  thy  power  proclaim; 
All  thim^s  proclaim  thee  God  ! 
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J  l\^  "  8»emg  Him  i  ;  (J  M.  Gl. 

1  Beyond,  beyond  that  bound] 

Above  thai  dome  of  Ay, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee, 

Thy  dwelling  is  on  high  : 
\  <  t  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 

That  thou,  my  God,  art  nigh  :  — 

2  Art  nigh,  and  yet  my  Lab'ring  mind 

Feels  after  thee  in  vain, 
Thee  in  these  works  of  power  to  find, 
Or  to  thy  scat,  attain. 

Thy  messenger,  the  stormy  wind  ; 

Thy  ]»ath,  the  tracklos  main  :  — 

3  These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaim; 

They  thunder  forth  thy  praise, 
The  glorious  honor  of  thy  name, 

The  wonders  of  thy  way-  : 
But  thou  art  not  in  tempest-flame, 

Nor  in  the  noontide  blaze. 

4  We  hear  thy  voice  when  thunders  roll 

Through  the  wide  fields  of  air; 
The  waves  obey  thy  dread  control ; 

But  still,  thou  art  not  there  : 
Where  shall  I  find  him,  O  my  soul! 

Who  yet  is  everywhere  ? 

5  Oh  !   not  in  circling  depth  or  he: 

But  in  the  conscious  breast, 
Present  to  faith,  though  vailed  from  Bight  ; 

There  doth  his  Spirit  rest : 
Oh,  come,  thou  Presence  infinite  ! 

And  make  thy  creature  hi* 

-J  0(\  "  How  precious  also  are  thy  thoughts  wito  jnc,  0  God!11    Qm  ^  J# 
**w  Pgaim  100# 

1  Jehovah,  God  !  thy  gracious  power 
On  every  hand  we  84 
Oh,  may  the  blessings  of  each  hour 
Lead  all  our  thoughts  to  th 
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2  If,  on  the  wings  of  morn,  we  speed 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
Thy  hand  will  there  our  footsteps  lead, 
Thy  love  our  path  surround. 

3  Thy  power  is  in  the  ocean  deeps, 

And  reaches  to  the  skies  ; 
Thine  eye  of  mercy  never  sleeps, 
Thy  goodness  never  dies. 

4  From  morn  till  noon  —  till  latest  eve, 

Thy  hand,  O  God,  we  see  ; 
And  all  the  blessings  we  receive, 
Proceed  alone  from  thee. 

5  In  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time, 

On  thee  our  hopes  depend ; 
Through  every  age,  in  every  clime, 
Our  Father,  and  our  Friend. 


God  with  us  Ever yicli ere.  L.  M. 

0  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
Our  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent ! 
Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee, 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime  : 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'T  is  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

4  Could  we  be  cast  where  thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  we  call, 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 
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J.|  ]  cfeCl  all  hi,:  C.  M, 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  « ; 

I  te  Bees  our  Inmost  mind  : 

In  vain  to  Heaven  we  raise  our  eri 

And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  Nothing  bul  truth  before  his  thp 

With  honor  can  appear ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  knbwta 
Through  the  disguise  they  we 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  A 

Their  bending  ki  ground; 

But  God  abhors  the  sacrif 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found. 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 

And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 
Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
And  find  acceptance  there. 


14:2  "  ne  Uvin0  God"  0-  M- 

1  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 

What  worthless  worms  arc  we  ! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  agefl  >t b 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made  ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appea] 
Great  God  !  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  With  trifling  can  -  : 
While  thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 

Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 
80 


GOD  ETERXAL.  143,  144. 

0  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  ! 
What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

Eternity  of  God.  Q%  JJ. 

Psalm  102. 

Through  endless  years,  thou  art  the  same, 

O  thou  eternal  God ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 

And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid ; 
By  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

3  Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 

Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside, 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  perfections,  all  divine, 

Eternal  as  thy  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine, 
AYith  undiminished  rays. 

5  Our  children's  children,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  father's  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  favor  share, 
And  spread  thy  jDraise  abroad. 

God's  Eternity,  and  Man's  Mortality.  J^#  J^J# 

*  Psalm  90. 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode  : 

High  was  thy  throne  ere  heaven  was  made, 
Or  earth  thy  humble  footstool  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began, 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
"When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 
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3  But  man,  weak  Hum,  is  born  to  die, 
M  .  l<    ip  of  _ruilt  and  canity  : 

Thj  dreadful  Bent  i.  was  just  — 

u  Retain,  ye  nan 

4  Death,  like  an  overflow  m, 

ofl  auav  :  our  life's  a  dream  — 
An  empty  tale  —  a  morning 

Cut  down  and  Withered  in  an  hour! 

5  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  how  frail  i>  man ; 

An<l  kindly  lengthen  • 

Till,  by  thy  all  may  be 

Prepared  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

1    I  ~  u  Thou  art  from  everlasting:''  L    ^\J 

1  ***  Pialm  98. 

1  Jehovah  (eigne  !   lie  dwells  in  li_ 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might  ; 
The  world,  created  by  his  ban 
Still  on  its  firm  foundation 

2  But  ere  this  gp*  .ade, 
( h  had  it-  firBt  foundation  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  agi 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  ric 
And  aim  th<  gainst  th< 

Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  BO  high! 

At  thy  rebuke  the  bill 

4  Forever  shall  thy  throne  end 
Thy  promise  stand  f 

And  everlasting  holin 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  tl 

i    {i*  "Our  dw  tiling -pin  e  in  all  generation*  "  Qt  ^J# 

A"xU  p8a], 

1   On:  God,  our  help 

Our  hope  for  years  t- 
Our  shelter  from  the  Btormy  bl 
And  our  eternal  hom 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne, 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust : 

"Return,  ye  sons  of  men ;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 


•J  V7  "The  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness."  Qt  ]\J# 

-"*  Psalm  145. 

1  Sweet  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 

31  y  God,  my  heavenly  King  ; 
Let  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high  ;  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thy  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 
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i  1 1<>\\-  kind  are  thy  oompassi*     .1 
How  slow  thine  anger  moi 
Bui  soon  Ik-  sends  his  pard'ning  word, 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loi 

5  Sweet  is  tin'  mem'ry  of  thy  graces 
My  ( tod,  my  heavenly  Ki> 
Let  age  to  age  thy  i ' 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

1  "18  UBU  ft  iuh  r  mercies  are  over  all  His  works." 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  a 

Thy  goodness  we  adore : 
A  spring,  whose  blessings  never  fail ; 

A  sea  without  a  shoi 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars,  thy  love  at1 

In  every  golden  ray  ; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields  ; 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  VI 

With  strengthening  grain,  the  iields. 

4  But  chiefly  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen  ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shines 
Without  a  cloud  between. 

5  There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given  ; 
lie  on  the  cross  was  lilted  high, 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 

1  JO  "God  is  Love."  8s  &  4. 

1*lt,/  1  John  4: 8. 

1  I  cannot  always  trace  the  way 

Where  thou,  almighty  One,  dost  move ; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say 

That  God  is  love. 
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2  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  flings 

O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings ; 
For  God  is  love. 

3  When  myst'ry  clouds  my  darkened  path, 

I  '11  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove ; 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love. 

4  Oh  may  this  truth  my  heart  employ, 

Bid  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes  to  joy,  — 
Thou,  God,  art  Love. 

\  "God- is  Love."  C.  M. 

"  1  John  4:  8. 

1  Amid  the  splendors  of  thy  state, 

O  God!  thy  love  appears, 
Soft  as  the  radiance  of  the  moon 
Among  a  thousand  stars. 

2  In  all  thy  doctrines  and  commands, 

Thy  counsels  and  designs, 
In  every  work  thy  hands  have  framed, 
Thy  love  supremely  shines. 

3  Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  fire, 

Thunders  thine  awful  name  ! 
But  Zion  sings,  in  melting  notes, 
The  honors  of  the  Lamb. 

4  Angels  and  men,  the  news  proclaim 

Through  earth  and  heaven  above ; 
And  all,  with  holy  transport,  sing 
That  God  the  Lord  is  love. 

I  "God  is  Love."  8S&7S. 

L  1  John  4:  8. 

1  God  is  love  ;  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 
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2  Chance  and  change 

Man  decays,  and  i  e  : 

I > 1 1 1  his  mercy  wanel  h  nei 

( .-I  is  wisdom,  God  is  ]..■ 

3  Kv'n  the  hour  that  dark  leth 

AYill  his  changeless  goodness  pn 
From  the  gloom  his  bnght i 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  lie  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  aboi  e  : 
Every  where  bis  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


i  ~0  "  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  irith  me  !  "  (  \  )J 

1'J"  Psalms. 

1  I'll  bless  the  Lord,  I'll  bless  the  Lord, 

In  all  his  wondrous  ways  ; 
My  soul  his  mercies  shall  record, 
My  tongue  shall  chant  his  prai 

2  From  dawn  to  eve,  with  heart,  with  voice, 

His  goodness  I'll  proclaim, 
Till  all  that  hear  me  shall  rejoice 
In  his  redeeming  name. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  i 

His  power,  his  goodness,  prove  ; 
How  blest  his  sway!  oh,  taste  and  - 
How  vast,  how  kind  his  love  ! 

4  Beset  with  darkness,  pressed  with  cares, 

To  him,  in  grief,  I  cried  ; 
His  mercy  listened  to  my  pray 
His  hand  my  wants  supplied. 

5  TYith  angel-hosts  encamped  around, 

T<>  guard  them  fr^  n  their  t 
What  peace,  what  glory,  have  they  found, 
Who  in  his  name  repose  I 
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Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ! 

His  might,  his  mercies,  prove  ; 
How  blest  his  sway !  oh,  taste  and  see 

How  vast,  how  kind,  his  love ! 


1 0 O  "  God  so  loved  the  world."  H.  M. 

1  On,  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

High  as  the  theme  we  sing! 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring : 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 

2  Unnumbered  myriads  stand, 

Of  seraphs  bright  and  fair ; 
Or  bow  at  his  right  hand, 

And  pay  their  homage  there  ; 
But  strive  in  vain,  with  loudest  chord, 
To  sound  the  wondrous  love  of  God. 

3  Though  earth  and  hell  assail, 

And  doubts  and  fears  arise, 
The  weakest  shall  prevail, 

And  grasp  the  heavenly  prize ; 
And  through  an  endless  age  record 
The  love,  th'  unchanging  love,  of  God. 

4  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  joy, 

High  as  the  theme  we  sing ! 
To  this  divine  employ 

Your  hearts  and  voices  bring : 
Sound,  sound,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  love,  th'  eternal  love,  of  God. 

1  i-t  u  Oh,  that  men  wouhl  praise  the  Lord  for  his  goodness!"  J^#  J^[# 
J-^'*  Psalm  107. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God  ;  he  reigns  above  ; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love  : 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 
And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 
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2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  ol  his  gr  *d  ; 
krael,  the  nation  whom  he  ch( 
And  rescued  from  their  might; 

3  1 1  imd  clothes  us  all  the  n 
He  guides  our  footsteps  I 

He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Oh,  let  the  saints  with  jo; 

The  truth  an<l  goodness  of  the  Lord ! 
How  great  his  works!  how  kind  hi 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  hit 

"J  55  "  Thr'lce  n,hJ  Lardr 

1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  Bang: 
"  Thrice  holy  Lord  !  "  the  angels  cry ; 
"  Thrice  holy !  "    let  us  sing. 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind, 

Pay,  O  my  soul !  to  God  ; 
Lift,  with  thy  hands,  a  holy  heart, 
To  his  sublime  abode. 

3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name. 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach; 
A  broken  heart  shall  please  him  m 
Than  noblest  forms  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God !  preserve  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  fh 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  face  shall  see. 

-|  *:/?  "The  Lord  rarjneth  ;  let  the  earth  r>  J^  ^J# 

1  Jehovah  reigns :  let  all  the  earth 
In  his  just  government 
Let  all  the  isles,  with  sacred  mirth, 
In  his  applause  unite  their 
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2  Darkness  and  clouds  of  awful  shade 

His  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state  ; 
Justice  and  truth  his  guards  are  made, 
And,  fixed  by  his  pavilion,  wait. 

3  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord; 

Memorials  of  his  holiness 
Deep  in  your  faithful  breasts  record, 

And  with  your  thankful  tongues  confess. 

-f  *"T  Providence  and  Grace  of  God.  t    -jyf 

±0  *  Psalm  36. 

1  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God! 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  vails  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Forever  firm  thy  justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep : 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep.    . 

3  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace ! 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

4  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord  ; 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

158  Wonders  of  God's  Grace.  C  M. 

1  Eternal  Power !  Almighty  God ! 
Who  can  approach  thy  throne  ! 
Accessless  light  is  thine  abode, 
To  an^el  eyes  unknown. 
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2  Befi  >re  the  radiance  of  thine  i 
The  heavens  no  longer  Bhine ; 

1  :i!l  the  glories  of  lli* 

Are  but  the  shade  of  thine. 

real  God !  and  wilt  thon  condescend 
To  cast  a  l<><>k  belon  P 

this  vile  world  thy  notice  bend  — 
Tli*  ii  and  w<x 

4  How  strange!  how  wondrous  is  thy  love! 

With  trembling  v 

all  th'  exalted  minds  ab 
It-  WOnden  can  explore. 

5  While  golden  harps  and  angel  ton_ 

Resound  immortal  lays, 
Great  God!  permit  our  humhle  songs 
To  rise  and  speak  thy  praise. 


i  ,~G  "  Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul"  L#  |£ 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul!  the  living  QoA  ; 

Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad: 
Let  all  the  powers  within  me  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul !  the  God  of  grace : 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  pi; 

Why  should  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot? 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done; 
lie  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgr 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lii 

4  Let  every  land  his  power  con; 
Lei  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace : 

My  heart  and  tongue  with  rapture  join, 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 
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1  (\(\  "  ^ow  i0  an9er>  cuid  j)lenteous  in  mercy."  J^  ]\Jt 

AUl/  Psalm  103. 

1  My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

God's  holy  name  forever  bless ! 
Of  all  his  favors  mindful  prove, 

And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  express. 

2  The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  love, 

And  unexampled  acts  of  grace ; 
His  wakened  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 
His  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

3  As  high  as  heaven  its  arch  extends 

Above  this  little  spot  of  clay, 
So  much  his  boundless  grace  transcends 
The  best  obedience  we  can  pay. 

4  As  far  as  'tis  from  east  to  west, 

So  far  has  he  our  sins  removed, 
Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast, 
Has  such  as  fear  him  always  loved. 

5  Let  every  creature  join  to  bless 

The  mighty  Lord  !  —  and  thou,  my  heart, 
With  grateful  joy  thy  thanks  express, 
And  in  this  concert  bear  thy  part. 

-j  /?  -J  "  He  hath  not  dealt  icith  us  after  our  sins."  g#  ]\J# 

J-  U  J-  Psalm  103, 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 

Whose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2  God  will  not  always  chide  ; 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
Its  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes, 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  His  power  subdues  our  sins, 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 
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•1   I  [igh  as  the  heavens  are  rail 
Al)'»\ e  the  ground  w e  t read, 
Bo  far  tin*  riohes  <>f  hi 
( )ur  highest  thou 

1  (!♦)    '  a/aiJUr  pt&  th  his  chil :.  g#  ^J# 

1  Tin:  pity  of  tin*  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 

I-  such  as  tender  parents  fee! : 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  1  >ut  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  gra- 

Or  like  the  morning  flow* 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 

It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endli  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  Mire. 

-J  f*0  "  So  great  is  His  mercy."  J^    ^J 

AUO  Psalm    103. 

1  The  Lord  !  how  wondrous  are  his 

How  firm  his  truth!  how  large  his  gra< 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne, 

And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Xot  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 

The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  onr  pre 

Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 

The  rising  morning  from  the  W< 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 

The  dailv  guilt  of  those  lie  lo\  i 
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4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise! 

On  swifter  wings  salvation  flies : 
Or,  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn, 

How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5  His  everlasting  love  is  sure 

To  all  his  saints,  and  shall  endure ; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Nor  children's  children  hope  in  vain. 

i  "  I  sought  the  Lord,  and  he  heard  me"  J^  J^J# 

*  Psalm  34. 

1  Lord,  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  days ; 

Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue : 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 

'While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  song. 

2  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me ; 

Come,  let  us  all  exalt  his  name : 
I  sought  th'  eternal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposed  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  I  told  him  all  my  secret  grief, 

3Iy  secret  groaning  reached  his  ears  ; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  relief, 

And  calmed  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  His  holy  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serve  the  Lord ; 
Oh,  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints  ! 
Taste  of  his  grace  and  trust  his  word. 

5  Glory  of  the  Grace  of  God.  L.  M. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song  : 
Awake,  my  soul !  awake,  my  tongue ! 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  Name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim' ! 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace : 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 
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!  — tiai  heme} 

My  thoughts  moi  itf  name ; 

Y<-  i!,  jela,  dwell  upon  the  soui 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  t-  md ! 

4  Oh,  may  I  live  to  read  the  \ 
Where  he  onvails  his  lovely  f, 
Where  I  his  beauties  shall  beh 
And  sing  his  name  to  hai  I ! 


1/^|*  "  Jlis  mercy  enrfureth  forever."  L.  M. 

1  Give  to  our  God  immortal  pi 
Merry  ami  truth  are  all  bit 

Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown, 
The  King  of  kings  with  glory  crown: 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure, 

When  lords  and  kings  are  known  no  more. 

3  lie  built  the  earth,  lie  spread  the  s 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high: 
Wonders  of  grace  t<»  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

4  lie  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night  : 
lli<  mercies  ever  shall  end 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  more. 

5  He  sent  his  Son  with  power  to  Bare 

From  guilt,  and  darkness,  and  the  grave: 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong; 
Repeat  his  mercies  in  you 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  leads  us  to  his  In  at  : 

lli^  mercies  ever  >hall  endu 

When  this  vain  world  shall  be  DO  more. 
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-f  n*7  Eternity  of  God's  Mercy.  Q    ^\f# 

1  "  •  Psalm  136. 

1  Oh,  praise  the  Lord !  for  he  is  good ; 

In  him  we  rest  obtain : 
His  mercy  has  through  ages  stood, 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

2  Let  all  the  people  of  the  Lord 

His  praises  spread  around ; 
Let  them  his  grace  and  love  record, 
V     Who  have  salvation  found. 

3  Xow  let  the  east  in  him  rejoice, 

The  west  its  tribute  bring, 
The  north  and  south  lift  up  their  voice 
In  honor  of  their  King. 

4  Oh,  praise  the  Lord !  for  he  is  good ; 

In  him  Ave  rest  obtain : 
His  mercy  has  through  ages  stood, 
And  ever  shall  remain. 

1  (\9s  "0hi  9ive  thanJ:s  uni0  the  God  °f  9°^ ' "         EL  Mm 

mO  Psalm  136. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God  most  high, 

The  universal  Lord, 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 
And  be  his  name  adored : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  And  ever  sure 

Shall  still  endure ;  Abides  thy  word. 

2  How  mighty  is  his  hand ! 

What  wonders  hath  he  done  ! 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  alone : 


And  let  his  name 
Have  endless  praise. 


His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same ; 

3  He  saw  the  nations  lie 
All  perishing  in  sin ; 
And  pitied  the  sad  state 
The  ruined  world  was  in : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  And  ever  sure 

Shall  still  endure ;  Abides  thy  word. 
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4  Be  sent  i  Son 

To  BHV6  us  from  oar  v. 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  ft) 

EBs  power  and  grace  I      And  Lei  his  name 

Are  still  the  same ;  Save  endless  praise 

5  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King, 

And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sine*: 
Thy  mercy,  Lord,  And  ever  sure 

Shall  still  endure;  Abides  thy  word. 

i  f?Q  "  Sow  in  tears  —  reap  in  joy  "  Q^  ^^ 

-^^•"  Psalm  120. 

1  When  God  revealed  his  gracious  name, 

And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  ns  day  for  night  ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

4  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come : 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great, 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

IT  A  Condescension  of  God.  CM. 

•  U  Tsalm  8. 

1  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name! 
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2  When  heaven,  thy  beauteous  work  on  high, 

Employs  my  wondering  sight ; 
The  moon  that  nightly  rules  the  sky, 
With  stars  of  feebler  light ; — 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  shouldst  deign 

To  bear  him  in  thy  mind ! 
Or  what  his  race,  that  thou  shouldst  prove 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind ! 

4  0  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou ! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 


1  7"  1  "  Wliat  is  man,)  that  Thou  art  mindful  of  him  !  "         g#  ^J# 

*  *  *-  Psalm  8. 

1  O  Loed,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2  When  to  thy  works  on  high 

I  raise  my  wondering  eyes, 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light, 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies ; — 

3  When  I  survey  the  stars, 

And  all  their  shining  forms, 
Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing, 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ! 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ! 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread, 

And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 
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172 

1  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art, 

Thy  majesty  how  bright ! 
How  glorious  LS  thy  mercy 

Iii  depths  of  burning  light ! 

2  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  0  L 

Almigqty  as  thou  art  : 

For  tliou  lias  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

3  No  earthly  father  loves  like  tl 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bean  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

4  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend  ! 
On  thee  I  stay  my  trusting  heart, 
Till  faith  in  vision  end. 


IyO  Wonders  of  Go<T$  Owleseension.  7-. 

•  **  Psalm  113. 

1  Hallelujah  !  raise,  oh,  raise 
To  our  God  the  song  of  pfrai 
All  his  servants  join  to  si; 
God,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

2  Blessed  he  for  evermore 
That  dread  name  which  we  adore : 
O'er  all  nations,  God  alone, 
Higher  than  the  heavens  his  tin 

3  Yet  to  view  the  heavens  he  bends  j 
Yea,  to  earth  he  condescends ; 
Passing  by  the  rich  and  great, 
For  the  low  and  desolate. 

4  He  can  raise  the  poor  to  stand* 
With  the  princes  of  the  land; 

Wealth  upon  the  needy  shower; 
Set  the  lowliest  high  in  power. 
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5  He  the  broken  spirit  cheers, 
Tarns  to  joy  the  mourner's  tears  ; 
Such  the  wonders  of  his  ways : 
Praise  his  name,  forever  praise. 

1  i  4  "Be  raiseth  up  the  poor  out  of  the  dust."  ^  jM. 

1  Up  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high, 

And  views  the  nations  from  afar, 
Let  everlasting  praises  fly, 

And  tell  how  large  his  bounties  are. 

2  God,  who  must  stoop  to  view  the  skies, 

And  bow  to  see  what  angels  do,  — 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  his  eyes, 
And  bends  his  footsteps  downward  too. 

3  He  overrules  all  mortal  things, 

And  manages  our  mean  affairs ; 
On  humble  souls,  the  King  of  kings 
Bestows  his  counsels  and  his  cares. 

4  Our  sorrows  and  our  tears  we  pour 

Into  the  bosom  of  our  God ; 
Lie  hears  us  in  the  mournful  hour, 
And  helps  to  bear  the  heavy  load. 

5  Oh  !   could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace, 
To  the  third  heaven  our  song  should  rise, 
And  teach  the  golden  harps  thy  praise. 

1  •  5  "^  ^°^'  ^°**  hidden  and  Most  manifest!"  L.  M. 

1  What  secret  place,  what  distant  star, 

Is  like,  dread  Lord,  to  thine  abode  ? 
Why  dwellest  thou  from  us  so  far? 
We  yearn  for  thee,  thou  hidden  God ! 

2  And  will  the  hidden  God  appear  ? 

We  hail  thee  in  the  living  Word ; 
Thy  heavenly  Majesty  draws  near, 
In  Christ,  our  Brother  and  our  Lord. 
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3  In  vain  n  e 

And  wilt  thou  ever  t<»  tlfi  OOUH 

The  ffoly  Ghost,  the  mighty  G 

>w  makes  our  bouIs  bis  blessed  home. 

4  O  Glory  that  no  eye  oan  bear  I 

()  Essence  bright,  our  inward 
O  Farthest  off!  0  Ever  near  I 
Most  hidden  and  Most  manife 


\  7G  Gal  faithful  to  his  Pro  II.  M. 

1  The  promises  I  sing, 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke; 

Nor  will  tli'  eternal  Bong 
His  words  of  grace  revoke : 


They  stand  secure 
And  steadfast  still ; 


Not  Zion's  hill 
Abides  so  sure. 


The  mountains  melt  away, 

When  once  the  Judge  appears; 

And  sun  and  moon  decay, 
That  measure  mortal  years  : 


But  still  the  same, 
In  radiant  lines, 


The  promise  shines 
Through  all  the  flame. 


3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 
Through  my  at tenth 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground, 
And  dissipate  the  sph< 


TMBd  all  the  shock 
Of  that  dread  scene, 


I  stand 

Thy  word  my  rock. 


IT  J  u  Re  is  Gal,  the  faithful  Qod»  Q.  fl£ 

Psalm  88. 

1  Let  all  the  just,  to  God  with  joy 
Their  cheerful  voices  raise; 
For  well  the  righteous  it  1 
To  sing  glad  songs  of  prai 
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2  For,  faithful  is  the  word  of  God ; 

His  works  with  truth  abound  : 

He  justice  loves,  and  all  the  earth 

Is  with  his  goodness  crowned. 

3  TThate'er  the  mighty  Lord  decrees, 

Shall  stand  forever  sure  ; 
The  settled  purpose  of  his  heart 
To  ages  shall  endure. 

4  Our  soul  on  God  with  patience  waits ; 

Our  help  and  shield  is  he  : 
Then,  Lord,  let  still  our  hearts  rejoice, 
Because  we  trust  in  thee. 

5  The  riches  of  thy  mercy,  Lord, 

Do  thou  to  us  extend ; 
Since  we,  for  all  we  want  or  wish. 
On  thee  alone  depend. 


\ 78  *  "Faithful  is  He  that  calleth  you.11  C.  M. 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme,  ' 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing : 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness, 

And  sound  his  power  abroad ; 
Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  his  grace, 
And  the  performing  God. 

3  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 

As  that  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

4  Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,  "  Thou  art  mine  ! " 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine, 
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17  i)  LM. 

1  PfeAISB,  everlasting  pr  .id 

To  him  who  earth's  foundations  laid  : 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  Btrong 
y  the  creation  as  he  pi 

2  Praise  to  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
Who  rales  his  people  by  his  word; 

Ami  there,  as  Btrong  I 

Hi  \  eals  his  kindest  promic 

3  Oh,  for  a  Btrong,  a  lasting  faith, 
To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ! 
T"  embrace  the  message  of  his  S 

And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

4  Then,  should  the  earth's  foundations  shake, 

And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
Than  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

IgO  "Jlowfrm  a  foundation  !  "  lis. 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled:  — 

2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed  ; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  : 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause   th 

stand, 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  "When  through  the  dee])  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  : 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  tq  ] 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress, 
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WISDOM    OF    GOD.  181,  182. 

"  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes  : 

That    soul,  though    all    hell   should    endeavor  to 

shake, 
I'll  never  —  no,  never  —  no,  never  forsake  !" 


181 


"  Who  can  show  forth  all  Ms  praise  ?"  J^t  ^_[f 

Psalm  106. 

1  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love  ; 
Whose  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express  — 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless  ! 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ! 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love : 
His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past, 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last. 

1Q2  "God  only  wise"  k  M- 

1  Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing : 
Praise  him,  who  has  all  praise  above, 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  How  vast  his  knowledge  !  how  profound  ! 

A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned! 
The  stars  he  numbers,  and  their  names 
He  gives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames. 
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Fhroogh  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold; 
!  larth,  air,  and  might]  mbine, 

To  speak  bis  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption,  oh,  whal 
[ts  wonders,  <>h,  what  tip 
Here  wisdom  shim  r  bright : 

Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  [  ight. 

J  (S*>  A  Song  to  Creating  Wisdom.  C.  M. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom !  thee  we 

Thee  the  creation  Bingfl  : 
With  thy  loved  name,  meks  hills,  and  I 

And  heaven's  high  palace  ring 

2  Thy  hand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  Bky  ! 

Bow  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 

And  starred  with  sparklh>g  gold. 

3  Infinite  strength,  and  equal  skill, 

Shine  through  the  worlds  abroad, 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  till, 
And  Speak  the  builder,  God. 

4  But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace 

Our  softer  passions  move  ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jehus'  face 
We  see,  adore,  and  love. 

1  84  "  Canst  ihon>  hy  searching,  fnd  out  Godf"  C.  M. 

1  How  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright 

Must  our  Creator  be, 
Who  dwells  amid  the  dazzling  light 
Of  an  eternal  day  ! 

2  Our  soaring  spirits  upward  rise, 

Toward  the  celestial  throne: 

Fain  would  Ave  see  the  blessed  Three 

And  the  almighty  One. 
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GOD    INCOMPREHENSIBLE.  185,  186. 

3  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 

And  climbs  above  the  skies ; 
But  still,  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  grov'ling  reason  lies ! 

4  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls, 

In  awe  and  love  adore ; 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more. 

5  Thy  glories  infinitely  rise 

Above  our  lab'ring  tongue ; 
In  vain  the  highest  seraph  tries 
To  form  an  equal  song. 

6  In  humble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great  mysterious  King ; 
While  angels  strain  their  nobler  powers, 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  string. 

■i  Q  ~  "  Who  hath  known  the  mind  of  the  Lord!  "  TAT 

J-OO  Job  11:7,8. 

1  What  finite  power,  with  ceaseless  toil, 

Can  fathom  the  eternal  Mind  ? 
Or  who  th'  almighty  Three  in  One, 
By  searching,  to  perfection  find  ? 

2  Angels  and  men  in  vain  may  raise, 

Harmonious,  their  adoring  songs  : 
The  lab'ring  thought  sinks  clown  oppressed, 
And  praises  die  upon  their  tongues. 

3  Yet  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice, 

A  portion  of  his  ways  to  sing ; 
And,  mingling  with  his  meanest  works, 
My  humble,  grateful  tribute  bring. 

1  QA  "  Thy  judgments  are  a  great  deep"  C.  M. 

1  Thy  way,  O  Lord,  is  in  the  sea ; 
Thy  paths  I  cannot  trace, 
Xor  comprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 
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2  'T  is  but  in  part  F  know  thy  will; 

L  bless  thee  for  the  sight  : 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  rei 
In  glory's  dearer  light  t 

3  With  rapture  shall  I  then  gar 

Thy  providence  and  gi 
And  spend  an  everlasting  i 
In  wonder,  love,  and  prafa 

1  (     '  Psalm  ts. 

1  Kix<;ik»ms  and  thrones  to  God  belon 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  boi 
Sis  wondrous  name  and  power  rehea 

His  honors  shall  enrich  your  vei 

2  lie  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high: 
Praise  him  aloud,  ye  sons  of  grace; 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  fee 

3  God  is  our  shield,  our  joy,  our  r> 
God  is  our  king,  proclaim  him  blest  : 
When  terrors  rise,  when  nations  faint, 
He  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

1  GO  "  He  is  dotted  with  majesty:'  JJ#  J£ 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  : 

His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  lie  assumes 

Are  light  and  majesty: 
His  glories  shine  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye  can  bear  the  sight. 

2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 
T o  guard  his  holy  law  ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  t<^  hi. 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  the  grace. 
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3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines, 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  curs'd  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm,  and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend? 
And  will  he  write  his  name, 

"  My  Father,  and  my  Friend  "  ? 
I  love  his  name ;  I  love  his  word : 
Join,  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord  ! 

i  OQ  The  Glory  of  Jehovah.  L    M. 

AOt/  Psalm  97. 

1  Jehovah  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high, 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty: 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  : 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  what  wisdom  shines ! 
He  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join  ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  is  mine. 

190  "  The  voice  of  the  Lord  is  full  of  majesty."  L.  M* 

1  Eternal  God !  eternal  King ! 

Ruler  of  heaven  and  earth  beneath ! 
From  thee  our  hopes,  our  comforts  spring; 
In  thee  we  live,  and  move,  and  breathe. 
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191.  OF   GOD. 

2  Thy  word  brought  forth  the  flaming  sun, 

The  changeful  moon,  the  atari 
In  thine  appointed  course  they  run, 
Till  in  the  final  ruin  lo 

3  At  thy  command  the  storm  is  dumb; 

And  to  the  sea  thy  power  hath 
M  No  further  shah  thou  dare  to  coi 

And  here  shall  thy  proud  wav<  yed." 

4  Thy  sway  is  known  below,  ah 

And  lull  of  majesty  thy  voice: 
And,  as  it  speaks,  in  wrath  or  I 
The  nations  tremble  or  rejoice. 

5  The  final,  awful  hour  is  near, 

Time  paces  on  with  ceaseless  tr- 
When  opening  graves  that  voice  shall  hear, 
And  render  up  the  deeping  dead. 

6  Oh,  in  that  great  decisive  day, 

May  we  be  found  in  Christ,  and  stand, 
While  flaming  worlds  shall  melt  away. 
Accepted,  owned,  at  thy  right  hand  ! 


]  9  1  "  Tlte  Lord  is  great."  Us  &  8s. 

1  The  Lord  is  great !  ye  hosts  of  heaven,  adore  him ; 

And  ye,  who  tread  this  earthly  ball, 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise,  who  made  you  all. 

2  The  Lord  is  ureat !  his  majesty,  how  riorioi 

Resound  his  praise  from  shore  to  si: 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made  victorious, 
He  rules  and  reigns  for  evermo 

3  The  Lord  is  great  !  his  mercy,  how  abounding! 

Fe  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords; 
Oh,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  resounding, 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords  | 
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God  our  Refuge.  L#  J^J# 

Psalm  46. 

1  God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there, 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world; 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar  ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 

Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through, 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word, 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move, 

Built  on  his  truth  and  armed  with  power. 

"  Who  is  God,  save  the  LordV  J,   ^ 

Psalm  18. 

1  Just  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  word, 

Great  Rock  of  my  secure  abode ; 
Who  is  a  God,  beside  the  Lord  ? 
Or  where 's  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  his  might, 

Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  wield ; 
And  while  with  sin  and  hell  I  fight, 
Spreads  his  salvation  for  my  shield. 
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3  lit*  lives,  and  bloeood  be  my  IJ<>< 
Hie  <i«»«l  of  my  salvation  li i 
The  dark  designs  ol*  hell  Ik*  br< 
Bweet  is  tliu  peace  my  Fatb( 

mil.  1£ 
Flnta  ISL 

1  Upward  I  lift  mine  e\  i 

Prom  God  is  all  my  aid ; 

The  God  who  built  the  A 
And  earth  and  nature  made: 
God  is  the  tower  Hi<  grace  is  nigh 

To  which  I  fly ;  In  every  hour. 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snai  < 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 

Defends  me  from  my  fear-  : 
Those  wakeful  eyes,  I       Shall  Israel  keep 
That  never  sleep,  "When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heats  by  day, 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away, 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 


Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade, 


To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 


4  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 
To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 


I  '11  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die, 


Till,  from  on  high, 
Thou  call  me  home. 


1  Q  X  ul  vM  Uft  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hi'  Qt  ]\J# 

UO  Psalm  HL 

1   Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  ey 
There  all  my  hope  La  laid  ; 

The  Lord,  who  built  the  earth  and  skies,  — 
From  him  will  come  mine  aid. 
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2  Thy  foot  unmoved  he  ever  keeps, 

And  all  thy  ways  will  guard ; 
He  slumbers  not,  and  never  sleeps  — 
Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord. 

3  The  Lord,  thy  keeper,  shades  thy  way, 

Preserves  thee  in  his  sight ; 
Xor  shall  the  sun  smite  thee  by  day, 
Nor  shall  the  moon  by  night. 

4  The  Lord  preserves  thy  soul  from  sin, 

From  evils  great  and  sore  — 
Thy  going  out  and  coming  in, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 


"In  this  icill  I  he  confident."  Qt  jy£# 

Psalm  4& 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  our  strength, 

When  trouble's  hour  is  near : 
A  very  present  help  is  he ; 
Therefore  we  will  not  fear. 

2  Although  the  pillars  of  the  earth 

Shall  clean  removed  be, 
The  very  mountains  carried  forth, 
And  cast  into  the  sea ; 

3  Although  the  waters  rage  and  swell, 

So  that  the  earth  shall  shake ; 
Yea,  and  the  solid  mountain  roots 
Shall  with  the  tempest  quake  ;  — 

4  There  is  a  river  that  makes  glad 

The  city  of  our  God,  — 
The  tabernacle's  holy  place 
Of  the  Most  High's  abode. 

5  The  Lord  is  in  the  midst  of  her ; 

Removed  she  shall  not  be, 
Because  the  Lord  our  God  himself 
Shall  help  us  speedilv. 
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C  The  Lord  our  strength  and  n 
When  troubled  hour  is  near ! 
A  \ cry  present  help  is  he  ; 
Therefore  lire  will  not  fear. 

1  ( yj  u  The  Rock  that  11  higher  than  ir 

1  Wiiex,  overwhelmed  with  grie£ 

My  heart  within  me  die-. 
Helpless,  and  lar  from  all  relief, 

To  heaven  I  lift  min< 

2  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  head! 

And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
.My  shelter  and  my  shade, 

3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

Forever  I  '11  abide  : 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defense, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

-4  r\r)  M  The  Lard  of  hosts  is  with  us."  r    \t 

l\fO  Psalm  46.  **  *** 

1  God  is  our  refuge  and  defense, 

In  trouble  our  unfailing  aid ; 
Secure  in  his  omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afraid? 

2  There  is  a  river  pure  and  bright, 

Whose  streams  make  glad  the  heavenly  plains; 
There,  in  eternity  of  light, 
The  city  of  our  God  remains. 

3  Not  on  a  seraph's  -wing  of  fire, — 

I>ut  on  the  mightier  wings  of  prayer 
We  reach  that  home  of  pure  desire, 
And  feel  his  cloudless  presence  there, 
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4  But  soon,  how  soon !  our  spirits  droop, 

Unwont  the  air  of  heaven  to  breathe  : 
Yet  God,  in  very  deed,  will  stoop, 

And  dwell  himself  with  men  beneath. 

5  Come  to  thy  living  temples,  then  ; 

As  in  the  ancient  times  appear : 
Let  earth  be  paradise  again, 

And  man,  O  God,  thine  image  here  ! 

}  God  a  Refuge  in  Temptation.  C.  M. 

Psalm  55. 

1  O  God,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  cries ! 

Behold  my  flowing  tears  ; 
For,  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise, 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2  Oh,  were  I  like  some  gentle  dove, 

Soon  would  I  stretch  my  wings, 
And  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  restless  things ! 

3  God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

Or  shield  me  when  afraid ; 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  aj)pear, 
If  he  command  their  aid. 

4  By  morning  light  I  '11  seek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny. 

5  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 

My  courage  rests  upon  his  word 

That  saints  shall  never  fall. 

3  A  Hymn  of  the  Reformation.  gg  £  Jg# 

Psalm  46. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  ever  near, 
Our  help  in  tribulation  ; 
Therefore  his  people  shall  not  fear 
Amid  a  wreck' d  creation : 
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Though  mountains  from  their  base  be  hi 
And  ooeao  shake  the  solid  world, 
The  Lord  Lb  our  salvation. 

2  The  Stream  that  Hows  from  Zion's  hill, 
Shall  yet,  serenely  glidings 

With  joy  the  holy  city  fill, 

His  presence  there  abidfa] 

The  Lord,  her  glory  and  defense, 
Will  guard  his  chosen  residenc 

His  timely  aid  providing. 

201  God  a  sure  Defense.  CM. 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  Go<l 
With  songs  of  Bacred  prau 

For  he  is  good,  supremely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

t  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care  ; 
In  him  we  live  and  move  ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin  : 
'T  is  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known, 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  dear  Refuge,  Lord,  we  come, 

And  here  our  hope  relies; 
A  safe  defense,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  th- 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6  Great  God  !  to  thine  almighty  love 

What  honors  shall  we  ran 
Xot  all  the  raptured  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 
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"  Flow  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord  !  "  C.  M. 

1  How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defense  ! 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhurt, 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 

3  When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear, 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4  The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command, 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

5  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore  ; 
I  '11  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

6  My  life,  while  thou  preserv'st  that  life, 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be  ; 
And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  lot, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 

God  our  Benefactor.  O.  Al. 

1  My  Maker  and  my  King  ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring, 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God !  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 
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3  Lord,  what  can  I  Impart, 

When  all  is  thine  befi 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankftil  heart: 

The  gift,  alas,  how  poor  I 

4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due? 

And  shall  my  pat 
Lord,  form  1 1 1 i >  wretched  heart  anew, 
And  till  it  with  thy  I 

20-i  AU  ***9* the  °',fl  °f  God.  L.  M. 

1  Gbbat  God  !  let  all  my  tuneful  powers 

Awake,  and  sing  thy  mighty  name  : 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  circling  hours  — 
Thy  hand,  from  whence  my  being  came. 

2  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praifi 
And  years,  with  smiling  mercy  crowned, 
To  thee  successive  honors  r. 

3  My  life,  my  health,  my  friends  I  owe, 

All  to  thy  vast,  unbounded  love; 
Ten  thousand  precious  gifts  below, 
And  hope  of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  Thus  will  I  sing  till  nature  cease, 

Till  sen>e  and  language  are  no  more  ; 
And,  alter  death,  thy  boundless  grace, 
Through  everlasting  years  adore. 

20  )    "I^iM  sing  praise  to  my  God}  while  I  have  my  being."   (_.  Al. 

1  Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God ! 

Through  all  my  earthly  days ; 
And  to  eternity  prolong 
,  Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2  In  every  smiling,  happy  hour, 

Be  this  my  sweet  employ: 
Thy  praise  refines  my  earthly  bliss, 
.And  doubles  all  my  i 
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3  When  gloomy  care,  and  keen  distress 

Afflict  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  praise  shall  mingle  with  my  tears, 
And  lull  each  pain  to  rest. 

4  Xor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God  : 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

5  Xor  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song, 

Though  it  will  close  my  eyes ; 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights, 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

6  There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay  ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue, 
And  an  eternal  day. 


Confidence  in  GocVs  Care.  fs. 

Psalm  23. 

1  To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge  ; 
And  my  couch,  with  tend'rest  care, 
'Mid  the  sjDringing  grass  prepare. 

2  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

3  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 
With  thy  rod  and  staff  supplied  — 
This  my  guard,  and  that  my  guide. 

4  Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend  ; 
Thou  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 
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207  "  Truly,  my  soul  waittth  upon  <  7& 

1  Fa  rm:i: !  thy  paternal  G 

Has  nay  guardian  been,  my  guide; 
ery  hallowed  wish  and  prai 

lias  thy  hand  of  love  supplied : 
Thine  is  every  thought  of  bliss 

Left  by  hours  and  days  gone  by; 
Every  hope  thy  offspring  is, 

Beaming  from  futurity. 

2  Every  sun  of  splendid  r 

Every  moon  that  shines  serene, 
Every  mom  that  welcomes  day, 
Every  evening's  twilight  scene, 

Every  hour  which  wisdom  brii 
Every  incense  at  thy  shrine, — 

These,  and  all  life's  holiest  things, 
And  its  fairest  —  all  are  thine. 

3  And  for  all,  my  hymns  shall  rise 

Daily  to  thy  gracious  throne: 
Thither  let  my  asking  i 

Turn  unwearied,  righteous  One ! 
Through  life's  strange  vicissitude, 

There  reposing  all  my  care  ; 
Trusting  still,  through  ill  and  good, 

Fixed,  and  cheered,  and  counseled  there. 


OAO  "Return  unto  thy  rest,  0  my  soul!  "  L   M 

XUO  Psalm  110. 

1  RETURN,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  breast  ; 
The  bounties  of  his  grace  adore, 
And  count  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

2  Thy  mercy.  Lord,  preserved  my  breath, 
And  snatched  my  fainting  soul  from  death; 
Removed  my  Borrows,  dried  my  tei 

And  saved  me  from  surrounding 
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3  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
Or  how  his  wondrous  grace  record  ? 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I  '11  raise, 
With  just  thanksgiving  to  his  praise. 

4  O  Zion !  in  thy  sacred  courts, 
Where  glory  dwells,  and  joy  resorts, 
To  notes  divine  I  '11  tune  the  song, 
And  praise  shall  flow  from  every  tongue. 

900  ufwiU  love  thee,  0  Lord,  my  strength:1         L#  J^  g]# 

~<"*J  Psalm  18, 

1  Thee  will  I  love,  O  God,  and  own 
My  strength  is  in  thine  arm  alone. 
Jehovah  is  my  rock,  my  tower, 
My  Saviour  in  the  darkest  hour ; 

My  God,  my  strength,  my  confidence, 
My  buckler,  helm,  and  high  defense : 
On  him  I  call,  and  bless  his  name ; 
Ne'er  shall  my  hope  be  put  to  shame. 

2  With  forms  of  death  on  every  side, 
Beset  with  foes,  my  courage  died  ; 
Hell  compassed  me  with  horrors  dread, 
The  snares  of  death  were  round  me  spread : 
In  my  distress  to  God  I  prayed, 

I  called  upon  my  God  for  aid ; 

He  heard  my  cry;  it  reached  his  throne: 

Thee  will  I  love,  O  God,  alone. 

Ol  A  A  Psalm  of  Praise  for  God's  Care.  Q%  ]\j[# 

^A"  Psalm  89. 

1  The  mercies  of  my  God  and  King 

My  tongue  shall  still  pursue  : 
Oh,  happy  they  who,  while  they  sing 
Those  mercies,  share  them  too  ! 

2  As  bright  and  lasting  as  the  sun, 

As  lofty  as  the  sky, 
From  age  to  age  thy  word  shall  run, 
And  chance  and  change  defy. 
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3  The  covenant  of  the  King  of  kin 

Shall  st;m<l  forei  er  sura  ; 
Beneath  the  ihadow  of  thy  wings 
Thy  saints  repose  secure. 

4  Thine  is  the  earth,  and  thine  the 

( taeated  at  thy  will ; 
The  waves  at  thy  command  ai 

At  thy  command  arc  still. 

5  In  earth  below,  in  heaven  above, 

Who,  who  is  Lord  like  th< 
01),  spread  the  gospel  of  thy  1- 

Till  all  thy  glories  sue  ! 


Remembrance  of  Divine  }fercies.  C.  M. 

1  Whbn  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  Grodg 

My  rising  bou]  survey 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  in  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  pra&se  I 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  sonl 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comfbrtfi 

3  When,  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  step  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen*  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  np  to  man. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue  : 

And,  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 
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6  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise : 
But,  oh  !  eternity 's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

Divine  Providence  and  Grace.  V. .  JjlL 

1  Almighty  Father !  gracious  Lord ! 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days ! 

Thy  mercies  let  my  heart  record 

In  songs  of  grateful  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  frame 

Was  thine  indulgent  care, 
Long  ere  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  the  infant  prayer. 

3  Each  rolling  year  new  favors  brought 

From  thine  exhaustless  store; 
But,  ah !  in  vain  my  lab'ring  thought 
Would  count  thy  mercies  o'er. 

4  Still  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord ! 

For  favors  more  divine  — 
That  I  have  known  thy  sacred  word, 
Where  all  thy  glories  shine. 

5  Lord,  when  this  mortal  frame  decays, 

And  every  weakness  dies, 
Complete  the  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 

"  0  God,  thou  hast  taught  me  from  my  youth"  Qt  jyj^ 

Psalm  71. 

1  Almighty  Father  of  mankind ! 

On  thee  my  hopes  remain  ; 
And  when  the  day  of  trouble  comes, 
I  shall  not  trust  in  vain. 

2  In  early  years,  thou  wast  my  guide, 

And  of  my  youth,  the  friend ; 
And,  as  my  days  began  with  thee, 
With  thee  my  days  shall  end. 
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S  I  know  the  Power  in  whom  I  tn: 
Th€  arm  00  which  I  lean  ; 
He  will  my  Saviour  ever 
Who  has  my  Saviour  been. 

•1  Thou  wilt  not  offj  when  age 

And  evil  days  descend  ; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  despair, 
To  mourn  my  latter  end. 

5  Therefore,  in  life  I'll  trust  in  thee; 
In  death  I  will  ad 
And  alter  death  will  sing  thy  p 
When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


214  The  God  of  my  Life.  C.  M. 

1  Fattier  of  mere  I  of  love! 

My  Father  and  my  God! 
I'll  sing  the  honors  of  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear; 
Thy  m<  1  each  transient  scene, 

And  crown  each  passing  year. 


3  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soul 

A  Father's  bounty  » 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  th< 

4  Teach  me,  in  times  of  deep  dial 

To  own  thy  hand.  0  G 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life. 

Bach  bright,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
Still  equal  and  serene. 
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6  Then  may  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 
Redeemed  from  anxious  fear; 
For  death  itself,  my  God,  is  life, 
If  thou  be  with  me  there. 


215  The  sPirit  °fa  mu  MM-  C.  M.  61. 

1  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me ; 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see : 
I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind, 

Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love, 

Through  constant  watching  wise, 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles, 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes ; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself, 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  would  not  have  the  restless  will 

That  hurries  to  and  fro, 
That  seeks  for  some  great  thing  to  do, 

Or  secret  thing  to  know : 
I  would  be  treated  as  a  child, 

And  guided  where  I  go. 

4  Wherever  in  the  world  I  am, 

In  whatsoe'er  estate, 
I  have  a  fellowship  with  hearts, 

To  keep  and  cultivate ; 
A  work  of  lowly  love  to  do 

For  him  on  whom  I  wait. 

5  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  life, 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space, 

If  thou  be  o-lorified. 
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I  do  not 
tong  my  • 
I'd  have  my  spirit  filled  the  more 
With  gratfful  love  tot 

More  oareftd  —  i*  nch, 

But  please  thee  perfectly. 

lfl()  Prayer  for  Divine  Guidance.  C  AL 

1  O  God  of  Bethel !  by  whose  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fl 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrim 

Hast  all  our  fathers  ted;  — 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  wo  now  present 

Be£  >re  thy  throne  of  gra 
God  of  our  fethl  the  God 

Of  their  succeeding  n 

3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wand'ring  tide ; 

Give  US,  each  day,  our  daily  br 
And  raiment  tit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wand'riiiL 
And  at  our  Fatli*  I  abode, 

Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  iinpli 
And  thou  shaft  be  our  chosen  ( - 

Our  portion  evermore. 

•)  1  y  "  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd." 

—  *  ■  P»a:i 

1  Tin-:  Lord  my  Shepherd 
I  shall  be  well  supplied : 
i€  he  is  mine,  and  I  am 
What  can  I  want 
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2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim  ; 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  way, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear  ; 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5  In  spite  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Xor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


Ol  Q  "  Beside  the  still  waters"  Qt  ]\J# 

^  *-®  Psalm  23. 

1  The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide ; 
The  Shepherd,  by  whose  constant  care 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  feed, 

And  gently  there  repose  ; 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wand'ring  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise, 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 
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I  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
Prom  fear  and  danger 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  stair 

Defend  and  comfort  i 

ince  ( »<"!  doth  thna  hia  wondrous  lovo 
Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  I  will  de\  • 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 


9  If)  "/  will  fear  no  evil"  L#  J£  (]]# 

1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  iced  me  with  a  shepherd1 

His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 

And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye: 
My  noon-day  walks  lie  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend* 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  T  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales,  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads; 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  tlow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  deatli  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

My  Steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still: 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

4  Though  in  a  hare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile: 

The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  crowned; 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
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220  Okl  Scotch  Version  of  (he  Ticenty  third  Psalm.  C.  M. 

1  The  Lord 's  my  shepherd,  I  '11  not  want  : 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green  ;  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again ; 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

3  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy,  all  my  life, 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling  place  shall  be. 

O^l  Everlasting  Praise  to  Jehovah.  J^  p#  J^ 

"**1  Psalm  146. 

1  I  'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 
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Lord  hath  ;  he  blind, 

The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 

I [e  sends  the  lab*ring  oonscien 
He  helm  the  stranger  n  distr< 

The  widow  and  the  father', 
And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  rele 

4  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 

But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  beU : 
Thy  God,  ()  Zion,  ever  reij 

Lei  every  tongue,  lei  every 

In  tins  exalted  work  enga§ 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains* 

5  I'll  praise  liim  wliile  lie  lends  me  breath; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pou  ■ 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  pi) 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  1. 

Oi*  immortality  endur 


OO'J  u  Your  heavenly  Father  ft edtth  tlitm."1  Qt  ^J^ 

—  —  -*  .  Matt- G :  lio-34. 

1  Oh,  why  despond  in  life's  dark  vale? 

Why  sink  to  fears  a  prey? 
Th'  almighty  power  can  never  fail, 
His  love  can  ne'er  decay. 

2  Behold  the  birds  that  wing  the  air, 

Nor  sow  nor  reap  the  grain  : 
Yet  God,  with  all  a  father's  cfl 
Relieves  when  they  complain. 

3  Behold  the  lilies  of  the  field: 

They  toil  nor  labor  know; 
Yet  royal  robes  to  theirs  must  yield, 
In  beauty's  richest  glow. 

4  That  God  who  hears  the  raven's  cry, 

Who  decks  the  lily's  form, 
Will  surely  all  your  wants  supply, 
And  shield  you  in  the  storm. 
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5  Seek  first  his  kingdom's  grace  to  share ; 

Its  righteousness  pursue : 
And  all  that  needs  your  earthly  care, 
Will  be  bestowed  on  you. 

6  Why  then  despond  in  life's  dark  vale  ? 

Why  sink  to  fears  a  prey  ? 
Th'  almighty  power  can  never  fail, 
His  love  can  ne'er  decay. 


009  "Bless  the  Lord,  0 my  soul!"  S.  M. 

~^*J  PsaimlOS. 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins; 

'T  is  he  relieves  thy  pain ; 
>T  is  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  thee  young  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell, 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5  He  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 

He  gives  the  sufferers  rest : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6  His  wondrous  works  and  ways 

He  made  by  Moses  known ; 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 
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>)*)  J  '*  Anl  <dl  (hut  jj  wifktM  S#  ^J# 

<*-—  *  Psalm 

1  On,  Mett  the  Lord,  my  soul! 

His  grace  to  thee  proclaim  ; 
And  all  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  his  holy  nan 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lonl,  my  soul ! 

His  mercies  bear  id  mind ; 
Forget  not  all  his  benefit* : 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide; 

lie  will  with  patience  wait: 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  lie  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
lie  healeth  thy  infirmities, 

And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 

I'phoMs  thee  with  his  truth  ; 
Then,  like  the  eagle,  he  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 

6  Then  bless  his  holy  name, 

Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole; 
Whose  loving  kindness  crowns  thy  <i 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

99  ~  "  l j)  to  the  hills  I  lift  mint  I  ,  J^  M. 

—  — *^  Pialm  W. 

1  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  ey 

Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives. 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  li\  < 

2  He  lives  —  the  everlasting  God 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood: 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 
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3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day : 
lie  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day ; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord ;  his  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power ; 
And,  in  thy  last  departing  hour, 
Angels,  that  trace  the  airy  road, 
Shall  bear  thee  homeward  to  thy  God. 


22 G  Blessings  of  God's  Presence.  C.  M. 

1  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 

Looks  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
And  in  his  providence  and  grace 
To  every  eye  appears. 

2  He  bows  the  heavens ;  the  mountains  stand 

A  highway  for  our  God : 
He  walks  amid  the  desert  land ; 
'T  is  Eden  where  he  trod. 

3  The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice  ; 

Hark  !  on  the  evening  breeze, 
As  once  of  old,  the  'Lord  God's  voice' 
Is  heard  among  the  trees. 
131 


227,  - 

•1  [f  God  hath  made  thi<  world  so  fltir, 

Where  sin  ami  death  abound, 

How  beautiful  beyond  ooropare 
Will  Paradise  be  found! 

'22  i  A  Song  of  Joy  in  GotTt  I 

1  Thou,  who  dwelTst  enthi 

Thou,  in  whom  we  live  and  mo 

rI  hou,  who  art  m«  li  — 

God  from  all  eternity  ! 

2  Oh,  hOW  sweet,  how  excellent, 

When  all  tongues  and  hearts  consent, 
Grateful  hearts,  and  joyful  tongues, 
Hymning  thee  in  tuneful  & 

3  When  the  morning  paints  t] 
When  the  stars  of  evening  rise, 
We  thy  praises  will  record, 
Sovereign  Knler,  mighty  Lord! 

4  Peeks  the  spring  With  flowers  the  field? 
Harvest  rich  doth  autumn  yield? 
(iiver  of  all  good  below, 

Lord,  from  thee  these  blessings  flow. 

5  Sovereign  Ruler  !  mighty  Lord  ! 
We  thy  praises  will  record : 

Giver  of  these  blessings,  we 
Ponr  the  grateful  song  to  thee. 

»)»)0  " His  mercy  endureihfv  ^S. 

— —  O  Psalm  13C 

1  Let  ns,  with  a  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  lor  lie  is  kind: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful)  ever  sure. 

2  lie,  with  all-commanding  mig 

Filled  the  new-made  world  With  light: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
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3  All  things  living  he  doth  feed  ; 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  He  his  chosen  race  did  bless, 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness: 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

5  He  hath,  with  a  piteous  eye, 
Looked  upon  our  misery : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind, 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind : 
For  his  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

229  0ur  Cmstant  Friend.  H.  M. 

1  To  God,  the  mighty  Lord, 

Your  joyful  thanks  repeat ; 
To  him  due  praise  afford, 

As  good  as  he  is  great : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend  ; 
His  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 

2  He,  in  our  depths  of  woes, 

On  us  with  favor  thought ; 
And  from  our  deadly  foes 

In  peace  and  safety  brought : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 

3  He  doth  the  food  supply, 

On  which  all  creatures  live  ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 

Eternal  praises  give  : 
For  God  doth  prove  our  constant  friend ; 
His  boundless  love  shall  never  end. 
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1  Thbotoh  all  the  changi 

In  trouble  and  in  joy, 
The  praises  of  my  Qoo  Bhal]  still 

My  heart  and  tongue  em] 

2  Of  hit  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all  who  are  distrec 
From  my  example  comfort  tal 

Ami  eharm  their  <j;vn  \ 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 

With  me  exalt  his  name  ! 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  called, 
lie  to  my  reseue  eai 

4  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 

Deliverance  lie  affords  to  all 
Who  on  his  succor  trust. 

5  Oh,  make  hut  trial  of  his  love  : 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

6  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  ye  will  then 

Have  nothing  else.'  to  fear; 

Make  ye  his  service  your  delight, 

He'll  make  your  wants  his  care. 

OOi  God's  Deliverances  of  his  People.  fs. 

^^A  Psalm  107. 

1  Thank  and  praise  Jehovah's  name  ; 

For  his  mercies,  firm  and  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same, 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice, 

Gathered  out  of  every  land ; 
As  the  people  of  his  chofc 

Plucked  from  the  destrover's  hand. 
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3  Ii>  the  wilderness  astray, 

Hither,  thither,  while  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way, 

Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home ;  — 

4  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry; 

Pie  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

5  To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow ; 
Where,  from  flowery  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  their  race  ; 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word, 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace ! 


OOO  "To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes."  Q    AT 

^°^  Psalm  121.  * 

1  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes  : 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep  ; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call, 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord  : 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

4  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath, 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 
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233  •  hnltli(ltl^  toted  m." 

1  Kim:  earth's  foundations  vet  were  laid, 

Or  heaven's  6ir  roof  wbb  spread  abroad; 
Ere  man  a  living  soul  was  made, 

I.   .  e  Stirred  within  the  1.'  k*L 

2  Thy  Loving  counsel  gave  to  i 

te  life  in  ( 'hriflt,  thy  only  S 

Whom  thou  liast  made  my  way  to  ' 

From  whom  all  grace  flows  ever  down. 

3  0  Love, tliat, long  ere  time  began, 

Thi.s  precious  name  of  child  1>< 

That  Opened  Heaven  on  earth  to  man, 
And  called  us  sinners  "sons  of  God!"' 

4  I  am  not  worthy,  Lord,  that  thou 

Shouldst  such  compassion  on  mo  show; 

That  lie  who  made  the  world  should  t» 
To  cheer  with  love  a  wretch  so  low. 

5  Could  I  but  honor  thee  aright, 

Noble  and  sweet  my  song  should  I 

That  earth  and  heaven  should  learn  thy  might, 
And  what  my  God  hath  done  for  me. 

2'>4:  The  Mystery  of  Providence.  L.  At 

1  LoPwD,  how  mysterious  arc  thy  w 

How  blind  are  we  !   how  mean  our  prail 
Thy  steps,  can  mortal  eyes  eipl 
'Tis  ours  to  wonder  and  ad< 

2  Thy  deep  decrees  from  our  dim  sight 
Are  hid  in  shades  of  awful  night  ; 
Amid  the  lines,  with  curi< 

Not  angel  minds  presume  to  pry. 

3  Great  God  !  I  would  not  ask  to  see 
What  in  my  coming  lite  shall  I 
EnQUgh  for  me  if  love  divine, 

At  length,  through  every  cloud  shall  shine. 
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4  Are  darkness  and  distress  my  share? 
Then  let  me  trust  thy  guardian  care  ; 
If  light  and  bliss  attend  my  days, 
Then  let  my  future  hours  be  praise. 

5  Yet  this  my  soul  desires  to  know, 
Be  this  my  only  wish  below, 

That  Christ  be  mine  ;  —  this  great  request 
Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest ! 


2oO  U  Keep  silence,  all  created  things"  C  JM. 

1  Keep  silence,  all  created  things, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree  ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  his  throne  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fates  of  men  ; 
With  every  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes ;  — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

6  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

May  I  but  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb ! 
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OF   GOD. 
*)*}(  j  '  nOMI  in  a  •  ry." 

1  I  I  B  in  a  m\  8  W&J 

[lis  wonders  to  perl  >rra  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  i 
And  ridefl  upon  tl 

2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mi 

Of  never-failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bi 

And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fin  Bh  courage  take: 

The  cloads  ye  bo  much  dn 
Are  big  with  merry,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grac 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  faee. 

3  His  purposes  will  ripen  I 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower, 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to 

And  -ran  his  work  in  vain  ; 
is  his  own  interpn 

And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

Of']T  "  How  unsearchable  are  Thy  judgments!"  L.  M. 

1  Lord,  my  weak  thought  in  vain  would  climb 

To  search  the  starry  vault  profound  ; 
In  vain  would  wing  her  flight  sublime, 
To  find  creation's  outmost  bound. 

2  But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  prove 

T  i  search  thj  ernal  plan,  — 

Tl  ign  counsels,  born  o(  love 

the  world  beg 
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3  When  my  dim  reason  would  demand 

Why  that,  or  this,  thou  dost  ordain, 
By  some  vast  deep  I  seem  to  stand, 
Whose  secrets  I  must  ask  in  vain. 

4  When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled  breast, 

And  all  is  dark  as  night  to  me, 
Here,  as  on  solid  rock,  I  rest ; 
That  so  it  seemeth  good  to  thee. 

5  Be  this  my  joy,  that  evermore 

Thou  rulest  all  things  at  thy  will : 
Thy  sovereign  wisdom  I  adore, 

And  calmly,  sweetly,  trust  thee  still. 

*?38  Sovereignty  of  God  in  Conversion.  L.  Al. 

1  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 

Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still  ? 

2  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust, 
The  thunder  of  whose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust  ? 

3  But,  O  my  soul !  if  truth  so  bright 

Should  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight, 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey, 
And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

4  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known, 

And  the  whole  world  before  his  throne 
With  joy  or  terror,  shall  confess 
The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 

9QQ  "I have  chosen  you."  fg  £  (35# 

"****  John  15:  16. 

1  'T  is  not  that  I  did  choose  thee, 
For,  Lord,  that  could  not  be  ; 
This  heart  would  still  refuse  thee, 
But  thou  hast  chosen  me  : 
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Thou  from  the  Bio  that  stained  me 

I [ast  made  me  pure  and  IV 
Of  old  thou  hast  ordained  me, 

That  l  .should  live  u>  1 1 

2  T  was  sovereign  mercy  called 

And  taught  my  opening  mind  : 
The  world  had  else  enthralled  me, 

To  heavenly  glories  blind. 
My  heart  owns  none  above  thee; 

For  thy  rich  grace  I  thirst  ; 
This  knowing,  if  I  love  ti 

Thou  must  have  loved  me  first. 

*?-J-0  Sovereignty  of G<xl  in  his  Gift  if  Grace.  C.  M. 

1  O  gift  of  gifts  !    O  Grace  of  faith  ! 

My  God,  how  can  it  be 
That  thou,  who  hast  discerning  love, 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me  ! 

2  How  many  hearts  thou  might's!  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine  ! 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  fir 
Of  that  pure  touch  of  thine  ! 

3  Ah,  Grace  !  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come  ; 

The  glory  of  thy  light  to  find 

In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4  Thy  choice,  O  God  of  goodness!  then 

I  lovingly  adore  ; 
Oh,  give  me  grace  to  keep  thy  grace, 
And  grace  to  long  for  more  ! 

241  "Be  ¥**t  an/f  hw'c  iha{  T am  Cod  •' "  L-  B £ 

1   TVait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ! 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still  ; 
Npr  let  a  murmuring  thought  .v 
Ilis  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 
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2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals ; 
And,  though  his  footsteps  are  unknown, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seas, 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees  ; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed, 
That  what  he  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
With  reverence  bow  before  his  seat ; 
And,  'mid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


*?L*?  Benevolence  of God's  Decrees.  C. -VI. 

1  Sixce  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
Oh,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways  ! 

2  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good ; 

Nor  less  when  he  denies  : 
Ev'n  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3  Why  should  we  doubt  a  father's  love, 

So  constant  and  so  kind  ! 

To  his  unerring  gracious  will 

Be  every  wish  resigned. 

4  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine, 

My  God,  inscribe  my  name; 
There  let  it  fill  some  humble  place 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb ! 
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BOOK   III. 

hvmns  ri:riTAiNi.\r;  to  the  god-max. 
^4:»)  An  ancient  Hymn  of  Praise  to  CJirtst.  C.  M. 

1  Wi:  ring  to  thee,  thou  Son  of  God, 

Thou  source  of  life  and  grace! 
We  praise  thee,  Son  of  Man,  whose  bio 
Redeemed  our  fallen  race  ! 

2  Thee  Ave  acknowledge  God  and  Lord, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain  ; 
Who  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 
Worthy  o'er  both  to  reign  ! 

3  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

Through  heaven's  extended  coasts: 
Hail,  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 
Of  glory  and  of  host  - 1 

4  The  prophets'  goodly  fellowship, 

In  radiant  garments  dressed, 
Praise  thee,  thou  Son  of  God,  and  i 
The  fullness  of  thy  rest, 

5  TV  apostles'  glorious  company 

Thy  righteous  praise  proclaim; 
The  martyred  army  glorify 
Thine  everlasting  name. 

6  Throughout  the  world  thy  churches  join 

To  call  on  thee,  their  Head, — 
Brightness  of  Majesty  divine. 

Who  every  power  hast  ma 
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7  Among  their  number,  Lord,  Ave  love 
To  sing  thy  precious  blood : 
Reign  here,  and  in  the  worlds  above, 
Thou  holy  Lamb  of  God  ! 

24-1  Jesus.  — lam.  — Tlie  Word.  7s, 

1  Jesus,  hail !  thou  great  I  am  ! 
High  and  holy  is  thy  name : 
Angel-harps  resound  thy  praise ; 
Saints  adore  thy  saving  grace ; 
Every  creature  bows  the  knee, 
Worshiping  thy  majesty. 

2  Hail,  thou  everlasting  Lord  ! 

"  God  with  us !  "  incarnate  Word ! 
Glory  of  thy  church  thou  art. 
Life  and  light  of  every  heart : 
Angels,  saints,  below,  above, 
Join  to  praise  thy  boundless  love. 

9|^  "Unto  Him  that  laved us:y  Qm  2>L 

"±9}  Rev.  1:5-8. 

1  To  him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men, 

And  washed  us  in  his  blood, 
To  royal  honors  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God ; — 

2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise, 

And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 
And  nobler  songs  above ! 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 

His  saints  shall  bless  the  day ; 
"While  they  that  pierced  him  sadly  mourn 
In  anguish  and  dismay. 

4  Thou  art  the  First,  and  thou  the  Last ; 

Time  centers  all  in  thee,  — 
Th'  almighty  God,  who  was,  and  is, 
And  evermore  shall  be. 
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OB  \ti<»\  <>r  CHRIS! 

*)  |(|  "  ft  '-•    Gody  our  Saviour." 

"  *  Ju.i.  M 

1  To  God,  the  only  j 

( )ui-  Saviour  and  i 
I.«  t  all  the  saints  below  t; 
Their  btimble  praises  bring. 

2  *T  la  his  almighty  I 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 

And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  promt  our  souls, 

tTnblemished  and  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  (ac 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  1 

And  make  his  wonders  known. 

5  To  our  Redeemer,  God, 

Wisdom  and  power  belong, 
Immortal  crowns  of  nuyeel 
And  everlasting  sons?. 


2  -J- 4  "  Tliou  shalt  call  his  name  Jtsus."  C.  M. 

1  Oh,  for  a  thousand  ton_  :ng 

My  dear  Redeemer's  prafr 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  K  : 

The  triumphs  of  his  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  ( 

Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 

The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3  Jesus!   the  name  that  calms  our  f 

That  bids  our  Borrows  cease  — 

music  to  my  ravished  i 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  pt 
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4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  : 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks,  and,  listening  to  his  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mourning,  broken  hearts  rejoice, 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  him,  ye  deaf!  his  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosen' d  tongues  employ  ! 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come, 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy ! 

"  Equal  with  God."  T^  ^J# 

Fhil.  2:6. 

1  Bright  King  of  glory !  dreadful  God ! 

Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat ; 

To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet ! 

2  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright, 

Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who,  among  the  sons  of  light, 

Pretends  comparison  with  thee  ? 

3  Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood, 
Thinks  it  no  robbery  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Then,  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  King, 

With  equal  honors  be  adored : 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  him  Lord. 

"  Overall,  God  blessed  forever:"  8s  &,7& 

1  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing, 
Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name, 
With  compassions  never  ceasing, 
Comes  salvation  to  proclaim. 
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2     '.  251.      ADORATION  01  OHB  QD. 

9  L<> !  Jehovah,  we  adore  th< 
The  v.  Lour ;  th< 

From  bis  throne  his  beams  <>t*  glory 
Shine  through  ail  the  world  abroad. 

3  Jesus  thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 
Thee,  our  God,  in  praise  we  own; 
Highest  honors,  never  failing, 
Rise  eternal  round  thy  thn 

1   (Tow,  ye  saints,  liis  power  confessing, 

In  your  grateful  drains  adore; 
For  his  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Flows,  and  Hows  for  everm< 

2~A         "  The  same  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and  fori  ver."         Ju    ^J 
*'X}  Ueb.l3:8. 

1  With  transport,  Lord,  our  souls  proclaim 

Th'  immortal  honor  of  thy  name; 
Assembled  round  our  Saviour's  throne, 
We  make  his  ceaseless  glories  known. 

2  Through  all  revolving  ages,  he 

The  same  hath  been,  the  same  shall  be: 
Immortal  radiance  gilds  his  head, 
While  stars  and  suns  wax  old  and  fade. 

3  The  same  his  power  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward  ; 

The  same  his  faithfulness  and  1< 

To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above. 

4  Let  nature  change,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  raise  his  chosen  high, 
And  fix  them  near  his  steadfast  tin  <  • 
In  glory  changeless  as  his  own. 

2,_)  1  "  to>,  worship  at  ImmanutTs  fit."  JL.  M. 


Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet  ; 

See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet  : 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
I  lis  worth,  his  glory,  or  his  gnu 


ADORATION  OF  CHRIST  AS  GOD.       252,  253. 

2  Nor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars, 
Nor  heaven,  his  full  resemblance  bears : 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace, 

Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 

3  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies, 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise  : 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 

And  shines,  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God ! 

*)X*)  "  Thy  throne^  0  Gody  is  forever  and  ever."  J^#  JJ# 

~  '-^  Psalm  45. 

1  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King  : 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 

2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose, 

3  Thy  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands ! 
Grace  is  the  scepter  in  thy  hands  : 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 

4  God,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  of  gladness  on  thy  head ; 
And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 
His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest. 


253  <*rut  M  ■  AJL  L.  M.  61. 

1  Thou  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  Divine, 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am,  if  thou  art  mine ! 
And  lo !    from  sin,  and  grief,  and  shame, 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  thy  name. 
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my  :ill  in  all  thou  art, 
lit  red  in  toi '.  mj  ease  in  pain ; 

The  healing  of  my  broken  heart ; 
In  strife,  my  peace;  in  loan,  my  gain; 

My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant'!  frown; 

In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown; — 

3  In  want,  my  plentiful  Bnpply; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  pon 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  boor; 
Thee,  in  cadi  griefj  my  joy  I  call; 
My  lite  in  death,  my  All  in  All ! 


9^1  "  The  Word  was  God."  L.  M. 

«*«  John  1:4. 

1  Ere  the  blue  heavens  were  stretched  abroad, 

From  everlasting  was  the  Word: 

With  God  he  was;  the  Word  was  God, 
And  must  divinely  be  adored. 

2  By  his  own  power  were  all  things  made  ; 

By  him  supported,  all  things  stands 
lie  is  the  whole  creation's  head, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command, 

3  But,  lo!  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms: 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  hold  converse  with  worms, 
Dressed  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 


4  Mortals  with  joy  behold  his  l' 

Tif  eternal  Father's  only  S 
How  full  pf  truth,  how  full  of  gra 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  shone! 

5  Archangels  leave  their  high  a1 

To  learn  new  my&t'riefl  here,  and  tell 
The  love  of  oar  descending  Ciod, 
The  €  Immanuel. 
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255  Love  °f  God  in  ihe  Glft  °f  Christ-  S.  M. 

1  Raise  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune  ; 
Wide  let  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  His  hand  no  thunder  bears  ; 

No  terror  clothes  his  brow : 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4  5T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease : 

Bow  to  the  scepter  of  his  love, 

And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought, 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

256  "  The voice °fPraise"  P-  M- 

1  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  breath  our  souls  inspired ; 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  anthems  raise, 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 

2  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 

Whose  goodness,  passing  thought, 
Loads  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 
With  benefits  unsought. 
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Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  ofpraij 
From  whom  salvation  So1 

Who  sent  liis  Son  our  BOIllfi 

Prom  everlasting  \\  << 

1  Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise, 
F<>r  hope's  transporting  ray, 
Which  lights  through  darkest  -hades  of  death 
To  realms  of  endless  day, 

9  ^7       " J ""  dedan  what  llt  hnt}i  (iout  /  C.  AL 

~'}i  rsalmOC 

1  O  all  ye  lands,  rejoice  in  God  ! 

Sing  praises  to  his  name ; 
Let  all  the  earth,  with  one  accord. 
His  wondrous  acts  proclaim:; 

2  And  let  his  faithful  servants  tell 

How,  by  redeeming  love, 
Their  souls  are  saved  from  death  and  hell, 
To  share  the  joys  above  ;  — 

3  Tell  how  the  Holy  Spirit's  graco 

Forbids  their  feet  to  slide  ; 
Ami,  as  they  run  the  christian  race, 
Vouchsafes  to  be  their  guide. 

4  Oh,  then,  rejoiee,  and  shout  for  joy, 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  Lord  ! 
Be  grateful  praise  your  sweet  employ, 
II is  presence  your  reward. 

953  The  Love  of  the  Father. 

1  Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  Go 

With  new,  melodious  son 
Come,  render  to  almighty  GracO 
The  tribute  ofyourtong Q 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  wai  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  rive  them  life  again, 
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3  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod  ; 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne, 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5  Here,   sinners,  come  and  heal  your  wounds ; 

Come,  wipe  your  sorrows  dry  : 
Come,  trust  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

6  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offered  grace  ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemers  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 

959  "Lo!  I  come."  C.  M. 

*  ^^  Psalm  40. 

1  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  ! 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  ! 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Man  in  immortal  beauty  shone, 

Thy  noblest  work  below  ; 
Too  soon  by  sin  made  heir  alone 
To  death  and  endless  woe. 

3  Then,  "Lo!  I  come,"  the  Saviour  said: 

Oh,  be  his  name  adored, 
Who,  with  his  blood,  our  ransom  paid, 
And  life  and  bliss  restored ! 

4  O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  ! 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways  ! 
Let  earth  beneath,  and  heaven  above, 
Combine  to  sing  thy  praise. 
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261.      ouit.i.X    Of   I  BR] 
*)iU)  7 At  U  Q   P   y[ 

1  (>  mou  who  bast  redeemed  of  old, 
And  bidtf  me  of  thy  strength  lay  1. 

And  be  :tt  peace  with  th< 
Help  me  thy  benefits  to  own, 
And  hear  me  tell  what  thou  hast  done, 

()  dying  Lamb  !   fur  inc. 

2  Love,  only  love,  thy  heart  inclined. 
And  brought  thee,  Saviour  of  mankind, 

Down  from  thy  thron 
Love  made  my  God  a  Man  of  grief, 
Distressed  thee  sore  for  my  relief: 

Oh,  mystery  of  Love  ! 

3  As  thou  hast  loved  and  died  for  me, 
So  grant  me,  Saviour,  love  to  thee, 

And  gladly  I  resign 
Whatever  I  have,  whate'er  I  am: 
My  life  be  all  with  thine  the  same, 

And  all  thy  death  be  mine. 

261  "  The  Heavenly  theme."  7s. 

1  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme, 
Sing  aloud  of  Jesus'1  name  ; 

Ye  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears, 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears  : 

See  your  guilt  and  eurse  remove, 
Canceled  by  redeeming  love. 

3  Welcome,  all  by  sin  ppprcisodj 

Welcome  to  his  sacred  rot  : 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 
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4  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring, 
Strike  aloud  eaeli  joyful  string  : 
Mortals,  join  the  hosts  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love  ! 

*?()*?  "Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this."  C.  M« 

1  Pluxged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With' pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beheld"  our  helpless  grief: 
He  saw,  and,  oh,  amazing  love !  — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled, 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak ! 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys  ! 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ! 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

*^G3       ^  Hymn  of  die  Reformation  on  the  Birth  of  Christ     L.  M. 

1  All  praise  to  thee,  eternal  Lord ! 
Clothed  in  a  garb  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Choosing  a  manger  for  thy  throne, 
While  worlds  on  worlds  are  thine  alone. 

2  Once  did  the  skies  before  thee  bow ; 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  thee  now : 
Angels,  who  did  in  thee  rejoice, 
Now  listen  for  thine  infant  voice. 
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ADVKNT    OF    OHR] 

3  A  little  child,  thou  art  our  gtl 

That  Weary  ones  in  thee  may  n 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

4  Thou  corneal  in  the  darksome  night 

To  make  us  children  of  the  light, — 

To  make  08,  in  the  realms  divine, 

Like  thine  own  angels  round  thee  shine. 

5  All  this  tor  us  thy  love  hath  done  ; 

By  this  to  thee  our  love  i>  won: 

For  this  we  tune  our  cheerful  ! 

And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  prail 

2G-1  The  Contrast-  7a. 

1  Blessed  night,  when  first  that  plain 
Echoed  with  the  joyful  strain, — 

"Peace  has  come  to  earth  again!" 

2  Happy  shepherds,  on  whose  ear 
Fell  the  tidings  glad  and  dear, — 

MGod  to  man  is  drawing  near!" 

3  Babe  of  weakness,  can  it  be 
That  the  earth's  great  victory 
J-  to  be  achieved  by  thee? 

A.  Child  of  poverty,  art  thou 

lie  to  whom  all  heaven  shall  bow, 
And  all  earth  shall  pay  the  vow  ? 

5  Heir  of  pain  and  toil,  whom  none 
In  this  evil  day  will  own, 

Art  thou  the  Eternal  One? 

6  Thou,  o'er  whom  the  sword  and  rod 
Wave,  in  haste  to  drink  thy  blood, 
Art  thou  very  Son  of  God  ? 

7  AW'  adore  thee  as  our  King, 
Ami  to  thee  our  song  we  sing; 
Our  best  offering  to  thee  bring. 
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#  ADVENT    OF    CIIRIST.  265,  266. 

8  Guarded  by  the  shepherds'  rod, 
'Mid  their  flock,  thy  poor  abode; 
Thus  we  own  thee,  Lamb  of  God. 

9  Lamb  of  God,  thy  lowly  name  ; 
King  of  kings,  we  thee  proclaim : 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  hear  its  fame. 

10  Mighty  King  of  righteousness, 
King  of  glory,  King  of  peace, 
Never  shall  thy  kingdom  cease ! 


2oO  "Being  the  brightness  of  His  glory."  8s  &  Ts. 

1  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 
Break,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ; 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

2  Did  archangels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays  ? 
Shame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives! 
Flow,  my  praise,  forever  flow. 

4  Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour ! 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne : 
Thence  return,  and  reign  forever ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thine  own. 

2G6  The  &ar  *» the  East-  11s  &  10s- 

1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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2  Cold  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shinii 
Lou  lies  bifl  )»c*:i<  1  with  the  beasts  of  the 
Angela  adore  him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
.Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  of  all ! 

8  Say,  Bhall  we  yield  him,  in  costly 

Odors  of  Edora,  sad  offerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  tt 

Myrrh  firom  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  cadi  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gold  would  his  favors  secure: 

Richer,  by  tar,  is  the  heart's  adoration; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  l>est  of  the  sons  of  the  morning  ! 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  ns  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  iufant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


9f*T  "  Unto  us  a  Child  is  born."  Qt  J£ 

~^*  Isaiah  9  :  G,  7. 

1  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  ns  a  Son  i<  given  ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  of  earth  obey, 

Him  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 

2  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

For  evermore  adored ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counselor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord ! 

3  His  power,  increasing,  still  shall  spread  ; 

His  reign  no  end  shall  know: 
Justice  shall  guard  his  throne  above, 
And  peace  abound  below. 

4  To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born, 

To  us  a  Son  is  given  ; 
The  Wonderful,  the  Count* 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 
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ADVENT    OF   CHRIST.  268,  269. 

2  The  Watch  of  the  Shepherds.  Qm  ^J§ 

^  Luke  2. 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night, 

All  seated  on  the  ground ; 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind), 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

Is  born  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manner  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease !  " 

1  The  Song  of  the  Angels.  8s  &  Ts. 

,J  Luke  2. 

1  Haek  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  ? 
Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices  ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story, 

Hear  them  chant  in  hymns  of  joy : 
"  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! 
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270. 

rth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
Reaching  far  a<  man  is  found  ; 
Souls  redeemed,  and 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

Chris!  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ; 

Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing  I 
Oh,  reoeh e  whom  God  appointed 

For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

o  "Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy: 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 

•  (dory  be  to  God  most  high  ! ' " 


9yA  u  CJirist  is  born  in  Bethlehem:1  Ys. 

*  ■  "  Luke  t 

1  TT.vrjv !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-horn  King] 

Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild  ; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled. " 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise; 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies; 
With  tli'  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 

"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem," 

3  Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by  ; 

Born  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 

Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4  Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousi 

Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Ris'n  with  healing  in  hi<  n 

5  Let  as  then  with  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King! — 

IVaee  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  !  " 
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ADVENT    OF    CHRIST.  271,  272. 

>     971  "  Glory  to  Gal—  Good  will  to  men:1  JJt  \f, 

^  *  A  Luke  2. 

1  Hark  !   what  celestial  sounds, 
What  music  fills  the  air! 
Soft  warbling  to  the  morn, 
It  strikes  the  ravished  ear: 


]STow  all  is  still ; 
Now  wild  it  floats 


In  tuneful  notes, 
Loud,  sweet,  and  shrill. 


2  Th'  angelic  hosts  descend, 
With  harmony  divine; 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join  : 


u  Fear  not,"  say  they, 
"  Great  joy  we  bring : 


Jesus,  your  King, 
Is  born  to-day. 


3  "  He  comes,  your  souls  to  save 

From  death's  eternal  gloom; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 
He  lifts  you  from  the  tomb  : 


Your  voices  raise, 
With  sons  of  light ; 


Your  songs  unite 
Of  endless  praise. 


4  "  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

Ye  mortals,  spread  the  sound, 
And  let  your  raptures  fly 
To  earth's  remotest  bound  : 


For  peace  on  earth, 
From  God  in  heaven, 


To  man  is  given, 
At  Jesus'  birth.'! 


970  "  On  earth  Peace."  Qt  V. 

~  *  ^  Luke  2. 

1  Calm,  on  the  listening  ear  of  night, 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

'Mid  sacred  glories  there  ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 
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278.  A2N 

3  The  ftn8Wering  hills  of  Palestine 

Bend  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  1 
The  dayspring  from  on  high. 
•1  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  B  holier  calm  ; 

And  Sharon  waxes,  in  solemn  prak 

Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

0  "Glory  to  Q6i  !  n  the  sotmdi 

J. oiul  with  their  anthems  ring; 
u  Peace  to  the  earth — good  will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King." 

OTQ  "  (>'ood  tidings  of  great  jour  ]J#  ^ 

*  4  °  Luke  L 

1  Habr!  hark  I  the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  plains, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 

For  their  snblimest  strains: 
Some  new  delight  in  heaven  is  known  ; 
Loud  sound  the  harps  around  the  throne. 

2  Hark  !  hark  !   the  sound  draws  nigh,  — 

The  joyful  host  descend-  ; 
Jesus  ibrsakes  the  sky, 

To  earth  his  footsteps  bend: 
lie  comes  to  Mess  our  fallen  race; 
He  comes  with  messages  of  grace. 

3  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round! 

Let  every  mortal  know 
What  love  in  God  is  found, 

What  pity  he  can  show  : 
Ye  winds  that  blow,  ye  waves  that  roll, 
Bear  the  glad  news  from  pole  to  pole. 

4  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  Emmanuel's  name! 
Arise,  ye  sons  of  men. 

And  all  his  grace  proclaim: 
Angels  and  men,  wake  every  string, 
Ti>  God  the  Saviour's  praise  w 
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ADVENT   OF   CHRIST.  274,  275. 

97  A  Object  of  Christ's  Advent.  Q   ^| 

"*    *  Luke  2. 

1  Hatck,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes, 

The  Saviour  promised  long  ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  long  closed  in  night 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

4  Pie  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure, 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

5  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

97  J!J  "  He  so  loved  the  world."  L#  |£ 

^  *  *-*  John  16  :  17. 

1  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear ; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword,  nor  thunder  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word ; 

Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live  : 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 
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277.  ai>\ 

1  Wxn  iimaw  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  BlglM  Of  pP(  Hlise  are. 

Traveler,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 
i  >ry-beaming  star ! 

2  Watchman,  d  ray 

Aught  of  joy  or  I  teO  P 

Traveler,  yes:  it  brings  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  faraeL 

o  Watchman,  teD  us  of  the  night: 
Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveler,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 

4  Watchman,  wiD  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveler,  ages  are  its  own: 

See!  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth! 

5  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveler,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 

6  Watchman,  let  thy  wand'ring 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveler,  lo !  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo  !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  ! 


277  "  Jov t0  th  c  lcorld  l"  CM. 

1  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Lord  is  dome ! 
Let  earth  receive  her  Kin 

Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

v  to  the  world  !   the  Saviour  rei 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains 
Repeat  the  Bounding  joy. 
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LIFE    OF   CHRIST.  278,  279. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

9TQ  Response  to  the  Song  of  the  Angels.  7s 

~  *  °  Luke  2. 

1  Hail  the  night,  all  hail  the  mora, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  bora  ! 
When,  amid  the  wakeful  fold, 
Tidings  good  the  angel  told. 

2  Now  our  solemn  chant  we  raise 
Duly  to  the  Saviour's  praise  ; 
Now  with  carol  hymns  we  bless 
Christ  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness. 

3  While  resounds  the  joyful  cry, 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men ! " 
Gladly  we  respond,  "  Amen ! " 

4  Thus  we  greet  this  holy  day, 
Pouring  forth  our  festive  la}' ; 
Thus  we  tell,  with  saintly  mirth, 
Of  ImmanuePs  wondrous  birth. 

5  We  in  perfect  peace  would  live, 
We  to  God  would  glory  give  ; 
Lauding,  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

279  Miracles  of  Christ  C.  M.  81. 

1  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea? 
Oh,  where  is  he  that  spake, 
And  lepers  from  their  pains  are  free, 
And  slaves  their  fetters  break  ? 
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230,  281. 

The  lame  and  palsied  freely  rii 
With  joy  the  dumb  d<>  sing ; 

And,  on  the  darkened,  blinded  eyes, 
Glad  beams  of  morning  spring! 

2  Oh,  where  is  he  thai  trod  the  Beat 
Oh,  where  is  he  thai  spake, 
And  demons  from  their  victims  flee, 
The  dead  from  dumber  wake? 

Here,  here  art  thou,  almighty  Lord  I 

Oh,  sj)c:ik  to  us  once  m 

And  let  thy  healing,  quickening  word, 

Our  ruined  souls  restore ! 


280  airist  mr  ExamPle'  L.  M. 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word  ; 
Bat  in  thy  lite  the  law  appears, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  tntth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer: 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict,  and  thy  victory  t 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  1 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here  : 

Then  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 

vvS  1  AM  Mrtues  seen  in  Christ.  (_ .  M. 

1  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  form, 
Appears  each  grace  divine; 

The  virtues,  all  in  Jesus  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  >h:iic. 
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EXAMPLE   OF    CHRIST.  282. 

2  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light, 

To  give  the  mourner  joy, 
To  preach  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
Was  his  divine  employ. 

3  'Mid  keen  reproach,  and  cruel  scorn, 

Patient  and  meek  he  stood  : 
His  foes,  ungrateful,  sought  his  life ; 
He  labored  for  their  good. 

4  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
With  soul  resigned,  he  bowed,  and  said, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  ! " 

5  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide ; 

His  image  may  w^e  bear ; 
Oh,  may  we  tread  his  holy  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share ! 


232  "Ee  revihd  not  «#**•'•  c.  m. 

1  What  grace,  O  Lord,  and  beauty  shone 

Around  thy  steps  below ! 
What  patient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe ! 

2  For,  ever  on  thy  burden'd  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung ; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murm'ring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove  ; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love. 

4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee ! 

Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 
Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 
The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 
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S        i    28  L  l.XA.MJ'I.':  1ST. 

5  One  with  thyself!  may  every  i 
In  as,  thy  brel hren,  - 
The  gentleness  and  grace  that 
From  union,  Lord  !   with  I 

2Si)  uoh,whou;  L  M. 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  mark-;  divine, 
That  in  thy  meekness  used  to  shine, 

That  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  t i<>«i 
In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God  I 

2  Oil,  who  like  thee  so  calm,  BO  brig 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light  ¥ 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  WOC 

3  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  b\ 

The  scorn,  the  scofls  of  nun,  before? 

So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility  2 

4  Ev'n  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  G 
Was  pang  and  scoff  and  scorn  to  tl. 
Yet  love  through  all  thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  thy  lite-blood  iiowe  1. 

5  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go, 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe  ! 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  i 

To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God  ! 

234  "Learning  of  Thee."  C.  M.  81. 

1  O  Lord,  when  we  the  path  retrace 
Which  thou  on  earth  hast  trod  ; 
To  man  thy  wondrous  love  an 
Thy  faithfulness  to  (iod:  — 

Thy  love,  by  man  so  sorely  tri 

Proved  stronger  than  the  gra\ 
The  very  spear  that  pierced  thy  side 

Drew  forth  the  blood  to  save:  — 
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EXAMPLE    OF    CHRIST.  285. 

Faithful  amid  unfaithfulness, 

TJfid  darkness  only  light, 
Thou  did'st  thy  Father's  name  confess, 

And  in  his  will  delight ; 
Unmoved  by  Satan's  subtle  wiles, 

Or  Buffering,  shame,  and  loss  : 
Thy  path,  uncheered  by  earthly  smiles, 

Led  only  to  the  cross :  — 

O  Lord  !  with  sorrow  and  with  shame, 

Before  thee  we  confess 
How  little  we,  who  bear  thy  name, 

Thy  mind,  thy  ways  express. 
Give  us  thy  meek,  thy  lowly  mind : 

We  would  obedient  be  ; 
And  all  our  rest  and  pleasure  find 

In  learning,  Lord,  of  thee. 


9  Q  X  "  Behold  how  He  loved  him  !  "  L#  ^J 

~^#'  John  11:  36. 

1  "  See  how  he  loved  ! "  exclaimed  the  Jews, 

As  tender  tears  from  Jesus  fell ; 
My  grateful  heart  the  thought  pursues, 
And  on  the  theme  delights  to  dwell. 

2  See  how  he  loved,  who  traveled  on, 

Teaching  the  doctrine  from  the  skies ! 
Who  bade  disease  and  pain  begone, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  rise. 

3  See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank 

From  toil  or  danger,  pain  or  death  ! 
"Who  all  the  cup  of  sorrow  drank, 
And  meekly  yielded  up  his  breath. 

4  Such  love  can  we,  unmoved,  survey  ? 

Oh,  may  our  breasts  with  ardor  glow, 
To  tread  his  steps,  his  laws  obey, 
And  thus  our  warm  affections  show ! 
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286,  287. 

4)S(i  S.  M. 

1   Did  Christ  o'er  sinn< 

And  shall  our  cheeks  l><-  a 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Bant  forth  iron  .  <-. 

J   The  Son  of  God  in  tc. 

The  wondering  an 
]>c  tliou  astonished,  ( I  tny  soul ! 
Be  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  that  we  might  w» 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  weeping  is  not  t ; 

O  Q  y  Condesc  e  I  si  on  of  Ch  /  id, 

*  (^  '  Psalm  8. 

1  O  Lokd,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

[s  thine  exalted  name! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  proclaim. 

2  When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high, 

The  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

And  stars  that  well  adorn  the  sky, 

Those  moving  worlds  of  light  ; 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  his  i 

Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  shouldst  Visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so ! 

•1  That  thine  eternal  Son  should  bear 
To  take  a  mortal  form, 
Made  lower  than  his  angels  are, 
To  save  a  dying  worm  ! 

5  Let  him  be  crowned  with  n 

Who  bowed  his  head  to  death  ; 
And  be  his  honors  Bounded  high, 
By  all  things  that  have  breath. 
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EXAMPLE    OF   CHRIST.  288,  289. 

6  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how- wondrous  great 
Is  thine  exalted  name  ! 
The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 

QQQ  "  And  Jesus  went  before  them'*  Q^  JJ^ 

"W  Mark  10:32. 

1  The  Saviour!  —  what  a  noble  fiame 

Was  kindled  in  his  breast, 
When,  hasting  to  Jerusalem, 
He  inarched  before  the  rest ! 

2  Good  will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  God, 

His  every  thought  engross; 
He  longs  to  be  baptized  with  blood, 
He  pants  to  reach  the  cross. 

3  With  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 

And  woe.s  to  us  unknown, 
Forth  to  the  task  his  spirit  flew : 
5T  was  love  that  urged  him  on. 

4  Lord,  we  return  thee  what  we  can ; 

Our  hearts  shall  sound  abroad 
Salvation  to  the  dying  Man, 
And  to  the  rising  God ! 

5  And  while  thy  bleeding  glories  here 

Engage  our  wondering  eyes, 
We  learn  our  lighter  cross  to  bear, 
And  hasten  to  the  skies. 

OQQ  Eis final  Entrance  into  Jerusalem.  j.  M. 

"^^  John  12  :  12— 15. 

1  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 

O  Christ !  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 

2  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 

Look  down,  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes, 
To  see  th'  approaching  sacrifice. 
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tide  on,  ride  on  in 
Thy*  last  and  fierce 
The  Father,  on  his  sapphire  tin 
Ex] n  >wn  anoint 

1  Ride  on,  ride  0:1  in  1 
In  Lowly  ]x»inj»  ride  0 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pri 

Then  take,  O  God,  thy  power,  and 


^J;()  Our  Kxn:  ing. 

1  60  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  - 

Watch  with  hitn  one  bitter  hour: 
Turn  not  from  his  Lrri< 
Learn  of  JeSUS  Christ  to  ]  I 

2  Follow  to  the  jndgment-hall, 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned: 
Oil  the  wormwood  and  the  gall! 

Oh  the  panirs  his  BOUl  Mistaiii- 
Shun  not  Buffering 
Learn  of  him  to  hear  the  d 

3  Calv'ry's  mournful  mountain  eh; 

There,  adoring  at  his  I 
Mark  that  miraele  of  time, 

( Sod's  own  sacrifice  compli 
"It  is  finished,"  hear  him  c 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breath 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom;  — 

Who  hath  taken  him 
Christ  i<  riafa  !  he  meets  our  ej 
i  00  to  i 
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ATONEMENT   OF   CHRIST.  291. 

<— *J-L  Luke  22  :  3<>-44. 

1  Many  woes  had  Christ  endured, 

Many  sore  temptations  met, 
Patient  and  to  pains  inured; 

But  the  sorest  trial  yet 
Was  to  be  sustained  in  thee, 
Gloomy,  sad  Gethsemane ! 

2  Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night ; 

Vengeance,  with  its  iron  rod, 
Stood,  and  with  collected  might, 

Bruised  the  harmless  Lamb  of  God : 
See,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  see 
Prostrate  in  Gethsemane ! 

3  There  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt : 

This,  through  grace,  can  be  believed ; 
But  the  horrors  which  he  felt 

Are  too  vast  *o  be  conceived  : 
None  can  penetrate  through  thee, 
Doleful,  dark  Gethsemane  ! 

4  Sins  against  a  holy  God, 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws, 
Sins  against  his  love,  his  blood, 

Sins  against  his  name  and  cause  — 
Sins  immense  as  is  the  sea ! 
Hide  me,  O  Gethsemane! 

5  Here's  my  claim,  and  here  alone: 

None  a  Saviour  more  can  need ; 
Deeds  of  righteousness  I  've  none  ; 

No :  not  one  good  work  to  plead : 
Not  a  glimpse  of  hope  for  me, 
Only  in  Gethsemane. 

6  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  almighty  God  of  love, 
Hymned  by  all  the  heavenly  host, 

In  thy  shining  courts  above ! 
"We  adore  thee,  gracious  Three  — 
Bless  thee  for  Gethsemane. 
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ATo\i.Mi;.\T  01  oral 

21)2  ti  L  kL 

1  'T  is  midnight,  and,  on  Olive's  brow, 

The  star  is  dimm'd  that  lately  shone; 
"Y  is  midnight ;  in  the  garden  now 
The  bu£E  •  iour  prays  alone. 

2  T  is  midnight  ;  and,  from  all  removed, 
4  The  Saviour  wn  wit  h  ten 

":i  that  disciple  whom  he  kr 
Eleedi  not  his  Master' 

3  "T  is  midnight ;  and,  for  other-'  guilt, 

The  Man  of  Borrows  weeps  in  blood] 
Yei  he,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt, 
[s  not  forsaken  by  his  GocL 

4  T  is  midnight,-— and  from  ether-plains 

Is  borne  the  song  that  angeli  know  ■ 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  th< 

That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  n 

2«KS  "  0  sacred  Head,  r.oic  woxiw1  7s  &  Os. 

1  O  backed  Head,  now  woimdi 

With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down; 
O  sacred  brow,  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown  ! 
Once  on  a  throne  of  glory, 

Adorned  with  light  divine, 
Xow  all  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  On  mo,  as  thou  art  dying, 

Oh,  tmn  thy  pitying  e 
To  thee  for  mercy  en 
Before  thy  cross  I  lie. 

Thine,  thine  the  hitter  paasion, 

Thy  pain  is  all  for  me  ; 
Mine,  mine*  the  dee])  transgression, 

31  v  ainfl  arc  all  on  th 
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ATONEMENT   OF   CHRIST.  294. 

What  language  can  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  all  this  dying  sorrow, 

Of  all  my  woes  the  end  ? 
Oh,  can  I  leave  thee  ever? 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me : 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  thee. 

Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Then  close  beside  me  stand ; 
Let  me,  while  faint  and  sighing, 

Lean  calmly  on  thy  hand  : 
These  eyes  new  faith  receiving, 

From  thine  eye  shall  not  move ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely  in  thy  love. 


9Q1  Oakary.  Q9  M. 

^°^  Luke23:33. 

1  There  is  a  dear  and  hallowed  spot 

Oft  present  to  my  eye  — 
By  saints  it  ne'er  can  be  forgot — 
That  place  is  Calvary. 

2  Oh,  what  a  scene  was  there  displayed 

Of  love  and  agony, 
When  our  Redeemer  bowed  his  head, 
And  died  on  Calvary ! 

3  When  fainting  under  guilt's  dread  load, 

LTnto  the  cross  I  '11  fly  ; 
And  trust  the  merit  of  that  blood 
Which  flowed  at  Calvary. 

4  Whene'er  I  feel  temptation's  power, 

On  Jesus  I  '11  rely ; 
And,  in  the  sharp  conflicting  hour, 
Repair  to  Calvary. 
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ATOHvmm  ai  i 

5  When  Boated  :it  the  feast  of  love, 

Then  will  I  ti\  mine  I 

( >n  liim  who  ini<  I 

Who  bled  od  Calvary. 

G  When  the  dark  scene  of  death,  the  last 
Momentous  hour  draws  nigh, 
Then,  with  my  dying  eyes,  I'll 

A  look  on  Call -;iry. 

295  "  Be  fore  the  Cross  »  8s  i 

1  Swbbt  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

Which  before  the  en  >ss  I  spco 
Life,  and  health,  and  peaa 

From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  his  cross  to  lie  ; 
While  I  see  divine  COmpassi 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 

3  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze; 
Love  I  much?  I  >ve  much  forgiven  ; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

4  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividi- 

With  my  tears  his  t'ect  1 11  battle; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

5  Here  in  tender,  grateful  sorrow 

With  my  Saviour  will  I  stay; 
Here  new  hope  and  strength  will  borrow  : 
Here  will  love  my  fears  away. 

20G  "nmmflrw."  8s  & 

1   Xi:.\n  the  CTOSS  our  station  taking, 
Earthly  cares  and  joys  forsaking, 
Bfeet  it  is  for  us  to  mourn : 
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ATONEMENT   OF    CHRIST.  297. 

'T  waa  for  us  he  came  from  heaven, 
'T  was  for  us  his  heart  was  riven ; 
All  his  griefs  for  us  were  borne. 

2  When  no  eye  its  pity  gave  us, 
When  there  was  no  arm  to  save  us, 

He  his  love  and  power  displayed : 
By  his  stripes  our  help  and  healing, 
By  his  death  our  life  revealing, 

He  for  us  the  ransom  paid. 

3  Jesus,  may  thy  love  constrain  us, 
That  from  sin  we  may  refrain  us, 

In  thy  griefs  may  deeply  grieve; 
Thee  our  best  affections  giving, 
To  thy  praise  and  honor  living, 

May  we  in  thy  glory  live ! 


9QT  The  Voice  from  Calvary,  8s    Ts  &  4. 

^•J"  John  19:  30. 

1  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 

Shakes  the  earth,  and  vails  the  sky : 
"  It  is  finished !  " 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2  "  It  is  finished !  "—Oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afford! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 

Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord : 
"  It  is  finished !  " 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 

Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme : 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 
Hallelujah! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 
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298,  L  ATONEMENT   OF   I 

•><)S  "Mtojh*  I  ]    \\ 

-'  JuhnlIh30L 

1  "T  is  finished  I*  - 

And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  di 

M  'T  is  finished  !  n  —  yes,  th<  run, 

The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  u7Tis  finished !"«~aH  that  hearon  foret 

By  prophets  in  the  days  of  old  ; 

Ami  truths  arc  opened  to  cur  I 

That  kin;j;s  and  propfa 

3  "Tis  finished!"  — Son  of  God,  thy 

Hath  triumphed  in  tliis  awful  hour; 

And  vet,  our  eves  With  BOl 

That  hie  to  us  was  death  to  thee. 

4  "  'T  is  finished  ! "  —  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  ro 

«Tis  finished  !"  —  let  the  echo  fly 
Thro'  heavea  and  hell,  thro'  earth  and 

2<)9  The  Sacrifice. 

1  Xot  all  the  blood  of  be; 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  peace, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  OUT  sins  away  — 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  nai 

And  rieher  blood  than  they. 

3  My  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

(  >n  that  dear  head  o\'  thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand, 
And  there  eonies>  my  sin. 

4  My  soul  looks  bark  to  s 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  enrsed  tr 

And  hopes  her  gttilt  was  there. 


ATONEMENT   OF  CHRIST.  300. 

Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove  ; 
We  ,bless  the  Lamb  with  cheerful  voice, 

And  sin^  his  bleedinsr  love. 


OAA  "Tliere  is  a  fountain  filed  with  blood."  CM. 

**  "  "  ( Original  Form. ) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  • 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

G  Lord,  I  believe  thou  hast  prepared 
(Unworthy  though  1  be) 
For  me  a  blood-bought,  free  reward, 
A  golden  harp  for  me ! 

7  'T  is  strung  and  tuned  for  endless  years  ; 
And  formed  by  power  divine, 
To  sound  in  God  the  Father's  ears 
Xo  other  name  but  thine. 
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301,  C0±  ATONEMENT 

•>n|  Med  with  Blbod." 

1  There  fa  a  fountain  filled  witto  b! 

Drawn  from  Inimaniu  l's  Vi 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 

L  (66  all  their  guilty  Stains, 

2  The  dying  thtef  rejoiced  to  ( 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  SI 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb  !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  sever  lose  it>  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  in 

4  Sinee  first,  l>y  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  Mowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  lias  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  And  when  this  feeble,  stammering 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave, 
Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  <ong, 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 

QA^  UA  Xtnne  which  is  abfrrt  erery  name"  L#  ^J# 

1  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
Jehovah  Jesus  !  Name  divine! 

On  which  to  rest  for  sins  forgiven  — 
For  peace  with  God,  lor  hope  of  heaven. 

2  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine. 
When  cares,  and  fears,  and  griefs  are  n 
That,  with  a  gracious  power,  can  1 
Each  care,  and  fear,  and  grief  I  feel. 

3  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  called  my  spirit  to  resign. 

To  bear  me  through  that  latest  strife, 
And  ev  n  in  death  to  be  niv  life. 


ATONEMENT   OF    CHRIST.  303,  304. 

4  Xame,  above  every  name !  thy  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days : 
Jehovah  Jesus  !  Name  divine, 
Rock  of  salvation  !  thou  art  mine. 

3Q3  "  m,j  Jesus  and  my God"  c.  M. 

1  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2  'T  is  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  again ; 
'T  is  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find : 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terror  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy,  begin  : 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  :ny  sin. 

5  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  th'  incarnate  Mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

O  A  4  "  The  darkness  is  past !  "  Qt  J£  g]§ 

^^"T  1  John  2:  8. 

I  'T  is  past  —  the  dark  and  dreary  night, 
And,  Lord,  we  hail  thee  now, 
Our  Morning  Star,  without  a  cloud 

Of  sadness  on  thy  brow. 
Thy  path  on  earth,  the  cross,  the  grave, 

Thy  sorrows  all  are  o'er ; 
And  oh,  sweet  thought !  thy  eye  shall  weep, 
Thy  heart  shall  bleed,  no  more. 
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ATI  OP    CHR1 

2  I  )•'-■].  were  tboee  sorrow  per  still 

The  love  that  brought  th< 
That  bade  tbe  streams  of  life  from  I 

A  willing  victim,  flow. 
The  soldier,  as  he  pierced  thee,  proved 

Man's  haired,  Lord,  to  tl.« 
While  in  the  blood  that  stained  t1  i 

Love,  only  love, 

3  Drawn  from  thy  pierced  and  bl< 

That  pure  and  cleansing  fl< 
Speaks  peace  to  every  heart  that  kn< 

The  virtues  of  thy  blood. 

Yea,  *t  La  not  that  we  know  the 

( >f  canceled  sin  alone. 
But,  happier  far,  thy  saints  are  called 
To  share  thy  glorious  throne. 

4  So  closely  are  we  linked  in  love, 

So  wholly  one  with  thee, 
That  all  thy  bliss  and  glory  then 

Our  bright  reward  shall  he. 
Yes,  when  the  storm  of  lite  is  calmed. 

The  weary  desert  pass 
Our  way-worn  hearts  shall  find  in  thee 

Their  lull  repose  at  1 

*]Q5  "By  ny death  m  Uv€"  C.  M. 

1  Ix  vain  we  seek  for  peace  widi  ( 

By  methods  of  our  own  : 
Blest  Saviour!  nothing  but  tl.; 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread  : 
If  God  his  sword  of  vengeance  draw. 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 

3  But  thine  atoning  sacrifice 

I  lath  answered  all  deman 

And  peace  and  pardon  from  tl 

Are  offered  by  thy  banda. 
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4  'T is  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord! 
'T  is  on  thy  cross  we  rest : 
Forever  be  thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  forever  blest. 

>0()  a Neither  is  there  saltation  in  any  other.11  L.  j\l. 

1  How  shall  the  sons  of  men  appear, 
Great  God  !  before  thine  awful  bar  ? 
How  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
Acceptance  with  th'  eternal  Mind  ? 

2  Not  vows,  nor  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
Not  the  most  costly  sacrifice, 

Not  infant  blood,  profusely  spilt, 
Will  expiate  a  sinner's  guilt. 

3  Thy  blood,  dear  Jesus,  thine  alone, 
Hath  sovereign  virtue  to  atone : 
Here  will  we  rest  our  only  plea, 
When  we  approach,  great  God !  to  thee. 

0(J  i  u  The  Lord  hath  laid  on  him  the  iniquity  of  us  all."     C.  M. 

1  O  Christ,  our  ever  blessed  Lord, 

For  man's  transgression  slain, 
We  thy  redeeming  love  record 
In  son^s  of  thankful  strain. 

2  We  upward  lift  our  longing  eyes, 

And  muse  on  Calvary ; 

On  thy  mysterious  sacrifice, 

Thy  shame  and  agony. 

m        S  We  all  like  erring  sheep  had  strayed 
From  God  the  Father's  care ; 
The  guilt  of  all  on  thee  was  laid, 
Our  burden  thou  did'st  bear. 

4  O  Christ,  be  thou  our  present  joy, 

Our  future  great  reward; 
Our  only  glory  may  it  be, 
To  glory  in  the  Lord ! 
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5  Oh  may  we  through  thy  cross  and  pain, 
With  nil  who  thee  ad 
A  !»i« m&&  1  resurrection  •_*  i i 1 1 , 
And  lii 

•  >()S 

1  (  lop's  holy  law,  tram 

Speaks  nothing  but  dcspj 
Burdened  with  guilt,  wit! 
Wc  find  no  comfort  tl 

2  Not  .'ill  <>ur  groans  .•  i n « 1  V 

Nor  works  which  we  ha\ 
Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers,  / 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood  : 
'T  is  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  Cl 

The  Bpotless  ^  i<t  i  111  di 

This  is  salvation's  only  source, 
Hence  all  our  hope-  arise. 

3QC)  ne  Tim,  C.  M. 

1  Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  < 
Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

t    (  'OTIte,  let  us  bow  before  his  * 
And  venture  near  the  Lord  : 
No  fiery  cherubs  guard  his  seat, 

Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bl 
Aie  opened  by  the  Son ;  % 
High  let  us  raise  <>ur  note-  of  prah 
And  reach   th"  almighty  Thr- 
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4  To  thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 
Great  Advocate  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 

91  A  Jlope  through  tJte  Sorrows  of  Christ.  L.  M. 

*^  J-  U  Psalin  ^ 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  rising  billows  roll, 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul ! 

2  Yet,  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove : 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  crimes  which  we  had  done. 

3  Oh,  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live ! 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shame. 

31  "  ITts  own  self  bare  our  sins."  C.  M. 

1  Axd  did  the  Holy  and  the  Just, 

The  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust 
That  guilty  man  might  rise  ? 

2  Yes :  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne, 

His  radiant  throne  on  high  — 
Surprising  mercy  !  love  unknown  !  — 
To  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  suffered  in  his  stead ; 
For  man  —  oh,  miracle  of  grace  !  — 
For  man  the  Saviour  bled. 

4  Dear  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 

In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 
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*  ""  1  tor.  ! 

1  How  lic.ixy  u  the  night 

That  bangs  upon  our  < 
Till  Christ,  with  bis  reviving  li_ 

I  rpon  OUT  BOOlf  ai 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heai 

But  iu  his  righteousness  arraj  i 

We  Bee  our  sins  forgiven, 

8  Unholy  ami  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways. 
I  IN  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  : 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  tV 

And  breaks  th1  accursed  chain. 

5  Lord,  Ave  adore  thy  ways, 

To  bring  US  near  to  God, — 
Thy  boi  ereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 


O-J  •>  "Demised  and  rejecttd  of  men."  Qt  "\J# 

1  Rejected  and  despised  of  men, 

Behold  a  Man  of  woe  ! 
And  grief  his  close  companion  still 
Through  all  his  lite  below ! 

2  Yet  all  the  griefs  he  felt  were  ours, 

Ours  were  the  woes  he  bore: 
Pangs  not  his  own,  his  spotless  soul 
With  bitter  anguish  tore. 

3  We  held  him  as  condemned  of  Heaven, 

An  outcast  from  his  <"><1  : 
While  for  our  sius  he  groaned,  he  bled, 

Beneath  his  Father's  rod, 
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4  His  sacred  blood  hath  washed  our  souls 
From  sin's  polluting  stain  ; 
His  stripes  have  healed  us,  and  his  death 
Revived  our  souls  again. 

91  |  Christ  our  Peace.  \§S. 

**  *  **  Eph.  2  :  14. 

1  I  thought  upon  my  sins,  and  I  was  sad  ; 

My  soul  was  troubled  sore  and  filled  with  pain ; 
But  then  I  thought  on  Jesus,  and  was  glad  — 
My  heavy  grief  was  turned  to  joy  again. 

2  I  thought  upon  the  law,  the  fiery  law, 

Holy,  and  just,  and  good  in  its  decree  : 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  in  him  I  saw 

That  law  fulfilled,  its  curse  endured  for  me. 

3  I  thought  I  saw  an  angry,  frowning  God, 

Sitting  as  Judge  upon  the  great  white  throne: 
My  soul  was  overwhelmed ;  then  Jesus  showed 
His  gracious  face,  and  all  my  dread  was  gone. 

4  I  saw  my  sad  estate,  —  condemned  to  die  : 

Then  terror  seized  my  heart,  and  dark  despair; 
But  when  to  Calvary  I  turned  my  eye, 

I  saw  the  cross,  and  read  forgiveness  there. 

5  I  saw  that  I  was  lost,  far  gone  astray ; 

No  hope  of  safe  return  there  seemed  to  be ; 
But  then  I  heard  that  Jesus  was  the  way, 
A  new  and  living  way  prepared  for  me. 

6  Then,  in  that  way,  so  free,  so  safe,  so  sure, 

All  sprinkled  o'er  with  reconciling  blood, 
"Will  I  abide,  and  never  wander  more, 
But  walk  secure,  in  fellowship  with  God. 

2"Jq  Ttie  Name  of  Names.  6s,  8s  &  4. 

1  Father,  thy  Son  hath  died 
The  sinner's  death  of  woe  ; 
Stooping  in  love  from  heaven  to  earth, 
Our  curse  to  undergo  — 
Our  curse  to  undergo, 

Upon  the  hateful  tree  : 
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Give  glory  to  thy  Bon,  o  Lord ! 
Put  bonor  on  thai  Name  of  nan 
By  blessing  me  ! 

8  Father,  thy  Son  hath  poured 
His  life-blood  on  this  earth, 
To  cleanse  away  our  guilt  and 
T<»  gh  e  us  second  birth  — 
To  gh  e  u-  second  birth, 
From  sin  to  Bet  us  fr< 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  0  Lord  I 

Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 

By  cleansing  me ! 

3  Father,  thy  Son  on  earth* 

No  one  to  own  him  found : 
He  passed  among  the  sons  of  men 

Rejected  and  disowned  — 

Rejected  and  disowned, 

That  we  received  might  b 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  o  Lord  ! 

Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 
By  owning  me ! 

4  Father,  thy  Son  is  king: 

Heaven's  crown,  and  earth's  is  his! 
For  us,  for  us,  he  bought  the  crown, 

For  us  he  earned  the  bliflS  — 

For  us  he  earned  the  bliss : 

Amen,  so  let  it  be! 
Give  glory  to  thy  Son,  O  Lord  ! 
Put  honor  on  that  Name  of  names 

By  crowning  me  ! 

)31G  U  Wt"71  I  t'trrey  the  wondrous  cross."  L.  M. 

1   WffEN  T  survey  the  wondrou<  c 

On  which  the  Prince  of  (dory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  hut  1< 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  mv  pride. 
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2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most  — 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rjteh  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  an  off'ring  far  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all! 


Q  \  (  Glorying  in  the  Cross.  8s  & 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me : 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  gun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming, 
Adds  new  luster  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 

Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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1  Jesus! —  harmonious  name! 

It  charms  the  host 
They  evermore  proclaim 

And  wonder  at  his  love : 
Tis  all  their  happiness  to  gaze, 
"T  is  heaven  I 

2  His  name  the  sinner  h< 

And  is  from  nin  set  free ; 

'T  is  music  in  his  i 

"T  is  life  :m<l  victory  : 
New  Bongs  do  now  his  lips  employ, 
And  bounds  his  gladdened  heart  with  joy. 

3  Oh,  unexampled  love  I 

Oh,  all-redeeming  grace! 

How  swiftly  didst  thou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race  ! 
What  shall  I  do  to  make  it  known. 
What  thou  for  all  mankind  ha>t  do] 

4  Oh,  for  a  trumpet  voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call, 
To  hid  their  hearts  rejoice 

In  him  who  died  for  all  ! 
For  all,  my  Lord  was  crucified  : 
For  all,  my  Saviour  bled  and  died. 

*  >  J  9  Paver  of  the  Cross.  L.  M. 

1  We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 

Of  him  who  died  upon  the  en—: 

The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride: 
For  this  we  count  the  world  as  1<>^. 

2  The  cross!  —  it  takes  our  guilt  away  ; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up: 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 

And  sweetens  every  hitter  cup. 
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It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 
And  nerves  the  feeble  ami  for  fight ; 

It  takes  the  terror  from  the  grave, 

And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light : 

The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 
The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love  ; 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below, 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above  ! 


^jVQ  "  Wlwm,  having  not  seen,  ye  love.''''  C.  M. 

1  To  Calv'ry,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now 

Our  weary  souls  repair, 
To  dwell  upon  thy  dying  love, 
And  taste  its  sweetness  there. 

2  Sweet  resting-place  of  every  heart 

That  feels  the  plague  of  sin, 
Yet  knows  the  deep  mysterious  joy 
Of  peace  with  God  within. 

3  Dear  suffering  Lamb  !  thy  bleeding  wounds, 

With  cords  of  love  divine, 
Have  drawn  our  willing  hearts  to  thee, 
And  linked  our  life  with  thine. 

4  Thy  sympathies  and  hopes  are  ours : 

Dear  Lord!  we  wait  to  see 
Creation,  all  below,  above, 
Redeemed  and  blest  by  thee. 

5  Our  longing  eyes  would  fain  behold 

That  bright  and  blessed  brow, 
Once  wrung  with  bitt'rest  anguish,  wear 
Its  crown  of  glory  now. 

6  Why  linger,  then  ?     Come,  Saviour,  come, 

Responsive  to  our  call! 
Come,  claim  thine  ancient  power,  and  reign 
The  heir  and  Lord  of  all. 
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1    DE8PI8BD  is  the  Man  of  eri 

Rejected,  and  denied  beh< 

By  them  whose  Borrows  he  hath  worn  — 

For  whom  he  hears  the  bitter  scorn, 

The  shameful  rol  {e,  the  thorn  ! 

i    All  we,  like  Bheep,  have  gone  astray, 

And  turned  aside  from  wisdom's  w 

l>ut  he  the  path  of  death  hath  trod/ 

And  humbly  kissed  affliction's  rod, 

To  lead  our  stricken  souls  to  God. 

3  Oil,  let  Dfl  cast  each  vice  away, 
Beneath  the  cross  each  passion  lay; 

With  contrite  heart  and  weeping  < 
Behold  the  Saviour  lifted  high, 
And  every  sin  and  folly  fly! 

r>»)*)  M  Tlie  Redemption  of  their  soul  is  precious.'* 

*'--  rsalm49. 

1  WORLDS  cannot  reach  the  mighty  pri 

Of  one  immortal  soul : 
No:   Lordl   thy  Mood  and  sacrifice 
Alone  can  make  us  whole. 

2  In  thee  be  our  salvation  sure  ; 

No  Other  wealth  we  seek: 

We're  rich  in  thee,  however  p 

And  strong,  however  weak. 

32»>  "  The  Love  °f  &***  constraineth  us."  C.  M. 

1  Jesus,  in  thy  transporting  name 

What  blissful  glories  rise! 

Jesus  —  the  angels'  sweetest  theme! 
The  wonder  of  the  sk 

2  Well  might  the  skies  with  wonder  view 

A  love  bo  strange  as  thine! 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine! 
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3  Jesus,  and  didst  thou  leave  the  sky 

To  bear  our  sins  and  woes? 
And  didst  thou  bleed,  and  groan,  and  die 
For  vile,  rebellious  foes  ? 

4  Is  there  a  heart  that  will  not  bend 

To  thy  divine  eontrol  ? 
Descend,  O  sovereign  Love,  descend, 
And  melt  the  stubborn  soul ! 

5  Oh,  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway ! 
Glad  captives  of  resistless  grace, 
Thy  pleasing  rule  obey. 

6  Come,  dearest  Lord,  extend  thy  reign, 

Till  rebels  rise  no  more  : 
Thy  praise  all  nature  then  shall  join, 
And  heaven  and  earth  adore. 


QOJ_  "Thy  righteousness,  even  Thine  only."  Qt  ^J# 

*J~*:  Psalm  71. 

1  Mr  Saviour!  my  almighty  Friend! 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore : 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road ; 
And  march,  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 
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I  [ow  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  of  my  k i 1 1 <_r ! 

My  -.»u],  redeemed  from  Bin  and  hell, 

Shall  thy  salvation  Ring, 
\w:iki\  awake,  my  tuneful  | 

With  this  delightful  Bong 

I'll  entertain  the  darkest  how 

Nor  think  the  season  1 

&"**  Rev.  I 

1  Now  to  tlie  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 

Be  humble  honors  paid  below, 

And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above! 

2  'T  was  he  who  cleansed  our  foulest  sins, 

And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood; 
'T  is  he  who  makes  us  priests  and  k 

And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus  our  eternal  King, 
T>  ■  everlasting  power  confessed! 

Let  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold  !  on  flying  clouds  he  comes, 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  onco, 

lie  now  displays  his  pard'ning  love. 

5  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 

White  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  : 

lie.  Lord!  nor  let  thy  promise  fail, 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

ijJUj  uT}\e  txceerling  riches  of  His  Grace."  ,  -  \  OS. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  love's  unbounded! 

So  lull,  BO  BWeetj  BO  tree  ! 

Our  thoughts  are  all  confound* 

Whene'er  we  think  on  th« 
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For  us,  thou  cam'st  from  heaven, 

For  us  to  bleed  and  die ; 
That,  purchased  and  forgiven, 

AVe  might  ascend  on  high. 

2  Oh,  let  this  love  constrain  us 

To  give  our  hearts  to  thee ; 
Let  nothing  henceforth  pain  us, 

But  that  which  paineth  thee ! 
Our  joy,  our  one  endeavor, 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame, 
To  serve  thee,  gracious  Saviour, 

And  magnify  thy  name ! 

"Tlie  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ."  0.  JYL 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
Oh,  may  his  love  —  immortal  flame !  — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach! 

What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  "Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me ! " 

4  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue ! 
Till  strangers  love  thy  charming  name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

u  This  is  my  Friend."  Qt  JJ# 

Cant.  5: 10-16. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 
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2  \<>  mortal  can  with  him  i 

Among  the  Bona  of  m 

than  nil  the  lair 
That  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3  lie  saw  me  plunged  in  deep 

lie  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  ca 

And  carried  all  my  grief, 

4  To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 

And  all  the  joys  I   h;, 

He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 

lie  saves  me  from  th< 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abb  I 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joy  compt 

6  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord !   they  should  all  be  thine. 


QOQ  " The  bloorl  of  TTis  Cross."  H.  M. 

1  Ye  saints,  your  music  brings 

Attuned  to  sweetest  sound; 
Strike  every  trembling  string 

Till  earth  and  heaven  resound: 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing; 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string! 

2  The  cross,  the  cross  alone, 

Subdued  the  powers  of  hell; 
Like  lightning,  from  his  throne 
The  prince  of  darkness  fell  : 
The  triumphs  of  the  CI"Offl  W6  Bing; 

Awake,  ye  saints,  eachjoyfiil  strii 
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PRAISE   FOR  ATONING   LOVE.        330,  331. 

3  The  cross  hath  power  to  save 
From  all  the  foes  that  rise ; 
The  cross  hath  made  the  grave 
A  passage  to  the  skies : 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing; 

Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyful  string! 

330       " To  mm  that  simh  upon  the  T]xroner      ^s  &  ^s- 

1  To  thee,  my  God,  my  Saviour, 

My  soul,  exulting,  sings, 
Rejoicing  in  thy  favor, 

Almighty  King  of  kings ! 
I  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast, 
My  voice  in  supplication, 

My  Saviour,  thou  shalt  hear : 
Oh,  grant  me  thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near ! 

3  By  thee  through  life  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  their  bright  abode : 
There  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
Unceasingly  adore  thee : 

What  would  an  angel  more  ? 

OO-j  "  Tlie  Song  of  the  Lamb."  S.  M. 

*^  J-  Rev.  15  :  3,  4. 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ! 
Wake,  every  heart,  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ! 
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PI  'MX*.    LO 

2  S  i  1 1  _r  of  his  dying  I 

Sing  of  his  rising  po^ 
Sing  how  he  intercede 
For  those  whose  una  he  l- 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts 

Ascending  with  our  tongi 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  sin  departs, 
And  grace  inspires  our  songs. 

4  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  singl 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
Iu  Christ,  tir  exalted  King. 

5  Soon  shall  we  hear  him 

M  Te  blessed  children,  comer9 
Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away 

To  our  eternal  home. 

6  Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  Bweeter  voices  tunc  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


IY.Y2  " ne  Debt  °f  Lou"  II.  m. 

1  Come,  every  pious  heart 

That  loves  the  Saviour's  name, 
Your  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  his  fame  : 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  J 

2  He  left  his  starry  crown, 

And  laid  his  robes  aside ; 
On  wings  <>f  love  came  down. 

And  wept,  and  hied,  ami  died  ! 
What  he  endured,  oh,  who  can  tell? 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell  ! 
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PRAISE    FOR   ATOXIXG    LOVE.        333,  334. 

3  From  the  dark  grave  he  rose, 

The  mansion  of  the  dead; 
And  thence  his  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led: 
Up  through  the  sky  the  Conqu'ror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Savionr-God. 

4  From  thence  he  '11  quickly  come  — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay  — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day: 
There  shall  we  see  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace. 

1)1)1)  "Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb  "  C.  M. 

1  Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

I  love  to  hear  of  thee  ; 
]STo  music  's  like  thy  charming  name, 
Xor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

2  Oh,  may  I  ever  hear  thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  me  speak ; 
In  thee,  my  Priest,  will  I  rejoice, 
And  thy  salvation  seek. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme, 

While  on  this  earth  I  stay ; 

I  '11  sing  my  Jesus'  lovely  name, 

When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  TThen  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 

With  all  his  favored  throng, 
Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  my  song. 

334:  "  The  Lamh  is  ihe  ll0ht  tJl€reof"  8s  &  6s. 

1  O  thou,  who  art  enrobed  with  light, 
How  pure  the  soul  must  be, 
When,  placed  within  thy  searching  sight, 
It  shrinks  not,  but  with  calm  delight 
Can  live  and  look  on  thee ! 
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PI  ATONING    l."\i:. 

2  Lord,  how  can  I,  whose  native  sphere 

[a  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim, 
Before  thy  radiant  light  appear, 
And  on  ray  naked  spirit  I 

Thine  uncreated  beam  ? 

3  Ts  there  a  way  for  man  to  ripe 

To  that  sublime  abode  ? 
Thine  ofFring  and  thy  sacrifii 
Thy  pains,  and  groans,  and  tens,  and  c 

thy  death,  OXamb  of  God!  — 

4  These,  these  prepare  as  £>v  tin.*  sight 

Of  Majesty  *bo\  «■ : 
The  sous  of  ignorance  and  night 
Can  dwell  in  the  eternal  Light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love. 


33»")  ^n  an(i('n*  H\)mn  io  fhe  Red*  L.  M.  6L 

1  Tnor  art  the  everlasting  Son, 

O  Christ!  and,  high  upon  thy  throne, 
Thou  art  at  the  right  hand  of  God, 
And  hast  redeemed  as  by  thy  blood  : 

And  heaven  and  earth  are  lull  of  thee, — 
The  glory  of  thy  Majesty  ! 

2  When  all  the  sharpness  of  our  death 
Was  overcome  in  thy  last  breath, 

Then  didst  thou  open  wide  heaven's  door 
To  all  believers  evermore : 

O  Lamb  of  God!  and  thou  wilt  come, 
To  be  our  Judge,  and  tak  ae. 

3  Tn  thee  we  trust :  we  pray  thee,  Lord, 
Remember  thy  most  precious  blood  ! 
In  honor  may  we  numbered  be 
With  all  the  noble  company, 

Who  bow  before  thy  mercy-seat, 
And  oast  their  treasures  at  thy 


PRAISE    FOR   ATOXIXG   LOVE.       336,  337. 
^y^A  An  ancient  Hymn  to  the  Redeemer.  L.  J*I. 

1  O  Christ  !  our  King,  Creator,  Lord! 
Saviour  of  all  who  trust  thy  word ! 
To  them  who  seek  thee  ever  near, 
Now  to  our  praises  bend  thine  ear. 

2  In  thy  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found  — 

It  flows  from  every  streaming  wound  — 
Whose  power  our  inbred  sin  controls, 
Breaks  the  firm  bond,  and  frees  our  souls ! 

3  Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  night ; 
Yet  thou  hast  vailed  in  flesh  thy  light  — 
Hast  deigned  a  mortal  form  to  wear, 

A  mortal's  painful  lot  to  bear. 

4  When  thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree, 
The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  thee ; 
When  thou  didst  there  yield  up  thy  breath, 
The  world  grew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 

5  Xow  in  the  Father's  glory  high, 
Great  Conqu'ror,  never  more  to  die, 
Us  by  thy  mighty  power  defend, 
And  rei^n  through  ages  without  end ! 

QQ7  The  Xew  Song.  Q%  l\Jt 

°°  4  Rev.  5. 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

Amid  his  Father's  throne  ; 
Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints ; 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 
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888,889.     pj 

l  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  wa>  slain, 
Be  endl<  gs  paid  ! 

Bal  lory,  joy,  remain 

vet  on  thy  If 

5  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  bl 
I  [ast  set  t  he  prisoners  free, 
Bast  made  us  kings  and  j  I  <•  ••!, 

And  ire  Bhall  reign  with  thee. 

•)'>J  *•  77ie  voic i  of  many  Ai 

1  Come,  let  as  join  oar  cbeerfo 

With  angels  round  the  thn 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  t 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  u Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,*1  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus!" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb  !  "  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
.  Lord,  forever  thine! 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky 

And  air,  ami  earth,  and  s« 
(  onspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  thine  endless  pi 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb! 

*>;)()  n'  •$*  L.  Ifi 

1  Comb,  let  us  sing  the  -  — 

The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain  — 

The  homage  which  to  Christ  belong 

k*  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he 
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PRAISE   FOR   ATOXIXG   LOVE.  340. 

2  Slain  to  redeem  ns  by  his  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain, 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God  — 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  ! " 

3  To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  his  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 

u  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  ! " 

4  To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right, 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

And  while  in  heaven  with  him  we  reign; 
This  song  our  song  of  songs  shall  be : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain  !  " 

O  i  A  «  Worthy  is  the  Lamb."  Qs  &  4g< 

OTV  Rev.  5. 

1  Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Wide  through  the  earth  abroad, 

Spread  Jesus'  fame  : 
Tell  what  his  love  hath  done; 
Trust  in  his  name  alone  ; 
Shout  to  his  loftv  throne, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb ! " 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears  ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme  : 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string; 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

3  Hark !  how  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  his  name ! 
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841.  i:. 

There,  loo,  may  we  be  found, 
With  light  and  glory  crowned, 
While  all  t In*  lit'.t\  ens  resound, 
» Worthy  the  Lamb!" 


Oi  1  "  The  Lamb  tint  WOt  .<!  >!n." 

1  Gloet  to  God  on  high  ! 
Let  heaven  and  earth  reply, 

w>  Praise  ye  his  name  I 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 

Who  all  our  sorrows  bore  J 
Bins  loud  for  evermore, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

2  While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name,  — 

Ye,  who  have  felt  his  blood 

Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 

Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 
"Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  blefl 

Praise  ye  his  name! 
In  him  we  will  rejoi< 
And  make  a  joyful  n< 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

-Worthy  the  Lamb!" 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 

Yet  will  We  never  n 

Praising  his  name  : 
To  him  our  Bongs  we  brii 
Hail  him  our  gracious  Kin 
And  through  all  a 

-Worthy  the  Lai: 


PRAISE   FOR   ATOXIXG    LOVE.        342,343. 

O  J  O  "  Unto  the  Lamb  forever.1*  J^  J£ 

•-J"*^  Rev.  5. 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sini>' 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  Worthy  is  he  who  onee  was  slain, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  who  groaned  and  died ; 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

3  Blessings  forever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  : 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Amen ! 

0|0  Response  to  the  "  New  Song:'  JJ#  JJ# 

^^^  Rev.  5. 

1  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 

Through  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
And  all  the  hosts  above 

Their  songs  of  triumph  sing ; 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

2  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 

Who  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
And  all  the  love  record 

That  led  them  home  to  God ; 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Oh,  spread  the  joyful  sound  ! 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim  ; 
And  publish  all  around 

Salvation  through  his  name  : 
Till  all  the  world  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again ! 
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344  77/*    1'  -toft  e,h,ry.  GS,  8s  &    Is. 

1  Tm:  goodly  land  I  i 

With  peace  and  plenty  bl< 
A  land  of  sacred  liberty, 
And  end! 

There  milk  and  honey  flow, 
And  oil  and  wine  abound  ; 

And  trees  of  lite  for  ever  grow 
With  merry  crowned. 

2  There  dwells  tlie  Lord,  our  King, 

The  Lord  our  righteousness  : 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 

The  Prince  of  Peace, 
On  /ion's  sacred  height, 

His  kingdom  still  maintaL 
And  glorious,  with  his  saints  in  light, 

Forever  reigns. 


3  Before  the  Saviour's  face 

The  ransomed  nations  boWs 
"Whelmed  at  his  almighty  grace, 

Forever  new : 
He  shows  his  prints  of  love ; 

They  kindle  to  a  flame. 
And  sound,  through  all  the  worlds  above, 

-The  slaughtered  Lamb!" 

4  The  whole  triumphant  h< 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  high: 
"Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  G 
They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abrah'm'fl  God  and  mine! 

(I  join  the  heavenly  lays) 
All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  prail 
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PRAISE   FOR   ATONING    LOVE.       345,  346. 
-f;)  uAi  the  name  of  Jesus  every  knee  should  bow."     6s  &  4s. 

1  Let  us  awake  our  joys; 
Strike  up  with  cheerful  voice ; 

Each  creature,  sing: 
Angels  !  begin  the  song ; 
Mortals!   the  strain  prolong, 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"Jesus  is  King! " 

2  Proclaim  abroad  his  name ; 
Tell  of  his  matchless  fame ; 

What  wonders  done! 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 

"Yict'ry  is  won!" 

3  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell : 

Mourners,  rejoice! 
His  dying  love  adore  ; 
Praise  him,  now  raised  in  power: 
Praise  him  for  evermore, 

With  joyful  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day, 
When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  he  shall  come ! 
While  they  who  pierced  him  wail, 
His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail : 

Great  Saviour,  come ! 


Hosanna  to  the  Name  of  Christ.  Q,  M. 

1  Xow  joyful  strains  we  lift  on  high, 
Amid  the  faithful  throng 
Of  those  who  Jesus  magnify 
In  sweet  and  holy  song. 
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.  34&       PRAISE  OWING    I. 

2  We  render  thanks,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  di( 
Through  whom  to  heavenly  p 
We  fear  no  more  the  grai  e. 

8  With  saints,  who  all  triumphantly 
Tn  paradise  record, 
( >\  r  sin  and  death,  the  \  id 
We  strike  the  silver  chord 

4  With  angel-hosts  thai  dwell  atx 

And  weave  their  golden  I 
Around  the  throne  of  truth  and  I 
We  glad  hosanni 

5  We  celebrate  the  glorious  name 

Of  earth's  Redeemer  Kb 
Our  tongues  aloud  his  power  proclaim, 

In  heart  his  grace  we  sing. 

3-17  Brief  Call  to  praise  C  L.  M. 

1  Wobtht  the  Lamb  of  bom  ay, 

In  earth  ami  heaven  the  Lord  of  all: 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  ol 

And  low  before  his  footstool  fall. 

2  Higher,  still  higher,  swell  the  strain  ; 

Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong! 

Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign  : 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song! 

343  M  /  wouhl  forever  speak  F7is  Y  J,.  JJ, 

1  Oh,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  CI 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  ami  di< 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 

From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding 

2  I  would  forever  speak  his  n. 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown  ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 

And  worship  at  his  Lather" 
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PRAISE   FOR   ATONING    LOVE.  849. 

3-^9  "Salvation  io  our  GW."  5s  &  6s. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  Master  proclaim, 
And  publish  abroad 

His  wonderful  name  : 
The  name,  all  victorious, 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 

And  rules  over  all. 


God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  he  is  nigh ; 

His  presence  Ave  have  : 
The  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing, 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King. 

"  Salvation  to  God, 

Who  sits  on  the  throne," 
Let  all  cry  aloud, 

And  honor  the  Son  : 
Our  Saviour's  high  praises 

The  angels  proclaim,  — 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  Lamb. 

Then  let  us  adore, 

And  give  him  his  right  — 
All  glory  and  power 

And  wisdom  and  might ; 
All  honor  and  blessing, 

With  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing, 

And  infinite  love ! 
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1  ETathsb,  how  wide  thy  glory  shi] 

I  low  high  thy  wonderi  rise  ! 
Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand  si 
By  thousand  through  the  skies. 

2  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power, 

Their  motion-  speak  thy  >kill; 
And  on  the  wings  <>f  every  h< 
We  read  thy  patience  stilL 

S  ]>nt  when  we  view  thy  str  ;^n 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms, — 

4  Here  the  whole  Deity  is  known; 

Nor  dares  a  creature  guesa 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shine, 

The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

5  Now  the  fall  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plaii 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Emmanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6  Oil,  may  I  hear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  son-  \ 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

«jOl  " The  joy  that  was  act  before  B  L.  M. 

1  Now  for  a  tune  of  lofty  prs 

To  great  Jehovah's  equal  B 

Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  i 

Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light, 

And  the  bright  robes  he  wore  aboi 

How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight 

On  wines  of  everlasting  h 


REWARD    OF  CHRIST.  352. 

3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 

TV  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay; 
Tir  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light,  — 

Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  his  face  ! 

5  Among  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 

Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns: 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains ! 


352  The  Fifty-third  Chapter  of  Isaiah.  S.  M. 

1  Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God ; 
Each  wand'ring  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  God  our  wand'rings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
L^pon  the  Shepherd's  head ! 

3  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke! 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock ! 

4  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 

0?er  all  the  sons  of  men ; 
And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

5  "  I  '11  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"A  portion  with  the  strong; 
He  shall  possess  a  large  reward, 
And  hold  his  honors  long." 
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♦  ),),)  An  '/cm.  <S. 

1  Jesus  Christ  i-  risen  to-day  — 
Our  triumphant  holy  day  — 

Who  <li«l  once,  upon  the  CI 

Sufier  to  redeem  our  . 

2  Hyinns  of  praise  then  let  ua 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  Ki 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinnera  to  redeem  and  bs 

3  But  the  pain  which  he  endured 

Our  salvation  hath  procured  ; 
Honor,  then,  to  him,  and  pndf 
Rising  on  this  Day  of  days! 

354"  "Oirist,  the  first-fruits."  7s. 

CHRIST,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day! 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say: 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high; 
Sing,  ye  heavens!  and  earth,  reply! 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  tight,  the  hat  tie  Won: 
Lo  !  our  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 
Lo!  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal  — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  6f  hell: 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King! 
Where,  ()  Death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died,  our  souls  to  v;i\ 

Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  Grave f 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Foll'wing  our  exalted  head: 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rii 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  b! 


RESURRECTION    OF    CHRIST.  855,  356, 

Q K  X  «* The  Lord  is  risen  indeed"  S.  M. 

*  John  24  :  34. 

1  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed : " 

Now  is  his  work  performed ; 
Xow  is  the  mighty  Captive  freed, 
And  death  our  foe  disarmed. 

2  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed:" 

The  Grave  has  lost  his  prey; 
With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

3  a  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :" 

He  lives,  to  die  no  more; 
He  lives,  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

4  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed  :" 

Attending  angels,  hear ; 
LTp  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

5  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs, 
To  sins:  our  risen  Lord ! 


OOO  l<Tliou  rising,  reigning  God.'''  H.  M. 

1  Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose; 

The  Saviour  left  the  dead; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  his  conqu'ring  head  : 


Fall  to  the  ground, 
And  sink  away. 


In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  around 

2  Lo !  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands 
And  worship  at  his  feet: 


Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  wav 
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From  realms  of  day 
To  Jesus'  tomb. 


3  Then  l>;ick  to  heaven  the)  ily, 
And  the  glad  tidings  bear : 
I  [ark  !  as  they  soar  on  high, 

Wfi;it  music  filh  the  air! 


Their  anthems  saj 

"Jesus  who  hied 


Hath  left  the  a 
He  rose  to-day.'* 


t  Ye  mortals,  catch  th<  sound, 
f  I  deemed  by  him  from  hell ; 

I  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  yon  dwell: 


Transported  cry 
"Jesus  who  lik*<l 


Hath  left  the  i 

lie. 


IS  All  miil,  triumphant  Lord, 

WhosaVst  us  with  thy  blood! 
Wide  be  thy  name  adored, 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  ! 


With  thee  we  rise, 
With  thee  we  reign, 


And  empires  gain 
Beyond  I 


357  <:  Tltou  Il"*x  ' fl  Gtpfiwty  <■"/■■  I f.  Bid 

1  The  happy  morn  is  come?; 

Triumphant  o'er  t! 
The  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 

Almighty  now  to  sav< 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  wh<  ad. 

2  "Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  whom  the  Surety  died? 

Or  who  shall  those  condemn, 
Whom  God  hath  justified  ? 

Captivity  is  captive  led. 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who 

3  The ransom  Christ  hath  paid  — 

The  glorious  work  is  d 
Oif  him  our  help  is  laid, 
By  him  onr  victory  wen  : 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
1'  >    Jesus  '..".  eth,  wh<  id. 


RESURRECTION   OF    CHRIST.         358,  359. 

4  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord ! 

The  resurrection,  thou  ; 
All  hail,  incarnate  Lord ! 

Before  thy  throne  we  bow: 
Captivity  is  captive  led, 
For  Jesus  liveth,  who  was  dead. 


358  "  °  Deathi  whe™  is  thy  sting  ?"  L.  M. 

1  He  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  : 
A  solemn  darkness  vails  the  skies ; 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree : 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
But,  lo!  what  sudden  joys  we  see, — 
Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again ! 

3  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies  : 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  lie  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

5  Say,  "  Live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Bora  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save ! 
Where  now,  O  Death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
And  where  thy  vict'ry,  boasting-  Grave  ?  " 

^J^y  Looking  into  the  Sepulcher.  C.  iU. 

1  Ye  humble  souls  that  seek  the  Lord, 
Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow,  with  pleasure,  down  to  see 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
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2  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  w  lit  — 

li  irondera  love  can  do — 
Thus  cold  'm  death  tli.it  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  you. 

A  moment  now-  indulge  ief: 

grateful  Borrow  -  i 
And  wash  the  crimson  stains  .*. 
With  t<- 

4  Then  raise  your  eyes,  and  r 

The  Saviour  fives  again ! 

Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  <k-atk 

The  ConquVor  could  detain. 

5  High  o'er  th1  angelic  bands  Ik*  re 

I  [is  once  dishonored  bead  ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  1 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

6  With  joy  like  his.  shall  every  saint 

His  empty  tomb  sun 
Then  rise  with  his  ascending  Lord, 

Through  all  his  shini; 


,')()()  WHQ  aUh'i  Tomb. 

\    MoRNTOG  breaks  upon  the  tomb; 

Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom: 
Day  of  triumph!  through  the  e 
v      the  glorious  Saviour  ris 

2  Christian  \  dry  your  flowing  tears; 
Chase  those  unbelieving  fi 
L  m  >k  on  his  deserted  grai 
Doubt  no  more  bis  power 

e,  who  are  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade; 
Drive  y«»ur  anxious  . 
the  place  win 
•J  I  t 
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ASCENSION    OF   CHRIST.  361,  362. 

4  Lo  !  the  rising  sun  appears, 

Shedding  radiance  o'er  the  spheres ; 
Lo  !   returning  beams  of  light 
Chase  the  terrors  of  the  night. 

361  "  We  walk  by  faith,  not  by  sight."  L.  M.  61. 

1  Wm  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high, 

When  men  thy  sacred  body  slew, 
Xor  hear  thy  meek,  imploring  cry: 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do !  " 
Yet  we  believe  the  deed  was  done, 
Which  shook  the  earth  and  vailed  the  sun. 

2  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 

Where,  Lord,  thy  sacred  body  lay, 
Xor  sat  within  thai  upper  room, 

Xor  met  thee  in  the  open  way : 
But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
"  Why  seek  the  living  with  the  dead  ? ' 

3  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few, 

When  thou  didst  through  the  clouds  ascend. 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view, 

Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend : 
Yet  we  believe  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 

4  And  now  that  thou  dost  reign  on  high, 

And  thence  thy  waiting  people  bless; 
Xo  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Doth  shine  upon  our  wilderness : 
But  we  believe  thy  faithful  word, 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

^(\0  The  K»9  of  Glory.  L#  ^l 

<JKJA  Psalm  24# 

1  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead, 
Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  skv. 
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2  There  )\\<  triumphal  chariot  wai 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  1 
Litt  uj>  your  heads,  ye  heavenlj 
i  erlasting  doors,  g 

3  Loose  all  your  ban  ly  light. 

And  wide  unfold  tir  ethereal 
lie  claims  these  mansions  as  lus  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  —  wl 

The  Lord  who  all  our  foea  o'ercan 

Who  sin,  and  death,  ami  hell  oVrthi 

And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

o  Lo!  hi8  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly 

Ye  everlasting  doors  give  way. 

6  "Who  is  the  King  of  g\>ry —  who? 
The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  | 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  forever  blessed* 


1  Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gat. 

Unfold,  to  entertain 
Tlie  King  of  glory;   see!   he  conns 
With  his  celestial  train. 

2  Wh0  is  this  King  of  glory  —  who? 

The  Lord,  for  Strength  renowned; 
In  battle  mighty;  o'er  his  toes 

Eternal  Victor  crowned. 

8  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates!  unl 
In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  glory  ;   ft  e  I   he  comes 
With  all  his  shining  train. 
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ASCENSION    OF  CHRIST.  364,  365. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  —  who? 
The  Lord  of  hosts  renowned : 
Of  glory  he  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  glory  crowned. 

I  u  The  Lord  of  hosts,  Tie  is  the  King  of  Glory."  L  J^J 

*  Psalm  24. 

1  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates  !  and  wide 

Your  everlasting  doors  display  ; 
Ye  angel-guards,  like  flames  divide, 
And  give  the  King  of  glory  way. 

2  Who  is  the  King  of  glory?  — He, 

The  Lord,  omnipotent  to  save  ; 
Whose  own  right  arm,  in  victory, 

Led  captive  Death,  and  spoiled  the  grave. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates  !  and  high 

Your  everlasting  portals  heave  ; 
Welcome  the  King  of  glory  nigh  : 

Him  must  the  heaven  of  heavens  receive. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory  —  who? 

The  Lord  of  hosts  ;  behold  his  name : 
The  kingdom,  power,  and  honor  due, 
Yield  him,  ye  saints,  with  glad  acclaim! 

}  "/  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."  6.M. 

1  Th'  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads, 

The  doors  are  opened  wide ; 
The  King  of  glory  is  gone  up 
Unto  his  Father's  side. 

2  Thou  ait  gone  in  before  us,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  pfepared  a  place, 
That  we  may  be  where  now  thou  art, 
And  look  upon  thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies  ; 
A  light  still  breaks  behind  the  cloud 
That  vails  thee  from  our  eves. 
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[   Lilt  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our 
Ami  let  thy  grace  be  given, 
That,  while  we  linger  yel  below, 

Our  hearts  may  be  in  ln-avcn  ; — 

5  That,  where  thou  art  at  God's  right  hand. 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be  : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  We  may  dwell 

For  evermore  in  thee. 

3G()  U  ^'J  S€e^  W  ^ie  ft°**9  nmrmfJ  rfte  deadl"  C.  M. 

1  WHT  search  ye  in  the  narrow  tomb 

For  him  who  lives  on  high  ? 
Heaven  spreads  her  gates  to  make  him  room  : 
J  lis  glory  tills  the  sky. 

2  Lift  up  your  hearts,  and  stretch  your  eyes; 

The  Saviour  is  not  here  : 
Behold  the  Conqueror  aril 
To  grace  a  brighter  sphere, 

S  Angels  with  loud  exulting  songs 
Welcome  their  Lord  again  : 
To  us  the  victory  belongs  ; 

For  us  the  Lamb  was  slain. 

4  And  shall  we,  Lord,  ascend  with  thee, 

And  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Prom  death's  terrific  power  made  tree, 

And  saved  from  SatanV  dart  2 

5  Saviour,  since  thou  art  gone  bef 

Oh,  grant  that  we  may  go 
Where  sin's  dark  empire  is  no  more, 
And  death  a  vanquished  i 

367  "/am  ju  that  Uveth-"  9s  & 

1    On,  show  me  not  my  Saviour  dy: 

A-  on  the  cross  lie  bled  ; 
Nor  in  the  tomb  a  captive  lying, 
For  he  lias  left  the  (lead. 
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LIVING  SAVIOUR  IX  HEAVEX.  368. 

Then  bid  me  not  that  form  extended 

For  my  Redeemer  own, 
Who,  to  the  highest  heavens  ascended, 

In  glory  fills  the  throne. 

2  Weep  not  for  him  at  Calv'ry's  station, 

Weep  only  for  thy  sins ; 
View  where  he  lay  with  exultation  ; 

'T  is  there  our  hope  begins. 
Yet  stay  not  there,  thy  sorrows  feeding, 

Amid  the  scenes  he  trod ; 
Look  up  and  see  him  interceding 

At  the  right  hand  of  God. 

3  Still  in  the  shameful  cross  I  glory, 

Where  his  dear  blood  was  spilt ; 
My  soul  is  melted  at  the  story 

Of  him  who  bore  my  guilt : 
Yet  what,  'mid  conflict  and  temptation, 

Shall  strength  and  succor  give  ? 
He  lives,  the  Captain  of  salvation  ! 

Therefore  his  servants  live. 

4  By  death,  he  death's  dark  king  defeated, 

And  overcame  the  grave  ; 
Rising,  the  triumph  he  completed : 

He  lives,  he  reigns  to  save ! 
Heaven's  happy  myriads  bow  before  him ; 

He  comes,  the  Judge  of  men : 
These  eyes  shall  see  him  and  adore  him ; 

Lord  Jesus  !  own  me  then. 

^JAQ  The  living  Saviour  faithful  to  his  Friends.  G.  M. 

1  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  for  me  : 
A  token  of  his  love  he  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  him  lifting  up  my  head  ; 

He  brings  salvation  near  : 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed, 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 
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8  He  wills  that  I  should  boly  be: 

What  can  \\  iiliM  and  hifl  will  f 

The  counsel  of  his  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfill. 

4  Jesus,  T  bang  upon  thy  word ; 

I  steadfastly  beli< 

Tlum  wilt  return,  and  claim  mcj. 
And  to  thyself'  receii  e, 

5  When  Qod  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 

( )f  paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss, 
And  everlasting  rest. 


0/*Q  "I  know  that  my  Redeemer  tireth."  Qt  ^J. 

*^U,;  Job  1 

1  I  khow  that  my  Redeemer  lii 

He  lives  who  once  was  dead  : 
To  me  in  grief  be  comfort  gh 
With  peace  he  crowns  my  head. 

2  He  lives,  triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 

At  God's  right  hand  on  high, 

My  ransomed  soul  to  keep  and  save, 
To  bless  and  glorify. 

3  He  lives  to  fill  my  breast  with  love, 

With  joy  my  heart  to  feed  ; 
He  lives  to  plead  for  me  above, 
To  succor  me  in  need. 

4  He  lives  that  T  may  also  live, 

And  now  his  grace  proclaim; 

He  lives  that  I  may  honor  give 
To  his  most  holy  name. 

5  Let  strains  of  heavenly  music  r; 

While  all  their  anthem  sing 

To  Christ,  my  precious  sacrifr 
And  ever-living  King. 


LIVING  SAVIOUR  IX  HEAVEN.       370,  371. 

QT  A  il  We  shall  also  reign  with  Him.11  Qm  ]yj# 

*J  '  "  2  Tim.  2: 12. 

1  Jesus,  our  Head,  once  crowned  with  thorns, 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
Heaven's  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  Delight  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  saints  below ; 
To  us  still  manifest  thy  love, 
That  we  its  depths  may  know. 

3  To  us  thy  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  be  given  ; 
Though  earth  disowns  thy  lowly  name, 
All  worship  it  in  heaven. 

4  Who  suffer  with  thee,  Lord,  below, 

Will  reign  with  thee  above  ; 

Then  let  it  be  our  joy  to  know 

This  way  of  peace  and  love. 

5  To  us  thy  cross  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  thee ; 
On  earth,  it  is  our  joy  and  wealth, 
In  heaven,  our  crown  shall  be. 

3T1  Worship  of  the  living  Christ  8s  &  7s, 

1  Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  ; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
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4  Help,  ye  bright  angelie  spirits ! 
Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  1  _ 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  raei 
Help  to  chant  Immanuel's  prau 

!>72  "Fkad  Uou  ■» "  &  &  4s. 

1  Plead  then,  oh,  plead  my  cause  ! 

Each  self-excusing  p] 
My  trembling  soul  withdraws, 

And  flies  to  thee. 
When  Justice  rears  her  throne, 
Ah!   who,  save  thee  alone, 
May  Stand,  0  spotless  One? 

Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 

2  All !  plead  not  aught  of  mine 

Before  thine  altar  throne  — 
Fragments,  when  all  is  thine, 

All,  all  thine  own  ! 
Thou  seest  what  stains  they  bear, 
Oil,  since  each  tear,  each  prayer, 
Hath  need  of  pardon  there, 

Plead  thou  my  cause  ! 

3  Plead,  when  the  tempter's  art, 

To  each  fond  hope  of  mine, 
Denies  this  faithless  heart 

Can  e'er  be  thine. 
If  slander  whisper,  too, 
The  sin  I  never  knew. 
Thou,  who  oouldst  urge  the  true, 

Plead  thou  my  cause  I 

4  Oh,  plead  my  cause  above, 

Plead  thine  within  my  breast; 
Till  there  thy  peaceful  dove 

Shall  build  her  nest. 
Thou  know'st  this  will,  how  frail ! 
Thou  know'st,  though  language  fail, 

AI  \   soul's  mysterious  tale: 

Plead  thou  my  cai 


INTERCESSION    OF   CHRIST.  373,  374. 

373  Prayer  for  Christ's  Intercession.  8s  &  6. 

1  O  thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend ! 
Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 

That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When  weary  in  the  christian  race, 
Far  oft'  appears  my  resting  place, 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray, 
Afar  from  thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray, 
Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  j^lead,  oh,  plead  for  me  ! 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 
Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

6  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day, 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 

Say  thou  hast  washed  them  all  away ; 
Oh,  say  thou  plead'st  for  me ! 


D 


^  .J.  Joy  in  Chris?*  Intercession.  JJ#  ]\J§ 

1  He  lives,  —  the  great  Redeemer  lives: 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  ! 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  God, 
Pleads  the  full  merit  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears, 

And  justice  armed  with  frowns  Appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face, 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  is  peace. 
223 


375,  876.         lMi:i:<  i- 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  black,  despairing  thought 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults, 

His  powerful  intercessions 

And  guilt  recedes,  and  tenor  dies. 

4  Tn  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  po>n 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  his  heart. 

6  Great  Advocate!  almighty  Friend! 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  fail, 
Fur  thou  dost  plead,  ami  must  prevail. 

Oy  pj  1  Wi  have  an  Advocate  icith  the  Father."  J^  ^\J# 

**  '  **  1  John  2:  1. 

1  Where  is  my  God  ?  —  does  lie  retire 

Beyond  the  reach  of  humble  Bighs? 
Arc-  these  weak  breathing  ire 

Too  languid  to  ascend  the  ski. 

2  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  i 

See  where  the  great  Redeemer 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high, 

With  precious  incense  in  his  hand-. 

3  ITe  sweetens  every  humble  groan, 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 

With  Btronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine ; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word, 
My  Father  —  God,  with  joy  divine. 

°Tf  i  "-'*  !/>'€ai  Hi f/h  Priest,  that  is  passed  into  <  .  [    ^\{ 

0  *   U  1Kb.  4  :  14 

1   Tif  atoning  work  is  done, 

The  victim's  blood  is  shed, 

And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead  : 
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MEDIATORIAL   REIGN.  377. 

He  stands  in  heaven  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is ; 
In  liea ven  itself  he  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  his  : 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fulfilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

3  And  though  awhile  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again  : 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come, 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 


377  "Glory  to  our  King."  7S# 

1  Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! 

Crowns  unfading  wreathe  his  head ; 
Jesus  is  the  name  we  sing  — 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead  ; 
Jesus,  Conqu'ror  o'er  the  grave  ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high, 

Angels  come  to  meet  their  King; 
Shouts  triumphant  rend  the  sky, 

While  the  Victor's  praise  they  sing  : 
"  Open  now,  ye  heavenly  gates ! 
'Tis  the  King  of  glory  waits." 

3  Xow  behold  him  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  his  face  ! 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace  ! 
Oh,  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King  ! " 
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879.         Mini  itom  ii  us 
•l  Jesus,  on  thy  people  shine ; 

Warm  our  hearts  and  tunc  our  tonj 

Thai  wit  li  angels  ire  may  join, 

Shan-  their  bliss,  and  swell  the! 
Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  power, 

Lord,  be  thine  for  evermore ! 


,  )  ^  S  Chv  <  e  ujxm  his  Kingdom.  L.  M. 

1  On,  for  a  shout  of  saered  joy 

To  < rod,  the  sovereign  K; 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  *ing. 

2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpeter  joyful  sound. 

3  While  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing: 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

4  Rehearee  his  praise  with  awe  profound: 

Lei  knowledge  lead  the  Bong; 

Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound. 
L^poii  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  the  sovereign  King! 

Let  every  land  their  tongues  emj.l 
And  hymns  of  triumph  ^iug. 


r>7(.)  Tfie  Coronation.  C.  M. 


AlX  hail,  the  power  of  Jesus'  name! 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall : 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 


MEDIATORIAL   REIGN.  880. 

2  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

4  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all! 

5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 

6  Oh,  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ! 


QQA  A  Victorious  Saviour.  *7o 

*JW  Rev.  1:18. 

1  Crowxs  of  glory  ever  bright 

Rest  upon  the  Conqu'ror's  head ; 
Crowns  of  glory  are  his  right,  — 
His,"  who  liveth  and  was  dead." 

2  He  subdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 

In  the  fight  he  stood  alone: 
All  his  foes  before  him  fell, 
By  his  single  arm  o'erthrown. 

3  His  the  battle,  his  the  toil ; 

His  the  honors  of  the  day; 
His  the  glory  and  the  spoil : 
Jesus  bears  them  all  away. 
227 


381,  8  KBDIATOKIA&   RB 

1  Now  proclaim  his  deeds  afar; 
Fill  the  world  with  his  renown : 
His  alone  the  victor's  ear : 

Hlf  the  everlasting  QTOWllI 

38 1  u  n*  Princ<  °f  LiA"  Tj-  M- 

1  Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  p 

Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell! 

The  Bpacioas  World  unseen  is  his, 

And  sovereign  power  becomes  him  well. 

2  In  shame  and  anguish  once  lie  di< 

I >ut  now  he  lives  lor  evermore  : 

B  >W  down,  ye  saints,  around  his  seat, 
And,  all  ye  angel-hands,  adore. 

3  So  live  forever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crash  thy  roes,  and  guard  thy  friends; 
While  all  thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice 

That  thy  dominion  never  i 

4  Worthy  thy  hand  to  hold  the  k< 

Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  loi 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  lite. 

O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 

5  Forever  reign,  victorious  King] 

Wide  through  the  earth  thy  name  he  known; 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sin<_r 
Sublimer  anthems  near  thy  throne. 

382  " The  Klno  °f  zhn"  ' F 

1   Soxs  of  Zion,  raise  your  song<! 
Praise  to  Zion's  King  belongs; 
His  the  victor's  crown  and  lame: 
Glory  to  the  Saviour's  name! 

'iv  the  strife,  hut  rich  the  prize. 
Precious  in  the  Victor* 
Glorious  is  the  work  achieved, 

tan  vanquished,  man  relieved! 


MEDIATORIAL   REIGN.  383,384. 

3  Sing  we  then  the  Victor's  praise ; 
Go  ye  forth  and  strew  the  ways ; 
Bid  him  welcome  to  his  throne  : 
He  is  worthy,  he  alone ! 

4  Place  the  crown  upon  his  brow ; 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow : 
Him  the  brightest  seraph  sings ; 
Heaven  proclaims  him  w  King  of  kings !  " 

383  Redemption  Finished.  C.  M. 

1  Triumphant,  Christ  ascends  on  high, 

The  glorious  work  complete ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  low  vanquished  lie, 
Beneath  his  awful  feet. 

2  There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 

The  Lord,  the  Conqu'ror,  reigns ; 
His  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

3  Amid  the  splendors  of  his  throne, 

Unchanging  love  appears ; 
The  names  he  purchased  for  his  own, 
Still  on  his  heart  he  bears. 

4  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  thee  mine ; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

5  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 

Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall, — 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all ! 

38-1  Hallelujah.  8s,  6s,  5  &  4. 

1  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 

Now  is  the  battle  done, 

Now  is  the  vict'ry  won ; 

Let  us  jov,  and  sing 
Hallelujah  ! 
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IODIAT0BIAI    Ki 

I  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Buflfring  death's  cruel  doo m, 

11  bath  hell  o'ercome : 
Let  us  praise,  and  shout 


HaUdujal 


3  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 

He  rose  by  his  own  might 
In  heavenly  love  and  light: 

Let  us  joy,  ami  sing 

HaHelujah! 

4  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Closed  are  the  gates  below, 
Heaven's  halls  arc  open  now: 

Let  us  praise,  and  shout 
Hallelujah! 

5  Hallelujah,  Hallelujah! 
Lord,  by  thy  passion,  - 

Us  from  the  endless  grai 
Let  us  ever  sing 

Hallelujali!    " 


3oO  Worth >j)  of  Christ  upon  hit  Throne.  L.  M. 

1  Jesus,  th<»u  everlasting  Ei 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bi 

jept  the  well-deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  act  of  worship  he 

Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee  — 
Like  that  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  thy  pledge  of  love. 

i'ic  gladness  of  that  happy  day. 

Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  Stay; 
V  r  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 

ofort  sink,  nor  lov<  Id. 


MEDIATORIAL   REIGX.  386,  387. 

4  Let  every  moment,  as  it  flies, 

Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

386  J°yin  Christ's  Reign.  8s,  Ts  &  Vs. 

1  Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above  : 
Jesus  reigns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; 

Jesus  reigns,  the  God  of  love  : 
See,  he  sits  on  yonder  throne  ; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  King  of  glory,  reign  forever ! 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  : 
Kothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own : 
Happy  objects  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

3  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day, 
"When  the  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away! 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  Ave '11  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King ! " 

QQ7  "Shout  unto  God  with  the  voice  of  triumph."  Qt  AJ# 

^^  ■  Psalm  47. 

1  Arise,  ye  people,  and  adore; 

Exulting,  strike  the  chord! 
Let  all  the  earth,  from  shore  to  shore, 
Confess  th'  almighty  Lord. 

2  Glad  shouts  aloud,  wide  echoing  round, 

Th'  ascending  God  proclaim  ; 
Th'  angelic  choir  respond  the  sound, 
And  shake  creation's  frame. 
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388,  380.  MEDIATORIAL 

3  They  ring  i  f  death  :m<l  lull  overthrown 

In  thai  t  ri  inn  j>li;mt   lour; 

And  ( tod  ezahi  his  conqu'ring  E 
To  bii  right  band  of  po* 

,       1  < )li,  shout,  ye  people,  and  ad< 
Exalting  strike  the  chord  ! 
Let  all  the  earth, from  sh<  re, 

Confess  tlT  almighty  Lord  ! 

f4))^S  M  4J  fa  rfyAl  hand  of  the  Uajuly  on  high."  (  .  j  ' . 

1  He  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known. 

And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 

Now,  Beated  on  th1  eternal  throne, 

The  God  of  glory  reigns, 

2  His  hands  the  wheels  of  nature  guide 

With  an  unerring  skill, 
And  countless  worlds,  extended  wide, 

Obey  his  sovereign  wilL 

3  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  his  praise 

In  yonder  world  above, 

His  saints  on  earth  admire  his  way-. 
And  glory  in  his  love. 

4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  Bun, 

Beat  heavy  on  their  head, 
To  this  almighty  Rock  they  run, 
And  find  a  pleasing  shade. 

5  How  glorious  he!  how  happy  they, 

In  Mich  a  glorious  Friend  ! 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way, 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

*  *  Q ' )  C  "VI 

*h     ''  PhiL*A-lL 

1   Jesub!   exalted  far  on  high, 
To  whom  a  name  is  given  — 
A  name  surpassing  every  nana 
That's  known  in  earth  or  heaven  ! 


MEDIATORIAL    REIGX.  390. 

2  Before  thy  throne  shall  every  knee 

Bow  down  with  one  accord  ; 
Before  thy  throne  shall  every  tongue 
Confess  that  thou  art  Lord. 

3  Jesus  !  thou,  in  the  form  of  God, 

Didst  equal  honor  claim ; 
Yet,  to  redeem  our  guilty  souls, 
Didst  stoop  to  death  and  shame  ! 

4  Oh,  may  that  mind  in  us  be  formed 

Which  shone  so  bright  in  thee  — 
An  humble,  meek,  and  lowly  mind, 
From  pride  and  envy  free  ! 

5  To  others  we  would  stoop,  and  learn 

To  emulate  thy  love  ; 
So  shall  we  bear  thine  image  here, 
And  share  thv  throne  above. 


QQA  "Eosanna  to  the  Son  of  David!  "  Qt  \[. 

°^fyj  Matt,  21:  9L 

1  Hosaxxa  !  be  our  cheerful  song 

To  Christ  our  Saviour  King ; 
His  praise,  to  whom  we  all  belong, 
Let  all  unite  to  sing. 

2  Hosanna  !  here  in  joyful  bands, 

Let  old  and  young  proclaim  ; 
And  hail,  with  voices,  hearts,  and  hands, 
The  Son  of  David's  name. 

3  Hosanna !  sound  from  hill  to  hill, 

And  spread  from  plain  to  plain  ; 
While  louder,  sweeter,  clearer  still, 
Woods  echo  to  the  strain. 

4  Hosanna  !  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly, 
Till  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 
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MEDIATORIAL   RSI 

391  ^/"  ii.  m. 

1  Rbjok  i: !  the  Lord  is  King; 

Your  Lord  : 1 1 1 <  1  King  ador 
Mortals,  gh  e  thanks  and  Bi 

And  triumph  evermore  ! 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  yonf  voice; 
Rejoice!  —  again  I  Bay,  rejoice! 

2  Jesus,  the  Saviour, 

The  God  of  truth  and  lo\ 

When  he  had  purged  our  stains, 

He  took  his  scat  above  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice!  —  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Jesus  given  : 
Lift  up  your  hearts,  lift  up  your  voice; 
Rejoice!  —  again  1  say,  rejoice! 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  : 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  Bhall  come, 

And  take  his  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home: 

Wo  soon  Bhall  hear  til1  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound,  Rejoice! 

392  The  Song  of  Jubilee.  fa 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee: 

I  Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar, 

( >r  the  fullness  oi  the  - 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah!   for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign: 
Hallelujah  !   let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 


MEDIATORIAL    REIGN.  393. 

3  Hallelujah  J  —  hark!  the  sound, 

From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

4  See  Jehovah's  banner  furled  ; 

Sheath'd  his  sword:  he  speaks — 'tis  done! 
And  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 

With  supreme,  unbounded  sway ; 
He  shall  reign  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

6  Then  the  end  ;  —  beneath  his  rod 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall : 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ  is  all  in  all ! 


QOQ  Reign  of  the  Messiah.  L.  M, 

t-'vO  Igaiah  ^ 

1  Rise,  crowned  with  light;  great  Salem,  rise! 
Exalt  thy  head,  and  lift  thine  eyes; 

See  a  long  race  thy  courts  adorn, 
Of  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn. 

2  See  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
And  lowly  in  thy  temple  bend  ; 
See  crowds  on  every  side  arise, 
Eager  to  mount  above  the  skies. 

3  See  heaven  its  portals  wide  display, 
And  pour  on  thee  a  flood  of  day ! 
Thy  day  shall  shine  forever  bright, 
For  God  himself  shall  be  thy  light. 

2  TThat  though  the  skies  in  smoke  decay, 

Rocks  fall,  and  mountains  melt  away ! 

Fixed  is  his  word,  his  power  remains: 

Thy  glorious  Kino;,  Messiah,  reigns! 
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39 1  8s  & 

1  Ciimi:,  thou  long-expected  J< 

Bora  to  Bel  thy  people  b< 

From  our  fears  and  Bins  rel 

Let  as  l  i  1 1 « 1  oar  rest  in  th< 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  afl  the  earth  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  r\  cry  longing  heart. 

3  Born,  thy  people  to  deliver; 

Born  a  chila,  ami  yet  a  king; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever^ 

Now  thy  gracious  king- loin  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

liaise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


3!).")  The  Goo<l  Shepherd.  C.  M. 

1  To  thee,  my  Shepherd  ami  my  Lord, 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise: 

Oli,  let  the  feeblest  of  thy  flock 

Attempt  to  Bpeak  thy  praii 

2  But  how  shall  mortal  tongue  express 

A  subject  so  divine  ? 
Do  justice  to  so  vast  a  theme, 
Or  praise  a  love  like  thine? 

3  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe 

To  thine  amazing  lo\ 
Ten  thousand  thousand  comforts  here, 
And  nobler  bliss  ahnve. 

•1   To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies, 
With  sin  and  grief  oppressed  ; 

Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  h 

And  lulls  niv  cares  t«>  test. 


CHRIST   OUR    SHEPHERD.  896,  397. 

5  Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd! — led  by  thee, 
No  evil  shall  I  fear; 
Soon  shall  I  reach  thy  fold  above, 
And  praise  thee  better  there. 

"  I  know  my  sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine."  7s. 

1  Jesus,  Shepherd  of  the  sheep ; 
Powerful  is  thine  arm  to  keep 
All  thy  flocks  with  safest  care, 
Fed  in  pastures  large  and  fair. 

2  Thee  their  Guide  and  Guard  they  own; 
Thee  they  love,  and  thee  alone : 
Thee  they  follow  day  by  day, 
Fearful  lest  their  feet  should  stray. 

3  Lord,  thy  helpless  sheep  behold ; 
Gather  all  unto  thy  fold ; 
Gently  lead  the  wanderers  home; 
Watch  them,  lest  again  they  roam, 

4  Bring  thy  sheep,  now  far  astray, 
Lost  in  Satan's  evil  way ; 
Then,  the  fold  and  shepherd  one, 

We  shall  praise  thee  round  the  throne. 

"  /  lay  doicn  my  life  for  the  sheep."  7s. 

1  Shepherd  of  the  ransomed  flock, 
Lead  us  to  the  shadowing  rock, 
Where  the  cooling  waters  flow, 
Where  the  freshening  pastures  grow. 

2  Grant,  O  Lord,  that  we  may  be 
Ever  glad  to  follow  thee ; 

And  with  thankful  hearts  rejoice, 
When  we  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 

3  Saviour,  when  thy  loved  ones  stray 
From  the  new  and  living  way, 
Gently  call  thine  own  by  name  ; 
All  our  wand'ring  steps  reclaim. 
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•l  Thtottgh  the  boon  of  darksome  night 
Keep  us  in  thy  watchful  sight; 
I  Per  each  deadly  foe  prevail, 
Let  do  harm  thy  fold  assaiL 

5  Jeans,  who  thy  life  didst  give, 
Dying  that  thy  sheep  might  live; 
Let  ns  in  thy  presence 
"With  eternal  comfort  blest. 


i>i)S  "  My  ^n  cp  ,,u  ,ir  mu  r'  7  s. 

1  Ji:srs,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep; 
Bring  me  back,  and  lead,  and  k 
Take  on  thee  my  every  care, 
Bear  me,  on  thy  bosom  bear  : 
Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

More  and  more  in  thee  rej< 
More  and  more  of  thee  reeeive; 
Ever  in  thy  spirit  live, — 

2  Live  till  all  thy  life  I  know, 
Following  thee,  my  Lord,  below; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove, 
Gathered  to  the  fold  aboi 

Oh,  that  I  at  last  may  stand 

With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  hand, 
Take  the  crown  bo  freely  given, 

Enter  in  by  thee  to  heaven  I 


fj;)J|  "  /  wiUJttd  them  upon  the  mountains"  8s  &  7s. 

1  Tsiiaki/s  Shepherd!  guide  me.  feed  me, 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below; 

And  b,side  the  waters  lead  me, 

Where  thy  sheep  rejoicing 

2  Lest  I  err,  thine  aid  disdaining, 

And  forsake  thy  sheltering  fold, 
Heedless  of  thy  grace  constraii 
In  the  strength  of  nature  bold, — 


CHRIST   OUR    SHEPHERD.  400,  401. 

3  Lord,  thy  guardian  presence  ever, 
Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore ; 

Now  thy  grace  hath  found  me,  never 
Would  I  wander  from  thee  more. 

4  Come,  my  soul,  temptation  flying, 
Arm  thee  for  the  strife  within : 

Jesus,  thy  Redeemer,  dying, 
Stamps  an  infamy  on  sin. 

5  Yield,  my  heart,  no  longer  hardened ; 
Rouse  thy  every  latent  power : 

Cleansed,  and  washed,  and  freely  pardoned, 
Go  in  peace,  and  sin  no  more. 

400  "TTe  shallfeed  His  flock."  8s,  7s  &  4. 

1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us; 
Much  we  need  thy  tender  care ; 

In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ; 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare : 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free  : 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  thee. 

3  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor ; 
Early  let  us  learn  thy  will ; 

Do  thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 

Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  —  love  us  still! 


401 


"  He  shall  gather  the  lambs  vjith  His  arm'*  S.  M. 

1  To  praise  our  Shepherd's  care, 
His  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Your  loudest,  loftiest  songs  prepare, 
And  bid  the  world  unite. 
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(in  at  n.i:. 

!    Supremely  good  ail 

1  [e  tends  his  blood-bought  fold ; 
I  [e  stoops,  though  throned  in  i 
The  feeblest  to  uphold. 

3  He  bean  their  softest  plaint ; 

I  [e  sees  them  when  they  n 
And  if  his  meanest  Iamb  should  faint, 

His  bosom  hears  it  home. 

4  Kind  Shepherd  of  the  sheep! 

A  weakly  flock  are  we ; 
And  snares  and  foes  are  nigh;  bat  keep 

The  lambs  who  look  to  thee. 

5  And  if  through  death's  dark  vale 

Our  feet  should  early  tread, 
Oh,  may  we  reach  thy  fold,  and  hail 
The  Love  which  us  hath  led! 


-4-0*^  Longing  to  follow  CJ<  <  L.  Jj£, 

1  O  Tiior,  to  whose  all-searching  right 

The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
arch,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  th< 

Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  fin 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  c;  ■ 
Hallow  each  thought  ;   let  all  witlfin 
Be  clean  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  While  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  thou  my  lights  be  thou  my  way: 
No  foes,  no  danger  will  I  fear, 
While  thou,  Almighty  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  overflow, 

When  sink-;  my  heart  in  waves  of  1 
JesUfl,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  1 


CHRIST    OUR    GUIDE.  403,  404. 

Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee ; 
Oh,  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  rue  to  thy  holy  hill! 


"I  will  fear  no  evil,  for  Thou  art  with  me."  g#  ]yj# 

Psalm  23. 

1  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 

My  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  anxious  fear : 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  To  ever  fragrant  meads, 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 

His  gracious  hand  indulgent  leads, 

And  guards  my  sweet  repose, 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 

My  wand'ring  feet  restore ; 
To  thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  way, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


"Jesus,  still  had  on"  5S  £ 

Luke  5:11. 

1  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won ; 

And  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow,  calm  and  fearless: 

Guide  us  by  thy  hand 

To  our  Fatherland ! 

2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go ! 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  lomx-felt  grief; 
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405, 4  i  bw 

When  iciiii  •  >me  alluri 

Blake  di  pat  ient  and  endur 
Sh<»\\-  iu  t li.it  bright  shore 
Win-re  pre  weep  do  h^ 

4  Jesus,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  red  be  n 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  dired  us, 
Still  support,  console,  pn 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland ! 


1  Jesus,  while  this  rough  desert  s 

I  tread,  be  thou  my  guide  and  stay: 
Nerve  me  for  conflict  and  for  toil; 
Uphold  me  on  my  stranger-way! 

2  Jesus,  in  heaviness  and  fear, 

'Mid  cloud,  and  shade,  and  gloom  I  5 
For  earth's  last  night  is  drawing  n< 
Oh,  cheer  me  On  my  stranger-way! 

3  Jesus,  in  solitude  and  grief, 

When  sun  and  stars  withhold  their 
Make  haste,  make  haste  to  my  n  li 
Oh,  light  me  on  my  Strang 

4  Jesus,  in  weakness  of  this  fle-h. 

When  Satan  grasps  nie  for  his  i 
Oh,  give  me  victory  afresh. 

And  speed  me  on  my  stranger-way! 


40()  Our  Saviour. 

1   We'll  sing  the  power  of  him  who  died 
His  people  to  redeem  ; 
He  is  our  Saviour,  true  and  tried, 
And  he  shall  be  our  then 


CHRIST    OUR    FRIEND.  407. 

2  For  he  is  precious  in  the  sight 

Of  all  who  know  his  voice: 
'Twas  he  who  brought  us  to  the  light, 
And  taught  us  to  rejoice. 

3  From  worldly  snares,  and  Satan's  wile, 

He  guards  us  by  his  power; 
And  keeps  us  safe  from  force  and  guile 
In  every  trying  hour. 

4  And  till  his  ransomed  people  come, 

His  house  above  to  fill, 
'T  is  he  who  safely  guides  them  home, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  ill. 

5  Then  let  us  ever  make  our  boast 

Of  him,  and  him  alone, 
Who  came  from  heaven  to  seek  the  lost, 
And  brings  us  to  his  throne. 


407  "  &n9  of  Jesus,"  8S  &  5. 

1  Sixg-  of  Jesus,  sing  for  ever 

Of  the  love  that  changes  never : 
Who  or  what  from  him  can  sever 
Those  he  makes  his  own  ? 

2  With  his  blood  the  Lord  hath  bought  them ; 
When  they  knew  him  not,  he  sought  them, 
And  from  all  their  wanderings  brought  them: 

His  the  praise  alone. 

3  Through  the  desert  Jesus  leads  them, 
With  the  bread  of  heaven  he  feeds  them, 
And  through  all  the  way  he  speeds  them 

To  their  home  above. 

4  There  they  see  the  Lord  who  bought  them, 
Him  who  came  from  heaven, and  sought  them, 
Him  who  by  his  spirit  taught  them : 

Him  they  serve  and  love. 
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408,  '  mi;  \i>. 

S  ing  of  Jesus,  ring  forever, 
Sing  the  love  thai  changes  n«-. 
Who  or  u  liat  from  biro  can  sevet 
Those  he  makes  his  own? 

4:08  iny  '<out'" 

1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  waters  mar  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  h 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savionr,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide: 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee: 
Leave,  ah!   leave  me  not  alone; 
Still  support  and  comfort  : 

All  my  trust  on  thee  ta 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 

Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

400  Chi-Ut  a  Sujjicitnt  AtVMWT. 

1  THOU,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find: 

liaise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Ileal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 

Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 
1  am  all  unrighteous^ 

False  and  lull  o\'  sin  I  am  ; 
Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  _ 

2  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
I.- 1  the  healing  streams  abound, 

.Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 


CHRIST   OUR   FRIEND.  410,  411. 

Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

J.1Q  "Looking  unto  Jesus."  fs. 

1  When",  along  life's  thorny  road, 
Faints  the  soul  beneath  the  load, 
By  its  cares  and  sins  oppressed, 
Finds  on  earth  no  peace  or  rest ; 
When  the  wily  tempter 's  near, 
Filling  us  with  doubts  and  fear : 
Jesus,  to  thy  feet  we  flee; 
Jesus,  we  will  look  to  thee. 

2  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne 
List'nest  to  thy  people's  moan ; 
Thou,  the  living  Head,  dost  share 
Every  pang  thy  members  bear: 
Full  of  tenderness  thou  art, 
Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart ; 
Full  of  power,  thine  arm  shall  quell 
All  the  rage  and  might  of  hell. 

3  Mighty  to  redeem  and  save, 
Thou  hast  overcome  the  grave ; 
Thou  the  bars  of  death  hast  riven, 
Open'd  wide  the  gate  of  heaven : 
Soon  in  glory  thou  shalt  come, 
Taking  thy  poor  pilgrims  home: 
Jesus,  then  we  all  shall  be, 
Ever,  ever,  Lord,  with  thee  ! 

^.\'  None  but  Christ.  L.  M. 

1  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 
My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend! 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend? 
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8  Whither,  ih !  whither  shall  I 

A  wretched  vrand'rer  from  my  Lord? 

Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and 

One  glimpse  erf  happiness  afibrd? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart; 

On  these  my  Fainting  spirit  li\ 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart, 
Than  all  the  round  of  natu 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combii 

While  thou  art  Dear,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  th. 

My  dearest  Lord!  outweighs  them  all. 

5  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  ad< 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  c 

Depart  from  thee!  —  \  is  death,  't  is  more- 
'Tis  endless  ruin  —  deep  despair! 

6  Low  at  thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie; 

Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine: 
iStill  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 


412  *******  L.M.  01. 

1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  vi< 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  t< 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  t< 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  I 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 

[To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 
Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do  ; 
Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  poll 
Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour; 


CHRIST    OUR    FRIEXD.  413. 

3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while  ; 

Thou,  Saviour,  see'st  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead, 

4  And,  oli !  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  tor  thou  hast  died ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day, 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away ! 

4_  13  "  **$  Saviour  died  for  me."  Qm  J£. 

1  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord! 

In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, — 
A  feeble  child  of  dust. 

2  I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea; 
And  'tis  enough  the  Saviour  died, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me  ! 

3  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 

And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 
My  hope  within  the  vaiL 

4  From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words, 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee  ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me  ! 

5  And  when  thine  awful  voice  commands 

This  body  to  decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 
Is  ebbing  fast  awav;  — 
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6  Then,  though  it  be  in  a  eak, 

My  voice  shall  call  on  tin 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  I 
"My  Saviour  died  for  me." 

414  ]/ine-  L.M.6L 

1  AVirv  Bhould  r  fear  the  darkest  hoar, 
Or  tremble  at  the  tempest's  power? 
Jesus  vouchsafes  t<>  be  my  tower. 
Though  hot  the  fight,  why  quit  the  fiel 
Why  Bhould  T  either  flee  or  yield, 

Since  Jesus  is  my  mighty  ShieM? 

2  Though  all  the  flocks  and  herds  v 
My  s<>ul  a  famine  need  not  dread, 
for  Jesus  is  my  living  bread. 

I  know  not  what  may  soon  betide, 
Or  how  my  wants  shall  be  supplied; 
But  Jesus  knows  and  will  provide. 

3  Though  sin  would  fill  me  with  distress, 
The  throne  of  grace  I  dare  add- 

For  Jesus  is  my  righteousi 
Against  me  earth  and  hell  combine, 
But  on  my  side  is  power  divine: 
Jesus  is  all,  and  he  is  mine. 


A   i  X  Support  in  Ch  rist.  7  a 

1  EvERLAS  i  i\«.  arms  of  h>\  e 

Are  beneath,  around,  aboi 

lie  who  left  his  throne  of  light, 
And  unnumbered  angels  bright  ; 

2  Tie  who  on  tir  accursed  tree 

( ia\  e  his  precious  life  for  me  — 

He  it  is  that  bears  me  on, 

His  the  arm  I  lean  upon. 
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CHRIST    OUR    FRIEND.  416, 

3  lie  who  now,  enthroned  above, 
Still  retains  his  heart  of  love, 
Marking  still  each  falling  tear 
Of  his  burdened  pilgrims  here ; 

4  He  who  wields  creation's  rod, 
He  my  Brother,  yet  my  God ; 
Faithful  he,  whatever  betide, 
Is  my  everlasting  Guide  ! 

5  All  things  hasten  to  decay, 
Earth  and  seas  will  pass  away ; 
Soon  will  yonder  circling  sun 
Cease  his  blazing  course  to  run. 

6  Scenes  will  vary,  friends  grow  strange, 
But  the  Changeless  cannot  change : 
Gladly  will  I  journey  on, 

With  his  arm  to  lean  upon. 

"  Cast  thy  hurden  upon  the  Lord.11  fs. 

Psalm  55. 

1  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord ; 
Lean  thou  only  on  his  word : 
Ever  will  he  be  thy  stay, 

Though  the  heavens  shall  melt  away. 

2  Ever  in  the  raging  storm, 

Thou  shalt  see  his  cheering  form, 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid ; 
"  It  is  I,  be  not^fr-aid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet ; 
Linger  near  his  mercy-seat: 
He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  He  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour ; 
Lean,  then,  loving,  on  his  word ; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 
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4  17.  1 1  B,  CtHEIST   01  B 

1 1 T  i^-  M. 

1  Thk  billows  swell,  the  winds  arre  high  ; 
Clouds  overcast  my  wint'ry  sk 
Out  of  the  depths  t<>  thee  I  call ; 
My  fears  are  great,  mj  st  ill. 

i  ()  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me  through  the  storm; 
Defend  me  from  each  threatening  ill: 

Control  the  wa\e> ;  say,  M  Peace!  be  still." 

8  Amid  the  roaring  of  the 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hope  on  tli 

Thy  Constant   love,  thy  faithful  care, 

Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4  Though  tempest-tossed  and  half  a  wn 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek: 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  main 
Force  baek  my  shattered  bark  again. 

418  w- 

1  I  close  my  heavy  eye, 

Saviour,  ever  near] 
I  lift  my  soul  on  high, 

Through  the  darkness  drear: 
Be  thou  my  light,  I  cry, 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 

2  I  feel  thine  arms  around, 

Saviour,  ever  near! 

With  thee  if  I  am  found, 
Never  can  I  fear, 

Whatever  ills  abound  ;  — 

Saviour,  ever  dear  ! 

3  Thine  is  the  day  and  night, 

Saviour,  ever  near ; 

Thine  is  the  dark  ami  light, 

lie  my  e<»\  ert   h'Te  : 
Oh.  shield  me  with  thy  mi. 
•  r  dear! 


CHRIST    OUR   FRIEXD.  419,420. 

4  And  when  I  come  to  die, 

Saviour,  ever  near, 
Receive  my  parting  sigh; 

In  the  hour  of  fear, 
Be  to  my  spirit  nigh, 

Saviour,  ever  dear ! 

J1  Q  "2  am  with  yam  alway."  gg  &  fg 

^:-Le/  Matt.  28:20. 

1  Always  with  us,  always  with  us  — 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love  ; 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers, 
From  his  dwelling-place  above. 

2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none ; 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Golden  harvests  shall  be  won. 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear ; 
Waking  hope  within  our  bosoms, 
Stilling  every  anxious  fear. 

4  With  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 

When  we  cross  the  chilling  stream; 
Lighting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
With  salvation's  radiant  beam, 

JO  A  The  Unchanging  Friend,  Q   "VT 

^^^  Isaiah  49: 14, 15. 

1  Forgetful  can  a  mother  be  ? 

Yes  :  human  love  is  frail ; 
But  thy  Redeemer's  love  to  thee, 
O  Zion  !  cannot  fail. 

2  No  :  thy  dear  name  engraven  stands, 

In  characters  of  love, 
On  thine  atoning  Saviour's  hands, 
And  never  shall  remove. 
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421.  QHB1  BBS. 

8  Bef  >re  his  <••>  er  watchful 
Thy  mournful  state  appe 
And  every  groan,  and  ei  i 
Divine  compassion  h< 

4  O  Zion !  learn  to  doubt  no  m 
Be  every  fear  suppressed  : 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  p« 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast 


421  The  Kl(ter  brother.  8s  I 

1  Yes,  for  mo,  for  me  he  earetli 

With  :i  brothers  tender  care; 
Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  <''er  me,  o'er  me  he  watchetb, 

Ceaseless  watchetb,  night  and  day; 

Yes,  ev  n  me,  ev  ii  me  lie  snateheth 
From  the  perils  of  the  way. 

3  Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading:. 

At  the  merry-seat  above  j 

Ever  f<>r  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 

4  Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth 

Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light; 
And  to  cover  me  lie  spreadeth 
His  paternal  wing  of  might. 

5  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  lie  dwelleth; 

I  in  him,  and  he  in  IB 
And  my  empty  soul  he  filleth, 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

6  Thus  T  wait  for  his  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  : 

h  the  joyful  song  of  morn, 
Such  the  tranquil  -  i  en. 


SYMPATHY    OF    CHRIST.  422,423. 

4-22  " The  Rock  °f  ™y  stren9th"  L.  M. 

1  Rejoice,  ye  saints,  rejoice  and  praise 
The  blessings  of  redeeming  grace ! 
Jesus,  your  everlasting  tower, 

Stands  firm  against  the  tempest's  power. 

2  He  is  a  refuge  ever  nigh ; 

His  love  endures  as  mountains  high ; 
His  nam©  's  a  rock,  which  winds  above, 
And  waves  below,  can  never  move. 

3  While  all  things  change,  he  changes  not ; 
He  ne'er  forgets,  though  oft  forgot ; 

His  love  will  ever  be  the  same ; 
His  word,  enduring  as  his  name. 

4  Rejoice,  ye  saints,  rejoice  and  praise 
The  blessings  of  this  wondrous  grace ! 
Jesus,  your  everlasting  tower, 

Can  bear,  unmoved,  the  tempest's  power. 

4-23  "Touched  icith  the  feeling  of  our  infirmities."       fs  &  5. 

1  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe  ; 
When  our  bitter  tears  o'erflow ; 
When  Ave  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

2  Thou  our  feeble  flesh  hast  worn  ; 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne  ; 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear : 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

3  When  the  heart  is  sad  within, 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin ; 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 

4  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known  ; 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own, 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear : 
Gracious  Saviour,  hear ! 
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\S>.  LKiHT    OF    Till:    \\'<>KLI>. 

.">  When  our  eyea  grow  dim  in  death; 
W'licu  we  heave  the  parting  breath; 

When  our  solemn   .loom  is  near, 

<  Iraeibus  Saviour,  hear ! 

6  Thou  1 1 ;  i  s  t  bowed  the  dying  head  ; 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  shed  ; 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier: 

( iraciuus  Saviour,  hear  ! 
^.V-J.  uIn  all  points  UmpUd  Uki  fl 

1  Wirajoy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  at) 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness  — 

It  melts  with  pitying  I 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  lie  hath  felt  the  same. 

3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  ami  tears ; 

And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  hears. 

4  He'll  never  (juencli  the  smoking  flax. 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

0  Then  let  our  humble  faith  addr* 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

42,">  "7  ■"■ (h<  IJ'>ht  (fthe  *w**M 

1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  ski 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  <»f  Righteousness  !  ai\ 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night: 

Day-spring  from  on  high,  bo  near; 
I  tay-star,  in  mv  heart  appear! 
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LIGHT   OF   THE    WORLD.  426,427. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn, 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see  — 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine  ; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief: 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

42()  "And  the  Light  shineth  in  darkness."  8s  &  Ts. 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  ! 
Rise  on  us,  thyself  revealing, 

Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator! 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise ; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature ; 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3  Still  we  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

4  By  thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release  ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

427  tiThe  Li9ht  °fLife"  6s  k  4s. 

1  Ox  earth  was  darkness  spread  — 
One  boundless  night ; 
"  Let  there  be  light,""God  said,  — 
And  there  was  light ! 
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128,  LIGHT    OF    Till:    WOULD. 

2  There  bung  i  deeper  gloom 

r  quick  and  dead. 
But  Jesus  hurst  the  tomb, 
And  darkness  fled. 

3  God  by  his  word  arrayed 

Darkness  with  light: 
God  by  his  Son  displayed 
Day  without  night. 

4  For  thee,  O  man,  a: 

Creation's  ray  I 

For  thee,  too,  brighter  glo 

Salvation's  day. 

5  The  beams  first  poured  on  earth 

For  mortals  shone  : 
The  light  of  later  birth 
Immortals  own. 


4_28  The  Star  °f  £ethIthem-  L.  ML 

1  WHBH  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain, 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering 

2  Hark!  hark!  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone,  the  Saviour,  speaks: 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode: 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  bio  wed 
The  wind  that  toned  my  foundering  bark. 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  fro/ 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose! 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
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PRECIOUSXESS    OF    CHRIST.  429,  4?0. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  nil ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm,  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I  '11  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
Forever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star  —  the  Star  of  Bethlehem! 

429  Infinite  Worth  of  Christ.  C.  M. 

1  Infinite  excellence  is  thine, 

Thou  glorious  Prince  of  grace ! 
Thy  uncreated  beauties  shine 
With  never-fading  rays. 

2  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Come  bending  at  thy  feet ; 
To  thee  their  prayers  and  songs  ascend, 
In  thee  their  wishes  meet. 

3  Millions  of  happy  spirits  live 

On  thine  exhaustless  store ; 
From  thee  they  all  their  bliss  receive, 
And  still  thou  givest  more. 

4  Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy; 

They  find  their  all  in  thee : 
Thy  glories  will  their  tongues  employ 
Through  all  eternity. 

J_OA  "He  hatli  done  all  things  welly  j    ^J" 

^>"  Mark  7:  37. 

1  Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise, 
To  my  dear  Lord  my  voice  I'll  raise ; 
With  all  his  saints  I'll  join  to  tell 
That  Jesus  hath  done  all  things  well. 

2  Wisdom,  and  power,  and  love  divine, 
In  all  his  works,  unrivaled,  shine, 
And  force  the  wondering  world  to  tell 
That  he  alone  did  all  things  well. 
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431.  PRB  i  urist. 

3  Howe'er  mysterious  we  his  m 

Or  dark  EDO  sorrowful  my  da; 

And  though  my  spirit  oft  reto 

I  know  lie*  still  doth  all  thil 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  hii  tin 

And  all  his  ways  arc  fully  known, 

This  note  in  sweetest  strains  shall  swell, 

That  Jesus  liath  done  all  things  well. 


43 1  "  m*  Lvcing-kindneu."  L.  M. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  1: 

And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me: 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall, 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate: 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  great ! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  fix 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  opp 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along: 

His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  hath  always  stood  : 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  v.. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail : 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  breath 
His  loving-kindness  ring  in  death! 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 
And  Sing,  with  rapture  and  BUrprif 

His  loving-kindness  in  the  ski 

258 


PRECIOUSNESS   OF   CHRIST.  432,  433. 

432  "Elect,  precious."  Q.  M. 

1  Jesus  !  I  love  thy  charming  name ; 
'T  is  music  to  mine  ear : 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud, 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

,  2  All  that  my  loftiest  powers  can  wish, 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Not  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

3  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  my  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  my  care. 

4  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  lab'ring  breath  ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  Conqueror  of  death. 

433  UThe  unsearchahle  ™ches  of  Christ.11  Q,  P#  M. 

1  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
Oh,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine ! 
I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine  : 
I  'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all  perfect,  heavenly  dress, 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

3  I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne : 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would  to  everlasting  days 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 
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4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  eon 
Winn  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  hon 

And  I  shall  Bee  hit  ft 
Then  with  pay  Saviour,  Brother  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  1  "11  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 

I  •>  I  "UktO  yon  whit  h  ;  ."'  p    M.'>L 

1  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus  I  other  nai 

Have  lost  for  me  their  interest  now; 

His  is  the  only  one  that  claims 

To  be  an  antidote  for  woe: 
It  falls  like  music  on  the  ear, 
When  nothing  else  can  soothe  or  oh< 

2  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus!  —  of  his  power, 

A-  perfect  God,  and  perfect  man, 
"Which  day  by  day,  ami  hour  by  hour, 

Afl  he  WTOUght  out  the  wondrous  plan, 
Led  him,  as  God;  to  Bave  and  heal ; 
As  man,  to  sympathize  and  feel. 

3  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus  —  of  his  deatli ! 

For  us  lie  lived,  for  us  he  died ; 
uTis  finished,1'  with  his  latest  breath, 

The  Lord,  Jehovah-Jesus,  cried: 
That  death  of  shame  and  agony 
Won  life,  eternal  life  for  me! 

4  Yes,  speak  of  Jesus,  while  mine  ear 

Can  listen  to  a  human  voice! 
That  name  my  parting  soul  will  cheer, 

Will  bid  me  ev*n  in  death  rejoice : 
Then  prove, when  these  clay  bonds  are  riven, 
My  passport  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

J.*),")  "77ie  Chi<ft'$t  among  ten  thousand."  Q,  ^L 

1  Comb,  heavenly  Love,  inspire  my  song 

With  thine  immortal  flame. 
And  teach  my  heart,  and  teach  my  long 
The  Saviour's  lovely  name. 


PRECIOUSXESS    OF   CHRIST.  436. 

2  The  Saviour!  —  oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound  ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 
And  spreads  delight  around. 

3  Wrapped  in  the  gloom  of  dark  despair, 

We  helpless,  hopeless  lay : 
But  sovereign  mercy  reached  us  there, 
And  smiled  despair  away. 

4  Th'  almighty  Former  of  the  skies, 

Stoops  to  our  vile  abode ; 
While  angels  view  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hail  th'  incarnate  God. 

5  Incarnate  God  !  —  now  to  thine  arms 

I  yield  my  captive  §oul : 
Oh,  let  thine  all-subduing  charms 
3Iy  inmost  powers  control ! 


JQ£  The  Pearl  of  great  Price.  Q%  JJ# 

^^^  #  Matt.  13: 46. 

1  Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu! 

A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  real  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown, 

O  name  divinely  sweet ! 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone, 
Wealth,  honor,  pleasure  meet. 

3  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
I  M  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 
And  be  forever  blest. 

4  Dear  Sovereign  of  my  soul's  desires, 

Thy  love  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  gift  that  love  inspires, 
And  bid  me  call  thee  mine. 
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It'lT  '**•"  L.  M. 

1  My  precionc  Lord,  for  tliy  dear  Dime 
I  bear  tin-  crow,  despise  the  shame; 

do  I  faint  while  thou  ail   near; 

I  lean  on  thee  :   how  can  I  tear? 

2  No  other  name  but  thine  is  given 

To  cheer  my  soul  in  earth  or  heaven  ; 
No  other  wealth  will  I  require; 
No  other  friend  can  I  desire, 

3  Yea,  into  nothing  would  I  fall 

For  thee  alone,  my  All  in  All; 
To  feel  thjr  love,  my  only  joy  ; 
To  tell  thy  love,  my  sole  employ. 

^38  0ur  F''*enf^  a^°ve  aR other*.  8§  & 

1  One  there  is,  above  all  othe 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  broth 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save 

>uld  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
But  our  JeSUfl  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth  abas6d, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 
lie  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh,  for  graoe  our  hearts  to  soften! 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 

We,  alas!   forget  too  often 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 


IQ< \  "  Ye  are  comphte  in  Him."  Q\  J£ 

*f>,;  Col.  2:10. 

1   IVt:  found  the  pearl  of  greatest 
My  heart  doth  ring  ibr  joy  ; 
And  ring  1  must,  for  Christ  is  mine  — 
Christ  shall  my  Bong  employ. 


PRECIOUSXESS    OF    CHRIST.  440. 

2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King : 

My  Prophet  full  of  light ; 
My  great  High  Priest  before  the  throne ; 
My  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3  For  he  indeed  is  Lord  of  lords, 

And  he  the  King  of  kings; 

He  is  the  Sun  of  Righteousness, 

With  healing  in  his  wings. 

4  Christ  is  my  Peace :  he  died  for  me, 

For  me  he  gave  his  blood ; 
And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice, 
Offered  himself  to  God. 

5  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  All, 

My  comfort  and  my  love  ; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 


4-4-0  "  Chosen  of  God  and  precious"  H.  M. 

1  Joix  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

That  angels  ever  bore  : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God  ! 

My  tongue  would  bless  thy  name ; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came : 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  forgiven, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  his  blood  and  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
Xo  sacrifice  beside  : 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 
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4  O  thou  almighty  Lord ! 

My  ConquYor  Mid  my  King! 
Thy  scepter  ind  thy  sword, 

Thy  reigning  grace  I  ring: 
Thine  ■  the  power;  behold,  I 

In  willing  bonds,  beneath  thy  fi 

J4  |  The  Name  of  Jt 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole 
*     And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  By  thee,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled  ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4  Jesus !  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

G  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim, 
With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

4;-±2  "Every  precious  name  in  One."  7s~ 

1   Sweeter  sounds  than  music  knows 
Charm  me  in  Immanuers  name  ; 
All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 

To  his  birth,  and  cross,  and  shame. 
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2  When  lie  came,  the  angels  sung, 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high :" 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue ; 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I  ? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become, 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfill, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room,  — 

And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still? 

4  No :  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Though  they  worthless  are,  and  weak ; 
For,  should  I  refuse  to  sing, 

Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  O  my  Saviour!  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepherd,  Brother,  Lord,  and  Friend  — 
Every  precious  name  in  one ! 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 


443  christ  mr  ufe'  ^s  &  ■>• 

1  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
Maker,  Teacher,  Infinite  — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
Humbled  to  a  little  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save ! 

3  Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings, 
Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings  — 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then : 

Jesus,  hear  and  save  ! 
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•1-1  I,  445.  3   OP  CHB 

ill  B.  ML 

1  O  i:vi  ,  Light  ! 

Shine  graciously  within  ; 
Brightest  of  all  on  earth  that's  bright, 
Gome,  shine*  away  mj  Bin  ! 

2  O  everlasting  Truth! 

Truest  of  all  thai  *s  true, 
Sure  guide  of  erring  i  nth, 

Lead  inc.*  ami  teach  me  too. 

o  ()  everlasting  Strength  ! 
Uphold  me  in  the  way; 

Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length, 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 

4  O  everlasting  Loi 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace, 

Pour  down  thy  fullness  from  abo\ 
Bid  doubt  and  troubli 

5  everlasting  Rest ! 

Lift  off  life's  load  of  care; 
Relieve,  revive  tins  burdened  breast, 
And  every  sorrow  bear. 

6  Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all; 

Our  all  on  earth  art  thou  ; 
Upon  thy  glorious  name  we  eall : 
Lord  Jesus,  bless  us  now  ! 

11\  u77":   Ir".V,  and  the  Truth,  and  the  Life:1  Q%  ^J# 

****'  John  14:0. 

1  Tnou  art  the  Way:  to  thee  alone 

Prom  sin  and  death  we  flee; 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  :  thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart  ; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 


PRECIOUSXESS    OF   CHRIST.  446. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  :  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conqu'ring  arm ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life : 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way ; 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Which  leads  to  endless  day. 


J-J-f)      Praise  to  Christ  in  view  of  the  Fullness  of  his  Glory,     g^  \J# 

1  Jesus,  the  Christ  of  God, 

The  Father's  blessed  Son! 
The  Father's  bosom  thine  abode, 
The  Father's  love  thine  own. 

2  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who,  us  from  hell  to  raise, 
Hast  shed  thy  reconciling  blood, 
We  give  thee  endless  praise. 

3  God,  and  yet  Man,  thou  art ; 

True  God,  true  Man  art  thou : 
Of  man  and  of  man's  earth  a  part, 
One  with  us  thou  art  now. 

4  Great  Sacrifice  for  sin, 

Giver  of  life  for  life  ; 
Restorer  of  the  peace  within, 
True  Ender  of  the  strife. 

5  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing  — 
The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load, 
Our  own  anointed  King. 
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ITYMNS    PERTAINING    TO    GOD    THE    HOLY   SPIRIT. 

4J-7  "  Come>  n°ly  sPirit> come !  *  C.  M. 

1  Spirit  Divine  !  attend  onr  prayer, 

And  make  our  hearts  tliy  home; 
Descend  with  all  thy  gracious  power: 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come! 

2  Come  as  the  light:  to  us  reveal 

Our  sinfulness  and  woe ; 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts, 

Like  sacrificial  flame  : 
Let  our  Whole  soul  an  off- ring  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  name. 

4  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

This  consecrated  hour ; 
May  barren ness  rejoice  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 

5  Come  as  the  wind,  with  rushing  sound, 

With  Pentecostal  grace ; 
And  make  the  great  salvation  known, 
Wide  as  the  human  rare. 

Spirit  Divine,  attend  our  pra; 

And  make  our  hearts  thy  home  j 
De8Cend  with  all  thy  gracious  power: 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come! 

a 


THE  HOLY   SPIRIT.  448, 449. 

i   JO  "Descend  in  all  Thy  power  "  g#  J£ 

aTO  Acts  2. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

2  We  meet  with  one  accord 

In  our  appointed  place, 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 
The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

3  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  mind ; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

4  The  young,  the  old  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

5  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  luster  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day. 

6  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou, 

In  life  and  death,  our  guide  : 
O  Spirit  of  adoption  !  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

4.ZJL9  "  To  Wee/0?  ^  «*  «&*"  C.  M. 

1  Spirit  of  truth  !  on  this  thy  day, 

To  thee  for  help  we  cry, 
To  guide  us  through  the  dreary  way 
Of  dark  mortality. 

2  VTe  ask  not,  Lord,  the  cloven  flame, 

Or  tongues  of  various  tone ; 
But  long  thy  praises  to  proclaim 
With  fervor  in  our  own. 
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8  KTo  heal  enly  harpinj 

NO  mystic  dreams  u  e 
Tel  hope  to  feel  thy  comfort  near, 

And  bk-ss  tin •»•  in  our  pTBJ 

■\  When  tongues  shall  !  power  decay, 

And  knowledge  empty  prove, 

Do  thou  thy  trembling  servants  >tay, 
AVitli  faith,  and  hope,  and  love. 


J.fjQ  Prayer  for  the  Indict-Uiny  of  tin   SjjiriL  |S« 

1  HoLf  Spirit!  Love  Divine! 
Let  thy  light  within  me  shine; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast: 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest* 

2  Let  me  never  from  thee  stfl 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way: 
Keep  me  thine,  forever  thine; 

Let  thy  love  and  joy  be  mine. 


-j^jj  Prayer  for  the  cheering  Presence  of  the  Spirit,   6s  &  4s# 

1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  —  in  love 
Shed  on  us  from  above 

Thine  own  blight  ray! 
Divinely  good  thou  art; 
Thy  sacred  gifts  impart 
To  gladden  eaeh  sad  heart: 

Oh,  come  to-day  ! 

2  Come,  tend'rest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  guest, 

With  soothing  power: 

Rest,  which  the  weary  know, 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
IV   <•(-.  when  deep  griefs  o'ertiow, — 
Cheer  us,  this  hour! 
270 


THE   HOLY   SPIRIT.  452. 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still 
Our  inmost  bosoms  fill ; 

Dwell  in  each  breast : 
We  know  no  dawn  but  thine ; 
Send  forth  thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine, 

And  make  us  blest ! 

4  Exalt  our  low  desires ; 
Extinguish  passion's  fires ; 

Heal  every  wound : 
Our  stubborn  spirits  bend; 
Our  icy  coldness  end ; 
Our  devious  steps  attend, 

While  heavenward  bound. 

5  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless; 
Let  all,  who  Christ  confess, 

His  praise  employ : 
Give  virt  Lie's  rich  reward ; 
Victorious  death  accord, 
And,  with  our  glorious  Lord, 

Eternal  joy! 

^q2       Prayer  for  the  sanctifying  Influence  of  the  Spirit.      S.  M. 

1  Come,  Holy^  Spirit,  come ! 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise  : 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 
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•1  TT  is  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 
To  umetifV  the  >oul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  now-create  the  whole. 

5  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hea 
Our  minds  from  bond 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  love 

The  Father,  Sun,  and  Th< 

453  Prayer  for  tht    Toirhinrj  nf  (he  Spirit.  L.  M. 

1  Come,  blessed  Spirit !  Source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  onconfined, 

Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  ft] 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truths  thy  word  r<  veals; 
Cause  me  to  run  the  heavenly  way  ; 
The  book  unfold,  and  loose  the  Beals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know 

The  myst'ries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 

And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray. 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  ahr- 
Oh,  show  the  danger^  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God! 

A±y  A.  Prayer  for  (he  Guidance  of  the  Spirit.  L#  \[# 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  ab 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  Btep  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 

That  we  from  God  mav  ne'er  depart. 
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3  Lead  us  to  holiness  —  the  road 

Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 

4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  forever  blest ; 

Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share  — 
Fullness  of  joy  forever  there  ! 

Prayer  fw  the  Witness  of  the  Sj)irit.  C.  M. 

1  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter!  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  them  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  my  Redeemer's  blood ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

"T?ie  Comforter ,  which  is  the  Holy  Ghost."  ^S  &  5.- 

John  14:  26. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  the  Infinite ! 
Shine  upon  our  nature's  night 
With  thy  blessed  inward  light, 

Comforter  Divine ! 

2  We  are  sinful :  cleanse  us,  Lord ; 
We  are  faint :  thy  strength  afford  ; 
Lost,  —  until  by  thee  restored, 

Comforter  Divine ! 
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3  Like  the  dew,  thy  pe;iee  di-till; 
Guide,  subdue  our  w.iyward  will, 

Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 
( Somforter  Dh  ine  I 

4  In  us,  for  us  inter. •. 

And,  with  voiceless  groanings,  plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 
Comforter  Divine ! 

5  In  us  "Abba,  Father,"  cry  — 
Earnest  of  our  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality, — 

Comforter  Divine ! 

6  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God; 
Bear  us  up  the  starry  road, 

To  the  height  of  thine  abode, 
Comforter  Divine ! 


457  kirivhj  Spirit,  nil  Divine!"  ^S. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine! 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away, 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Lone:  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  .soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 
Ileal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart! 

4  IToly  Spirit,  all  Divine! 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne; 
Reign  supreme,  and  rqjgn  alon 
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4-/)8"  "It  is  God  that  icorkelh  in  you."  fs. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  thou  Source  of  light! 

We  invoke  thy  kindling  ray : 
Dawn  upon  our  spirits'  night, 
Turn  our  darkness  into  day. 

2  To  the  anxious  soul  impart 

Hope,  all  other  hopes  above ; 
Stir  the  dull  and  hardened  heart 
With  a  longing  and  a  love. 

3  Give  the  struggling  peace  for  strife, 

Give  the  doubting  light  for  gloom ; 
Speed  the  living  into  life, 

Warn  the  dying  of  their  doom. 

4  Work  in  all,  in  all  renew, 

Day  by  day,  the  life  divine ; 
All  our  wills  to  thee  subdue, 
All  our  hearts  to  thee  incline. 

459  "Ee  dwelleth  lcith  ym"  L-  M. 

1  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh  ; 

'T  is  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart : 
Else  would  my  hope  forever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine, 
That  animates  these  strong  desires  ? 

3  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say 

I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

4  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

Forever  dwell,  O  God  of  love  ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart, 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 


400,401.  HOW   spirit. 

.j(J()  -.irit  our  Friend, 

1  Lobd,  am  I  precious  in  thy  sight? 

Lord,  wouldst  thou  have  me  thine? 
May  it  be  gh^n  me  to  delight 
Tin-  divine  J 

2  Lord,  dart  thou  Bweetly  urge  and  press 

My  soul  thy  Heaven  to  win  I 
Lbra,  doal  thou  love  my  holln< 

Lord,  dost  thou  hate  my  sin  t 

3  O  Holy  Spirit !  dost  thou  mourn 

When  I  from  thee  depart  ? 
Dost  thou  rejoice  when  I  return. 
And  give  thee  back  my  heart? 

4  O  happy  Heaven  !  where  thine  embrace 

I  never  more  shall  leave, 
Nor  ever  cast  away  thy  grace, 
Nor  once  thy  Spirit  grieve. 

o  Oh,  let  me,  Lord,  each  grace  pos- 

That  makes  thy  heaven  more  bright, 
And  bring  the  humble  holi 
That  gives  my  God  delight! 

A(\  1  Prayer  for  the  Continuance  of  the  Spirit.  L.  M. 

1  ^tay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay! 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite, 

i  not  a  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  T  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received  ; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  g  grieved; 

3  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Prix 

.  in  thy  righteous  ang< 
1  shall  not  see  thy  people1 
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O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release, 
Upraise  me  by  thy  gracious  hand ; 

Guide  me  into  thy  perfect  peace, 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 


462  "Come,  HjUj  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove:'  (J.  Jj. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  loye 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look,  how  we  groyel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  ! 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  son^s ; 

In  yam  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  eyer  liye 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  loye  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heayenly  Doye, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ! 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

4f)3  "  Will  He  no  more  to  us  return  ?  "  L.  M. 

1  O  Loud,  and  shall  our  fainting  souls 

Thy  just  displeasure  ever  mourn  ? 
Thy  Spirit  grieved,  and  long  withdrawn, — 
Will  he  no  more  to  us  return  ? 

2  Great  Source  of  light  and  peace  I  return, 

Nor  let  us  mourn  and  sigh  in  vain  ; 
Come,  repossess  these  longing  hearts 
With  all  the  graces  of  thv  train. 
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3  This  temple,  hallowed  by  thine  band, 

(  hire  mora  he  with  thy  pn  gen06  b 

line  be  thy  grace  anew  displayed, 
Be  tliis  thine  everlasting  r 


4G4  "W.iw,/."  cm. 

1  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  desl  royed  ! 

Creator  Spirit,  :t^  of  old, 

Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2  Give  thou  the  wonl :  that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  again,  like  Eden  crowned, 

Produce  the  tree  of  life. 

3  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  will  angel  harps  employ 
When  thou  shalt  all  renew  ! 

4  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  came  ! 

5  Lo!  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 

Assembling  round  the  throne, 
The  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovereign  love  alone. 

465  The  Power  of  (he  Holy  Spirit.  L#  \[# 

1  Eternal  Spirit,  we  con 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  grace: 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  S<»n. 

i   Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly 

Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  dayj 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  ki 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge  too. 
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3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
All  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  yoice  ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 


A(\(\  The  Coming  and  Office  of  the  Holy  Spirit.        8S  &  4S. 

1UU  John  16:7,8. 

1  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 

His  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame, 

To  teach,  subdue  ; 
All-powerful  as  the  wind  he  came, 
As  viewless  too. 

3  He  comes,  his  graces  to  impart, 

A  willing  guest, 
While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  He  breathes  that  gentle  voice  we  hear 

As  breeze  of  even  ; 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

5  And  all  the  good  that  we  possess, 

His  gift  we  own ; 
Yea,  every  thought  of  holiness, 
And  victory  won. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace ! 

Our  weakness  see; 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  thee ! 
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Brim    PEKTAITfllfa    TO   THE    TRINITY. 

At\  i  An  ancient  Hymn  to  the  Trinity.  L#  j.J.  (JJt 

1  Let  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ; 
Peace  be  on  earth  as  in  the  sky; 

(too, l  will  to  men  !     We  how  the  knee, 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  th< 

AW*  give  thee  thanks,  thy  name  we  ring, 
Almighty  Father!  Heavenly  King! 

2  O  Lord,  the  sole  begotten  Son, 

Who  bore  the  crimes  which  we  had  done; 

of  the  Father,  who  wast  slain 
To  take  away  the  sins  of  men  ; 

0  Lamb  of  God,  whose  blood  was  spilt 
For  all  the  world,  and  all  its  guilt;  — 

3  Have  mercy  on  us,  through  thy  blood; 
Receive  our  prayer,  0  Lamb  of  (rod! 

For  thou  art  holy;  thon  alone. 

At  God's  right  hand,  upon  his  throne, 

In  all  his  glory,  art  adored, 

With  thee,  0  Holy  Ghost,  One  LORD. 

4-()S  An  andtnt  Hymn  to  the   Trinity.  Qt  ^J, 

1  To  God  he  glory,  peace  on  earth, 

To  all  mankind  good  will ; 

We  Mr<N,  we  praise,  we  Worship  tl. 

And  glorify  thee  still ; 
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2  And  thanks  for  thy  great  glory  give, 

That  fills  our  souls  with  light ; 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King,  the  God 
And  Father  of  all  might ! 

3  And  thou,  begotten  Son  of  God, 

Before  all  time  begun  ; 
O  Jesus  Christ,  thou  Lamb  of  God, 
The  Father's  only  Son  ; 

4  Thou  who  the  sins  of  all  the  world 

Dost  fully  take  away, 
Have  mercy,  Saviour  of  mankind, 
And  hear  us  when  we  pray ! 

5  O  thou,  who  sitt'st  at  God's  right  hand, 

Upon  the  Father's  throne, 
Have  mercy  on  us,  thou,  O  Christ, 
Who  artthe  Holy  One ! 

6  Thou,  only  with  the  Holy  Ghost 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
In  glory  of  the  Father  art 
Most  high  for  evermore ! 


4-(j0  Praise  to  the  Trinity,  L.  M. 

1  Praises  to  him  who  built  the  hills ; 
Praises  to  him  the  streams  who  fills; 
Praises  to  him  who  lights  each  star 
That  sparkles  in  the  blue  afar. 

2  Praises  to  him  who  wakes  the  morn, 
And  bids  it  glow  with  beams  new-born ; 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night, 
Like  curtains,  o'er  our  wearied  sight. 

3  Praises  to  him  whose  love  has  given, 
In  Christ  his  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  for  our  darkness  gives  us  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  night. 
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•i  Praises  to  him  Ei 

bear  our  woe  and  Bin  and  shame ; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to 
The  ( rod-aocepted  sacrifii 

5  Praiseis  to  him  the  chain  who  broke. 
Opened  the  prison,  buret  the  yoke, 

rth  tin-  captives  glad  and  free, 
Heirs  of  an  endless  liberty. 

G  Praises  to  him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  oi  <;<><!, — 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  Source  of  joy  and  holinen. 

7  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 

The  hands  We  lift,  the  knee  we  bow; 

To  God  Jehovah  thus  we  r. 

The  ransomed  sinner's  song  of  praise! 


A YQ  Prayer  to  the  Trinity.  fs. 

1  Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry  ; 

Holy  Saviour,  bend  thine  car; 
Holy  Spirit,  come  thou  nigh: 
Father,  Saviour,  Spirit,  hear! 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin; 

Saviour,  I  thy  mercy  crave; 
Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save! 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  thy  love  : 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  pea 
Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move: 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  b. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — thou 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 
All  thy  grace  within  me  now; 
Be  my  Father  and  my  God  ! 
Ml 
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^"jM  Saltation  sought  fixtm  ike  Trinity.  L.  M. 

1  Father  of  heaven  1  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 

To  us  thy  pard'ning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son !  incarnate  Word  ! 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit !  by  whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
To  us  thy  quick'ning  pow-er  extend. 

4  Jehovah !  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 
Mysterious  Godhead  i   Three  in  One ! 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extendi 

472  The  Thrice  Holy  One.  7s. 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  Hosts  !  when  heaven  and  earth, 
Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word 

Issued  into  glorious  birth, 
All  thy  works  before  thee  stood, 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good ; 
While  they  sung  with  sweet  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  J 

2  Holy,  holy,  holy  \  thee, 

One  Jehovah  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit!  we, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore: 
Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
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3  Holy,  holy,  boly!  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 

Then  shall  BaintS  and  seraphim, 
Harps  and  VOlCeS,  swell  one  hymn, 

Blending  in  sublime  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 

47!  >  "  ™y  wmdrous  Name:*  L.  B£ 

1  Grkat  One  in  Three,  great  Throe  in  One! 

Thy  wondrous  name  we  sound  abroad; 
Prostrate  we  fall  before  thy  throne, 

0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

2  Thee,  Holy  Father,  vre  conf< 

Thee,  Holy  Saviour,  we  adore ; 
And  thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  Ave  bless 
And  praise  and  worship  evermore. 

3  Thon  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored  ; 

Thy  universe  is  full  of  thee, 
O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 

Great  Three  in  One,  great  One  in  Three  ! 

474  "  To  Tliee, great  One  in  Three."  (Js  k  4s. 

1  Come,  thon  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  io  praise  ! 
Father  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Aneient  of  days. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  descend  ; 
From  all  our  foes  defend, 

Nor  let  us  fall ; 
Let  thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defense  be  made, 
Our  souls  on  thee  be  staved: 

Lord,  hear  our  call  ! 
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Come,  thou  incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend  : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless, 
And  give  thy  word  success: 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 

Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

To  thee,  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore  t 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore ! 


A  t  q  Consecration  to  the  Trinity.  Ys. 

1  Xow,  O  God,  thine  own  I  am ! 

Now  I  give  thee  back  thine  own : 
Freedom,  friends,  and  health,  and  fame. 

Consecrate  to  thee  alone : 
Thine  I  live,  thrice  happy  I ! 
Happier  still  if  thine  I  die. 

2  Take  me,  Lord,  and  all  my  po^vers; 

Take  my  mind,  and  heart,  and  will; 
All  my  goods,  and  all  my  hours, 

All  I  know,  and  all  I  feel, 
All  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do  — 
Take  my  soul  and  make  it  new ! 
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3  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gboi 

One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 
Aa  by  the  6ele*tial  b< 

Let  thy  an  ill  on  earth  be  done  ! 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven ! 
A  i  ( J       Prnyir  to  iltc  Trinity  for  the  World's  Gmrersion.    (Jg  &  ^S. 

1  Thou,  whose  almighty  wbrd 

Chaos  and  darkness  heard, 

And  took  their  flight, 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray, 
And  where  the  gospel  day 
Sheds  not  its  glorious  ray, 

"Let  there  be  light." 

2  Thou,  who  didst  come  to  bring, 
On  thy  redeeming  wing, 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  siek  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly  blind, 
Oh,  now  to  all  mankind 

"Let  there  be  light." 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Lite-giving,  Holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  thy  flight  ; 
Move  on  the  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace ; 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

"Let  there  be  light." 

4TT  Adoration  of  the  Trinity.  H.  M. 

1  I  gtve  immortal  praise 

To  Qbd  the  Father  s  love, 

For  all  my  comforts  hen4. 

And  better  hopes  above: 

Tie  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 

To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

286 


THE   TRINITY.  478. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too ; 

Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 
From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give, 
Whose  new  creating  power 

Makes  dying  sinners  live : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honors  done ; 
The  undivided  Three, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

478  "AU  9hry to  ^e  united  Three-'J  c.  M. 

1  Let  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace  ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2  We  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  thee, 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne : 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 
The  undivided  One ! 

3  'T  was  he  (and  we  '11  adore  his  name) 

That  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'Tis  he  restores  our  ruined  frame: 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  ! 

4  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 
In  one  eternal  round ! 
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IIVMNS    rERTAIXIVG    TO    TIIK    HOLT    SCRIPTURE*. 

rA  The  Works  awl  the  Word  of  God.  j      ^r 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory.  Lord; 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shin • 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  tin 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night,  and  day,  thy  power  eont< 
Bat  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ, 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy' gr 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Kound  the  whole  earth,  mid  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  hath  run; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  the  nations  blest 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 

5  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  ark 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  u 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 

And  make  thy  word  inv  gfcfidt  to  heaven. 
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4-80  "The  Word  of  our  God  shall  stand  forever."  L.  M. 

1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 

Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
So  brightly  as  thy  written  word. 

2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise, 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky ; 

4  But  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved,  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

JQ1  The  Bible  above  Nature.  g.  ]V[. 

^®  A  Psalm  19. 

1  Behold,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  Gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  Thy  laws  are  just  and  pure, 

Thy  truth  without  deceit ; 
Thy  promises  forever  sure, 
And  thy  rewards  are  great. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given ! 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven ! 
25  289 


Til. 

**'    -  fatal 

1  How  perfect  is  thy  word, 

And  all  thy  judgments  jm 
Forever  sure  tny  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust 

2  I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 

And  I  would  fain  ob< 

8]  -irit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  Btray. 

3  Warn  me  of  every  sin  ; 

Forgive  my  secret  fan 
And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

4  While,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God« 

4g3  The  B[lh  (Ju  LliM  'f the  WorId'  c.  i£ 

1  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun : 
It  rives  a  light  to  every  i 
It  gives,  bat  borrows  none. 

The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  gracious  light  and  heat: 

Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  but  never  Bet 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  he  thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 

With  beams  of  heavenly  d 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pure 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  * 
In  brighter  worlds  ab 


THE    HOLY    SCRIPTURES.  484,  485. 

JO  J  "More  to  be  desired  than  gold."  L#  p^  ^ 

"T^t  Psalm  ltt. 

1  I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word  ; 
What  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford 

To  souls  benighted  and  distressed ! 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray, 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 

2  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies ; 

But 't  is  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 

And  gives  a  free,  but  large  reward. 

o  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God  !  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain: 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  vain. 

<^§0  Delight  in  the  Scriptures.  Q9  M. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines ! 
Forever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  my  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light ! 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  thou  forever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  mv  Saviour  there. 
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486,487.         tiik  sol 
Aur  "Ok,  tori 

1  On,  how  I  love  thy  hbly  law! 

?T  is  daily  my  delight  ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
J)i\ rine  ad\  ice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soid  with  longing  melts  away 

To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage  1 

How  well  employ  my  tongue] 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 

Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sink<,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 


JQ7  "  Tliy  Law  h  mV  ii  Uyht."  Qm  J£ 

^Ul  Psalm  11 '.». 

1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice,     . 
My  wannest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  hist'ries  of  thy  love, 

.And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight; 
While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever  fresh  delight 

3  'T  is  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise, 

Seeds  of  immortal  hliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  ha 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 

Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  r 


THE    HOLY    SCRIPTURES.  488,489. 

JQS  "  Thy  Word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet"  Q%  j\J# 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp,  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way  ; 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


A  OQ  Tlie  Bible  for  the  Young.  Qt  j\J 

^O*/  Psalm  119. 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts, 
To  keep  the  conscience  clean. 

2  'T  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day  ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  night, 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

3  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise  : 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

4  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  is  every  page ! 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  age. 
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101.  Tin:  holy  BCKE 

jon  CM 

1  Christ  and  hit  re  nil  our  then. 

The  myst'riea  tli.it  we  speak 

Art*  scandal  in  the  J<  in, 

And  lolly  to  the  Greek 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  jiowi-r,  and  love, 
{Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

ft  stores  their  feinting  breath; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 

To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  spaces  down, 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

491  JfrMk  7s. 

1  Holy  Bible!  hook  divine! 
Precious  treasure!  thou  art  mine: 
Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came; 

Mine  to  tell  me  what  I  am ; 

2  Mine  to  chide  me  when  I  rove ; 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard  ; 
Mine  to  punish  or  reward  ; 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bh 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
Man  can  triumph  over  death; 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  t<>  come* 

And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  : 
Oh,  thou  holy  book  divine  ! 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine! 


BOOK  YII. 

HYMNS    PERTAINING    TO    THE    SINFULNESS    AND    THE    REGENER- 
ATION   OF    MAN. 

i  QO  "I was  shapen  in  iniquity."  J^#  ]\Jt 

*v£  Psalm  51. 

1  Lord,  I  am  vile  —  conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart ; 
But  we  're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace  : 
Great  God !  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true. 

4  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

5  Jesus,  my  God !  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

6  White  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace, 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease : 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 
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194.  B1KFULNK88    09   MAN. 

493  fatm%  CM. 

1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is! 

Our  .sin  —  how  deep  it  stains! 
And  Satan  holds  our  captive  minds 
i  in  his  Blavisfa  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  soven  ign  gra 

Sounds  fioiii  the  sacred  word: 
"Ho!  ye  despairing  Burners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord/' 

8  My  soul  obeys  tir  almighty  call, 
And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord: 
Oh,  help  pay  unbelief! 

4  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 
On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall: 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousi. 
My  Saviour  and  my  All. 

I  (\±  "Tliere  is  none  that  doeth  good." 

^*J*t  r8alm  u 

1  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 

Looked  down  on  things  below. 

To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

2  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  same ; 

There's  none  that  fears  his  Maker's  hand; 
There  's  none  that  loves  his  name. 

3  Their  tongues  are  used  to  speak  deceit, 

Their  slanders  never  cease  ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet, 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace  I 

4  Such  seeds  of  sin  —  that  hitter  root  — 

In  every  heart  are  found; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  fruit 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground. 
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man's  lost  condition.        495,  49G. 

495  ne  Tw0  Tr°rW5-  C.  P.  M. 

1  Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible  ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Kemoves  me  to  that  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ! 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  of  fate, 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

3  "Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  thou,  with  clouds,  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4  O  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Then  bid  me  in  thy  presence  live, 

And  reign  with  thee  above ; 
"Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

496  "Where  shall  rest  be  found?"  S.  j\£ 

1  On,  where  shall  rest  be  found  — 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh : 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Xor  all  of  death  to  die. 
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4(JT.  ma 

3  Beyond  this  \ 

There  is  a  life  ab 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 

And  all  that  lite  i>  la 

4  There  la  a  death  whose  p 

<  Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath  : 

Oh,  wli.it  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  the  second  death ! 

b  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grac 
Teach  us  that  death  to  slum  ; 

Lesl   we  he  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 


497  X°  IIoPe  **  tiie  Cm™*  L.  M. 

1  Whilb  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given; 
Uiit  soon,  ah!  Soon,  approaching  night 

Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day! 

I  low  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound! 

Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
AYhile  yet  a  pardoning  God  he's  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing, 

Shall  deatli  command  you  to  the  grave, 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair 

N6  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise; 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
Nor  Saviour  call  you  to  the  ski 

5  NOW  God  invites  —  how  blest  the  day  ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound! 
("oi'ir.  ginnei-8,  haste,  oh,  h:i>t<' 

While  vet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 
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man's  lost  condition.        498,  499. 

JGQ  "  Thou  didst  set  them  in  slippery  places  "  J^  ]\J# 

^J®  Psalm  73. 

1  Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine, 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  high, 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine ! 

2  But  oh,  their  end,  their  dreadful  end ! 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so : 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  Their  fancied  joys  —  how  fast  they  flee ! 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plagues. 

4  Xow  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood : 
Lord,  't  is  enough  that  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God ! 
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AGO  "Bow  should  man  be  just  with  God?"  g#  ]\L 

Job  9:  2. 

1  Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark, 

With  strict  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3  All-seeing,  powerful  God  ! 

Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 
Or  who  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsake  ; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

299 


500,501.        m\ 

5  All,  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ! 
None,  none  can  meet  him,  and  esefcpe, 
Bat  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 


ffAA  OmvicHtm  By  the.  Law,  p   -\r 

1  Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  \ 

And  felt  no  inward  dread! 

I  was  alive  without  the  law, 

And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright; 
^        Bat  since  the  precept  dame 

.  "With  such  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  I  with  terror  saw 
How"  perfect^  holy,  just,  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

My  sins  revived  again: 

I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  shun. 

5  My  God !  I  cry  with  every  breath, 

For  some  kind  power  to  save; 
Oh,  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 


Kf\"i  Probation  in  thi.<  Life  only.  T     M. 

*^"J-  Eccles.  9:10. 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t?  insure  the  great  reward; 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  mav  return. 
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INVITATIONS.  502. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  lias  given 
T'  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven ; 
The  day  of  grace, —  and  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
31  y  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue, 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found, 
Xor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

4  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

£)Q9  The  constraining  Love  of  Christ.  L.  M.  61. 

1  O  love  divine,  what  hast  thou  done  ! 

The  Lord  of  life  hath  died  for  me ! 
The  Father's  coeternal  Son 

Bore  all  my  sins  upon  the  tree  : 
Th'  incarnate  God  for  me  hath  died; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified. 

2  Sinners,  behold,  as  ye  pass  by, 

The  bleeding  Prince  of  life  and  peace  , 
Come,  sinners,  see  your  Saviour  die, 

And  say,  was  ever  grief  like  his ! 
Come,  feel  with  me  his  blood  applied ; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  was  crucified  ;  — 

3  Was  crucified  for  you  and  me, 

To  bring  us,  rebels,  back  to  God ; 
Salvation  now  for  us  is  free  ; 

His  church  is  purchased  with  his  blood : 
Pardon  and  life  flow  from  his  side ; 
The  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 

4  Then  let  us  sit  beneath  his  cross, 

And  gladly  catch  the  healing  stream ; 
All  things  for  him  account  but  dross, 

And  give  up  all  our  hearts  to  him : 
Of  nothing  think  or  speak  beside  — 
The  Lgrd,  my  Love,  is  crucified. 
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i)0'5  B.  M 

1  "Ask,  and  jre  shall  receive," — 

( )n  this  my  hope  I  build  ; 

.  and  l»e!'' 
My  prayer  Bball  be  fulfille  1. 

2  Seek,  :n i < I  expect  to  find  : 

Wounded  to  death  in  soul, 
I  seek  I  he  >  i\  iour  of*  mankind, 

For  be  can  make  me  whole. 

3  Knock,  and  with  patience  wait; 

l>y  faith  free  entrance  gain: 
I  stand,  and  knock  at  mercy's  gate 
Til)  I  thy  grace  obtain, 

4  Shall  I  then  ask  in  vain  ; 

Seek,  and  not  find  the  Lord? 
Knock,  and  yet  no  admittance  gain, 
And  doubt  thy  holy  word? 

5  No,  Lord,  thou'lt  ne'er  deceive; 

Thy  promises  are  sun 
In  thy  good  time  I  shall  receive;  — 
What  can  I  ask  for  more  F 

K()X  "  Com<  ■  ** }u  "nj !  L  M. 

<^'"*  Mutt.  11:28. 

1  "Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls; 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come! 
I'll  give  yon  rest  from  all  your  to', 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2  "They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me: 

1   ni  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
But  ]>as>ion  rages  like  the 

And  pride  i>  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  hear  it  with  deli_ 
My  yoke  ifl  c.-i-y  to  his  neck, 
grace  shall  make  the  1)1 


INVITATIONS.  505,  506. 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mold  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 

"V  will  give  you  rest."  Q%  ^J# 

Matt.  11  :  2S-30. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  who  mourn, 
With  guilt  and  fear  oppressed; 

Resign  to  me  the  willing  heart, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

2  Take  up  my  yoke,  and  learn  of  me 

A  meek  and  lowly  mind  ; 
And  thus  your  weary,  troubled  souls 
Repose  and  peace  shall  find. 

3  For  liofht  and  gentle  is  my  voke  : 

The  burden  I  impose 
Shall  ease  the  heart  which  groaned  before 
Beneath  a  load  of  woes. 

KC\a  "  The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say,  Come."  g.  J£ 

^""  Rev.  2-2:17. 

1  The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts, 

Is  whisp'ring,  "  Sinner,  come;" 
The  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  j^roclaims 
To  all  his  children,  "  Come  !" 

2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Come  ; " 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness, 
To  Christ,  the  Fountain,  come ! 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come  ; " 
Lord,  even  so ;  we  wait  thine  hour ; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come ! 
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INVITATIONS. 

1  Comb,  y<-  with  Bin  di 

And  wait  upon  the  Lord : 
He  will  bestow  the  promised  rest, 
And  timely  aid  afford. 

2  What  though  he  hide  his  i 

And  should  awhile  d« 
He'll  grant  you  fresh  supplies  of  grace 
For  every  trying  day. 

[is  wisdom,  love,  and  power 
Are  all  engaged  lor  you, 
And  in  affliction's  fiery  hour 
Will  bring  you  Bafely  through. 

4  He  knows  your  every  pain  ; 

lie  eounts  your  every  tear; 
And,  while  your  mourning  souls  complain, 
He  lends  a  pitying  ear. 

5  Then  wait  his  gracious  will 

In  perseveri]  r ; 

His  own  blest  word  will  he  fulfill, 
And  make  your  souls  his  care. 

~AO  "Ho!  every  one  that  ihirsUfh."  Q(  ;\f# 

1  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoi 
The  trumpet  of  the  Gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

•2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 
That  ieed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  * 
To  Iill  an  empty  mind  : 

ternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  t> 
And  bids  your  longing  appetit 

The  rich  ]o*o\  i<i< 


INVITATIONS.  509. 

4  IIo  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die: 

Hero  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 

Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  The  happy  gates  of  gospel-grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 

Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

f^AQ  tl  Come — without  money  and  without })r ice."  Qt  J^J# 

*sVJ*.*  Isaiah  55 ':  1,  2. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 
Behold  a  royal  feast ! 

Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  ; 
He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 

Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room  — 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart: 
There  love  and  pity  meet ; 

Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Oh,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 
The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 

While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 
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510,511  urn 

Arc  welcome  still  to  come : 
\\  longing  Bonis,  the  grace  adore; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

^1A  Commands.  S»  M 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands! 

How  kind  his  precepts  ai 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  <>n  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eve 

1 1  i^  >aint>  securely  dwell; 

That  hand  which  hears  all  nature  up, 
Shall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Why  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  heavenly  Fathers  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unchanged  from  day  to  day: 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 

5|  "  Come  unto  .Ue,  all  ye  that  labor."  £,.  M.  61. 

1  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 

Hath  taught  each  seene  the  notes  ofwoej 
Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan, 
And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow  : 

Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

Oine,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed  ; 

On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load; 
In  him  thy  refuge  find,  thy  rest, 

3        in  the  mercy  of  thy  God: 
Thy  God  \  thy  Saviour— glorious 

Oh,  hear,  believe,  and  bles  cd  ! 


INVITATIONS.  512,  513. 

"Return,  0  wanderer."  Qt  ^J# 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  seek  thy  Father's  face ! 
Those  new  desires,  which  in  thee  burn, 
Were  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return ! 

He  hears  thy  humble  sigh ; 
He  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn, 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

3  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return ! 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  he  '11  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  now  return, 

And  wipe  the  falling  tear ! 
Thy  Father  calls  —  no  longer  mourn: 
His  love  invites  thee  near. 


Hie  Prodigal  invited.  7s. 

1  Brother,  hast  thou  wandered  far 

From  thy  Father's  happy  home, 
With  thyself  and  God  at  war? 

Turn  thee,  brother ;  homeward  come. 

2  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 

God  for  noble  uses  gave  ? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours  ? 
Turn  thee,  brother;  God  can  save. 

3  He  can  heal  thy  bitterest  wound, 

He  thy  gentlest  prayer  can  hear : 
Seek  him,  for  he  may  Tbe  found; 
Call  upon  him ;  he  is  near. 
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514,  515.  l.w  : 

K  J    (  Tin  Nfc 

A    *  Matt 

1  Oohx,  laid  Jesus1  sacred  voice, 
Conn*,  and  make  my  paths  your  ch< 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home; 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  cornel 

2  Thou  who,  homeless  and  forlorn, 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain, 

Seek  lor  ease,  l>ut  sock  in  vain; 

Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn  :  — 

4  Hither  come!  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound j 

Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

rjl  K  "lb-day  the  Saviour  caU$.n  Qs  &  4S# 

1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

Ye  wanderers,  come! 
Oh,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

Oh,  listen  now  ! 
"Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

For  refuge  fly: 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

The  Spirit  calls  to-day; 

Yield  to  his  power ; 
Olu  grieve  him  not  away! 

T  is  mercy's  hour. 


INVITATIONS.  516,  517. 

Now  the  Accepted  Time,  g#  ]^J# 

1  Cor.  6 :  2. 

1  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day: 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late ; 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  feast  them  with  thy  love : 
Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly 
To  bear  the  news  above. 

Free  Forgiveness.  8s,  7s  &  4. 

1  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  oh,  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

Hear,  oh,  hear  it ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim : 
"  To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon, 

Free  forgiveness  in  his  name:" 
Oh,  receive  it ! 
<c  Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 

3  Now,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way ; 
Haste  ye  to  the  court  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 
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518,."  in  v: 

«")  1 S  8s  7 

1  Com  .  >or  and  h 

This  is  \ our  accepted  boar : 
Jesuc 

Full  of  pity,  love,  and  poi 

He  b  able, 
He  is  willing;  doubt  no  m 

2  Agonizing  i ti  tlio  garden, 

Lo I  tin*  Saviour  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him! 
Hear  him  erv  before  he  d. 

-It  is  finished!48 
(Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice  ? 

3  Lo!  th"  incarnate  God  ascended 

Pleads  the  merit  ot  his  blood  ; 
Venture  on  him,  venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  tru>t  intrude  : 

None  but  .h  i 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 


519  ^  Peace  °f  airisi-  7fi 

1  Ye  who  in  these  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, — 
La  tit  and  helpless,  as  ye  : 

Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  care, — 

•  ify  the  King  of  k: 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  i 
View  his  bleeding  saeritm 

.  in  him,  your  sin^  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holiness,  mid  heaven: 

the  Bang  ot  k; 
Take  tl, 
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INVITATIONS.  520,  521. 

520  Welcome!  7S# 

1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear  !  — 

"Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come  ! 

2  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend ! 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  my  eternal  home  : 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come ! " 

X*)"i  "  The  voice  of  free  Grace."  \0^ 

f^~  L  Gen.  19  :  17. 

1  The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "Escape  to  the  moun- 

tain," 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened  a  foun- 
tain; 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salva- 
tion. 
Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon! 
We'll  praise  Him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

2  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  oh,  flee  to  the  Saviour: 
He  calls  you  in  mercy  —  'tis  infinite  favor; 

'  Your  sins  are  increasing;  escape  to  the  mountain: 
His  blood  can  remove  them,  it  flows  from  the  foun- 
tain. 
Tlallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  us  a  pardon! 
We'll  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 
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8    When     Zion 

shoi 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  him  the 

moi 
We'll  rai  sweet  plains  on  the  banks  of  tlie 

ri  \ 
And  Bing  of  Balvation  forever  and  < 
Hallelujah  to  tlio  Lamb,  who  hath  bought  nsa  pardon  I 

Well  praise  him  again,  when  we  p  Jordan, 


KOO  "  Acquaint  ncrw  thysdf  with  Him"  Us. 

''--  Job.. 

1  AcQTTAtNT  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thoo  with  G 
And  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  on  thy  : 
And  peace,  like  the  dewdrop,  shall  fall  on  thy  head  ; 
And  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

2  Acquaint  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  God, 
Ana  he  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are  abroad; 

Thy  safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens  thy  path; 

Thy  joy  in  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death. 


52!]  The  Year  of  Jv>  H.  }I. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gladly  solemn  sound! 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound: 
The  year  of  jubilee  has  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Hath  full  atonement  made: 
Ye  weary  spirits,  i 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ve  ransomed  sinners,  home. 
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INVITATIONS.  524, 525. 

3  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 

To  all  the  world  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, — 

The  news  of  heavenly  grace ; 
And,  saved  from  earth,  appear 

Before  your  Saviour's  face  : 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

K*)±  "  Whosoever  will."  JJ.  M. 

*)£*  Luke  14:  22. 

1  Ye  dying  sons  of  men, 

Immerged  in  sin  and  woe, 
The  gospel's  voice  attend, 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you : 
Ye  perishing  and  guilty,  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 

2  No  longer  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  frame ; 
He  bids  you  come  to-day, 

Though  poor,  and  blind,  and  lame : 
All  things  are  ready ;  sinner,  come  ; 
For  every  trembling  soul  there's  room. 

3  Drawn  by  his  bleeding  love, 

Ye  wand'ring  sheep,  draw  near; 
Christ  calls  you  from  above ; 

The  Shepherd's  voice  now  hear: 
Let  whosoever  will,  now  come ; 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  still  is  room. 

£)2o  Imitations  of  Christ.  J^  ^L 

1  Plow  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 
From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  ! 
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-7.  ixvitat: 

!  Prom  be  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  lie*  led  liis  followers1  wi 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  be  bn 
I  rnvailing  an  immortal  day. 

8  ••  I  loi  lerers,  to  my  Father's  borne ; 

•lie,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest ; " 
\\  s,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  b 

526  B.  M. 

1  On,  oease,  my  wandering  soul, 

( )u  restless  wing  to  roam ; 

All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Hath  not  for  thee  a  home. 

2  Behold  die  ark  of  God ! 

Behold  the  open  door  ! 
Oli,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3  There  safe  thou  shall  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  be  thy  i 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  bleat. 

;V?T  Invitation  from  FTenven  to  Earth.  g#  ^[ 

1  Come  to  the  land  of  peace; 

From  shadows  come  away; 
Where  all  the  sounds  of  weeping  cease, 
And  storms  no  more  have  SWay. 

2  Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here  ; 

But  pure  repose  and  love 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celestial  air 
The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3  Come  to  the  bright  and  blest, 

Gathered  from  every  land; 

here  thy  soul  shall  find  its  | 
Amid  the  shining  band. 


invitations.  528, 529. 

4  In  this  divine  abode 

Change  leaves  no  saddening  trace  ; 
Come,  trusting  spirit,  to  thy  God, 
Thy  holy  resting-place. 

^OO  "Come  up  hither  J9  fs. 

*J~0  Rev.  4:1. 

1  "  Come  up  hither ;  come  away : " 

Thus  the  ransomed  spirits  sing; 
Here  is  cloudless,  endless  day; 
Here  is  everlasting  spring. 

2  Come  up  hither;  come  and  dwell 

With  the  living  hosts  above ; 
Come,  and  let  your  bosoms  swell 
"With  their  burning  songs  of  love. 

3  Come  up  hither;  come  and  share 

All  the  sacred  joys  that  rise, 
Like  an  ocean,  every  where 

Through  the  myriads  of  the  skies. 

4  Come  up  hither ;  come  and  shine 

In  the  robes  of  spotless  white  ; 
Palms,  and  harps,  and  crowns  are  thine; 
Hither,  hither  wing  your  flight. 

5  Come  up  hither ;  hither  speed  : 

Rest  is  found  in  heaven  alone  ; 
Here  is  all  the  wealth  you  need ; 

Come  and  make  this  wealth  your  own. 

1  Come  to  the  ark,  come  to  the  ark ; 

To  Jesus  come  away : 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  by  night, 
The  arrow  flies  by  day. 

2  Come  to  the  ark :  the  waters  rise, 

The  seas  their  billows  rear ; 
"While  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  skies, 
Behold  a  refuge  near ! 
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530,  581.  ix v  i 

0  Come  to  the  ark,  all,  all  that  Weep 

Beneath  the  Bense  of  Bin  : 
Without^  deep  ealleth  auto  deep, 

Jiut  all  is  peace  within. 

4  Come  to  the  ark,  ere  yet  the  flood 
Four  lingering  steps  opp< 
me,  for  the  door  which  open  btood 

Is  now  about  to  cl 

KOA  "Come  to  Me."  L.  M. 

*J«-*U  Matt.  U  rfe-41 

1  With  tearful  eyes  T  look  around; 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 

Yet,  'mi<l  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 

A  heavenly  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

2  It  tolls  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee  : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 

How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to  me!" 

3  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 

Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 

To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion;  come  to  toe/1 

4  O  voiee  of  mercy  !  voice  of  I 

In  conflict,  grief)  and  agony, 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above! 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  in 

531  "Fi<irnot;   I  have  redeemed  thte."  L.  M. 

1  COMB,  weary  souls,  with  sin  dist 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest; 

The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 
And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  —  a  painful  load, — 
Oh,  come  and  bow  before  your  God! 
Divine  compassion,  mighty  love 

Will  all  the  painful  load  rcmo\  »■. 


invitations.  532, 533. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace  — 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace ! 

4  Dear  Saviour !  let  thy  powerful  love 
Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove; 
Oh,  sweetly  reign  in  every  breast, 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 


')H'?  "If  any  man  thirst,  let  him  come  unto  Me."  8g  <§£  g. 

1  Burdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  be  blest? 
Trust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest : 

I  bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed ; 
0  weary  sinner,  come ! 

2  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross  ; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss : 

O  needy  sinner,  come ! 

3  Come,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thine  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears; 
5T  is  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears : 

O  trembling  sinner,  come  ! 

4  "The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come:" 
Rejoicing  saints  reecho,  Come  ! 

Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come ; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come. 

533  Give  ihy  Heari-  S.  M. 

1  Give  to  the  Lord  thine  heart ; 

In  him  all  pleasures  meet :      # 
Oh,  come  and  choose  the  better  part, 
Low  at  the  Saviour's  feet. 

2  Hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live ; 

His  peace  shall  be  your  stay  — 
Peace,  which  the  world  can  never  give, 
Can  never  take  away. 
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53  I,  i:\iiuki 

8  ( to  i  ith  him  to  hi 

with  him  to  his  tomb ; 
Your  richest  pain  account  but  loss, 
And  tarry  till  he  come. 

1  Then,  wImmi  yon  hear  hi 

Your  faithful  Shepherd's  call, 
Lift  np  your  heads,  in  him  rejoice, 

Your  God,  your  Guide,  your  All! 

f^*  J  J.  L$ok  to  ( I 

1  WEARY  sinner!  keep  thine  < 
On  th'  atoning  Sacrifice; 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  his  life  for  thee. 

2  Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  borne; 
Weeping  soul,  no  longer  mourn  : 
Now  by  faith  the  Son  embrace, 
Plead  his  promke,  trust  his  grace. 

S   Cist  thy  guilty  soul  on  him; 

Find  him  mighty  to  redeem: 

At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay  ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  care  away. 

4  Lord,  come  thou  with  power  to  heal; 
Now  thy  mighty  arm  reveal : 
At  thy  feet  myself  I  lay; 
Take,  oh,  take  my.  sins  away  ! 

535  "'^'  rtnt  fhflf  Ve  maV  vbtnin."  S.  M. 

1  My  soul,  it  is  thy  God 

Who  calls  thee  by  his  grace  ; 
Now  loose  thee  from  each  cumbering  load, 
And  bend  thee  to  the  race. 

2  Make  thy  salvation  sure  ; 

All  sloth  and  slumber  shun: 

dare  a  motnei  -are, 

Till  thou  tin1  goal  hast  won. 


EXHORTATIONS.  536,  Oo7, 

3  Thy  crown  of  life  hold  fast; 

Thy  heart  with  courage  stay ; 
Nor  let  one  trembling  gTance  be  cast 
Along  the  backward  way. 

4  Thy  path  ascends  the  skies, 

With  conquering  footsteps  bright ; 
And  thou  shalt  win  and  wear  the  prize 
In  everlasting  light. 

536  Hasten  to  the  Saviour.  8s,  Ts  &  -4. 

1  PIear,  O  sinner !  mercy  hails  you  ; 

New  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls  : 

Hear,  O  sinner! 
'T  is  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour! 

Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away : 

Haste,  O  sinner! 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 

q3T  "Now  is  the  day  of  salvation."  7s. 

1  Haste,  O  sinner!  now  be  wise; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun: 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 

3  Haste,  O  sinner!  now  return  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 
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538, 5  upostulato 

i  Lord!  do*  thoa  the  sinner  torn  — 

Tarn  him  from  hi>  fearful  state; 
Let  him  not  tliv  counsel  spurn. 
Nor  lament  his  choice  too  la-to 

RTQQ  ;  tseqpi  tkU  I  4 

1  Hasti:,  travler,  haste!  the  nighl  on, 

1  many  a  Binning  hoar  is  gone; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  w 

And  thou  alt  far  from  home  and  n 

Ilast^  trayler,  haste  1 

2  The  rifling  tempest  sweeps  the  A 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  h;_ 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  tear 
Beset  thy  path:  no  refuse  near: 

Haste,  traveler,  haste! 

3  Haste,  while  a  shelter  you  may  gain, — 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain. — 

A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, — 
A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come : 
Haste,  trav'ler,  h 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain : 

Flee  for  thy  life  —  the  mountain  gain  ; 
Look  not  behind  ;  make  m 
Oh,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way! 
Haste,  trav'ler,  haste  ! 

ICQQ  "mtwUtmtier9  Vs. 

,M*?  Ezfk.  33:  11. 

1   SrxxEns,  turn;  why  will  ye  < 
God,  your  .Maker,  asks  you  why  — 
God,  who  did  your  being  giv^ 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live. 

1   Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die  ! 

.  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why  — 
1  le  who  did  your  soul- 
He  who  died*  tli.it  ve  might   ttl 
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EXPOSTULATIONS.  540,  541. 

3  "Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain  ? 
Cruci t'y  your  Lord  again  ? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  grace,  and  die  ! 

4  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ! 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  — 
He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

5  Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Oh  !  ye  dying  sinners,  why 

Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die  ! 

540  0ne  mnrJ  N"*M  L.  M. 

1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares  ? 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot. 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 

3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue  : 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God  !  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

^|1  "Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."  J^  ]\| 

*J~TL  Rev.  3:  20. 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door: 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still  : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 
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EDKfcTULATI 

!    I  )h,  l«»vcly  attitude  !   h<-  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  open  hand 
Oh,  matchless  kindness!  —  and  h< 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  1 

8   Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  *  I  i  \  i  nc, 
Turn  out  ln^  enemy  .*m«l  thine ; 
Turn  out  thy  soul-enslaving  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

4  Oh,  welcome  him,  the  Prince  of  Poa< 
Now  may  his  gentle  reign  inen 

TIlTOW  wide  the  door,  e;ieh  willing  mind  ; 
And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 

542  "  ChiU  of  sin  mrndmrrm."  Os  k  4s. 

1  CHILD  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Filled  with  dismay, 
Wait  not  for  to-morrow, 

Yield  thee  to-day  : 

Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
While  yet  there's  room  ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Hear  and  obey. 

2  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die  ! 
Come,  while  thou  canst  born 
I  led])  from  on  high  : 
Grieve  not  that  love, 
Which,  from  aho\  e, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

"-    J  •>  "lie  iritf  nbnwfnntfpf  JM***"  (\  Jf, 

*  M  fsmah  I 

1   Si.vn'kks,  the  voice  of  (*od  regard; 
His  mercy  speaks  to-day: 
He  calls  yon,  by  )iis  -  n  word, 

From  >in's  destructive  way. 
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EXPOSTULATIONS.  544,  545. 

2  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

OV  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days, 
To  reap  eternal  woe  ! 

3  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  abounding  grace  ; 
His  mercy  will  the  guilt  forgive 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 

4  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts  ; 

He  pardons  like  a  God  : 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 

£)4-4-  An  Evening  Expostulation.  J^  ^[. 

1  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart, 

And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light ; 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart: 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 

To  bless  thy  long  deluded  sight ; 
This  is  the  time ;  oh,  then  be  wise  ! 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still ; 

And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite  ? 
Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will : 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night? 

4  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite  ; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  besnin : 

Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-night  ? 

'1-1^}  Pleading  with  Sinners.  7§t 

1  Heart  of  stone,  relent,  relent ! 
Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued  ; 
See  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  his  flowing  blood  : 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done ! 
Crucified  th'  incarnate  Son  ! 
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.  5  IT.     QRI1  !    9YBI  THE  HM  Of  Mi:.\\ 

2  Yes:  thy  sins  have  done  th< 

Driven  the  nails  thai  fixed  him  tip 
Crowned  •nth  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Pierced  bihi  with  the  cruel  spear, 
M  de  1   -  -  >ul  a  sacrifi 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 

3  Wilt  tliou  let  liim  bleed  in  vain? 

ill  to  death  thy  Lord  purst* 
Open  all  his  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  i  ew  ? 

No:  with  all  my  sins  111  part: 
Break,  oh,  break,  my  bleeding  heart! 

*[  /"*  M  Wit  re  mil  thou  appear  ?'' 

^~*U  J  IVt.  4r   IS. 

1  Wiiex  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 

When  the  death  shades  o'er  thee  spread, 

When  is  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

2  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 

Clothed  in  majesty  and  might; 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  G 
Where,  oh,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

3  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly  : 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer; 
Then  in  heaven  shall  thou  appear. 

,  )  1  a  " My  Spirit  i,earns  <»Vr  fhjinfj  wen."  JJ#  ^J# 

1  Arnsi:,  my  tendYest  thoughts 
To  torrents  melt  my  Streaming 

And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame; 

ndafa  poured  on  Jesus'  nunc: 
The  Father  wounded  through  the  S«>n  ; 
The  world  abused,  the  soul  unch 


NEED    OF   REGENERATION.  548,  549. 

3  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene  ; 
My  spirit  yearns  o'er  dying  men  ; 
And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim 

And  snatch  the  firebrands  from  the  flame. 

4  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep,  where  most  it  loves : 
Thine  own  all-saving  arm  employ, 
And  turn  these  drops  of  grief  to  joy. 

KiQ  The  Narrow  Way.  T^  |£ 

*J*^  Matt.  7:13,14. 

1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there  ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2  "Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 

And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

*         4  Lord  !  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  ; 
Create  my  heart  entirely  new  : 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain  ; 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

qJG  Need  of  Regeneration.  Q%  ^J# 

1  How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  her  load  ! 
The  heart  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'T  is  thine,  almighty  Saviour,  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 
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HE  WORK  Off 

•  ■:!!, 
And  upward  bid  them  rif! 

To  make  the  scal<  -  of  error 

Prom  n  irkened  eyes  :  — 

I  To  el  ihades  of  death  aw 

And  bid  Uie  sinner  !i\  <•  : 

A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vita!  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  I 

5  Oh,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  - 
And  give  them  life  divine ! 

Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  pov 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

*),")()  JVaij  of  Sin  not  the  way  to  Ifcacen.  S«  it 

1  Can  sinners  hope  for  heaven, 

Who  love  this  world  so  well? 
Or  dream  of  future  happin 
While  on  the  road  to  hell  ? 

•J   Shall  they  hosannas  Ring, 
Witli  an  unhallowed  ton- 
Shall  palms  adorn  the  guilty  hand 
Which  does  its  neighbor  wrong? 

0  Can  sin's  deceitful  way 

nduct  to  /ion's  hill? 
Or  those  expect  with  God  to  reign 
Who  disregard  his  will  ? 

4  Thy  grace,  O  God,  alone, 

1  hope  can  e'er  afford  ! 
The  pardoned  and  the  pure  shall  see 
The  glory  of  the  Lord. 

1  I  avas  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  did  not  love  the  fold. 

I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  v< 
I  would  not  l»e  oontroUed« 


REGENERATION,  THE   WORK    OF    liOD.  552. 

2  I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  Lome, 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice  ; 
I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

3  The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep, 

The  Father  sought  his  child  ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild. 

4  They  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished,  and  faint,  and  lone  ; 
They  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love ; 
They  saved  the  wandering  one. 

5  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'T  was  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'T  was  lie  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 
'T  was  he  that  made  me  whole. 

6  T  was  he  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  the  wandering  sheep ; 
*T  was  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold, 
'T  is  he  that  still  doth  keep. 

7  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  love  the  fold ! 

8  I  was  a  wayward  child ; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice, — 
I  love,  I  love  his  home ! 


f)^)*?  "It  is  God  which  worlceth  in  you.11  Qt  ^J. 

1  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 
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8  T  !«>ne 

Born  in  the  ii 
A  oew,  peculiar  r 

3  The  Spirit,  like  souk*  heavenly  wind, 

Blows  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 

New-modela  all  the  carnal  mind, 

And  forma  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  i 

Prom  the  long  sleep  of  death  ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 

553  "  Ihr.ismyh^rir  L.  M.  Gl. 

1  Hbbb  is  my  heart  —  I  give  it  th( 

My  God,  I  heard  thee  call,  and 
"Not  to  the  world,  my  child  —  to  me!" 

I  heard  thy  voice  and  will  obey: 
Here  is  love's  offering  to  my  King, 
Which  in  glad  saeriiice  I  bring. 

2  Here  is  my  heart  !  —  the  gift,  though  poor, 

Thou,  ()  my  God,  wilt  not  despi 
Long  have  I  sought  to  make  it  pure 

And  tit  to  meet  thy  searching  c 
Corrupted  first  in  Adam's  fall, 
The  stains  of  sin  pollute  it  alL 

3  Here  is  my  heart  !  — so  hard  before, 

]>ut  now  by  thy  rich  grace  made  meet; 
Yet  bruised  and  sad  it  can  but  POUT 

Its  tears  and  anguish  at  thy  ft 
It  groans  beneath  the  weight  of  sin, 

It  Bighs  salvation's  joy  t<»  win. 

4  Here  is  my  heart  !  —  its  longings  end 

In  Christ  .is  near  his  cross  it  di 
It  says,  "Thou  art  my  rest,  my  Y\\ 

Thy  precious  blood  my  ransom  w 
In  thee,  the  Saviour,  it  has  found 
That  peace  and  blessedness  abound. 


REPENTANCE.  554,  555. 

'y> A  Surrender  to  the  Love  of  God.  Q^  P#  ^J# 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  won ;  at  length  I  yield ; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Surrenders  all  to  thee  : 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love  ? 

Love  conquers  even  me. 

2  If  thou  hadst  bid  thy  thunders  roll, 
And  lightnings  flash  to  blast  ray  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been  : 
But  mercy  lias  my  heart  subdued : 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone  ; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own, 

For  thou  hast  set  me  free  : 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 

K  K-%  "  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart"  g#  ^1. 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  thanks  we  owe  ? 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  Love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Hath  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we  ! 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 

3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God ! 

And  mold  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  Grace  !  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

4  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourlv  thanks  arise. 
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506,5.";.  kki'i 

SS6  «****•  L.  M. 

1  God  railing  yet  !  —  Bhall  T  not  h< 
Earth's  pleasures  Bhall  I  still  hold  dear? 
Bhall  lire's  swift  passing  years  .-ill  tly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie? 

2  God  ealling  yet !  —  Bhall  T  not  ril 
Can  I  his  loving  voipe  despise, 

And  basely  hi8  kind  care  repa; 

He  calls  me  still  :  can  I  delay  P 

3  God  calling  yet!  —  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock  ? 

lie  still  is  waiting  to  receive, 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grie 

4  God  calling  yet !  —  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live  ? 
I  wait,  but  he  does  not  forsake  ; 

He  calls  me  still !  —  my  heart,  awake  ! 

5  God  calling  yet!  —  I  cannot  stay; 
3I\  heart  1  yield  without  delay  : 

Vain  world,  farewell !  from  thee  T  part ; 

The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart ! 

JVjT  Repentance  in  view  of  God's  Patience.  C.  M. 

1  And  are  Ave  wretches  yet  alive  ! 

And  do  we  yet  rebel  ! 
'T  is  boundless,  \  is  amazing  love, 
That  bears  us  up  from  hell ! 

2  The  burden  of  our  weighty  guilt 

Would  sink  ns  down  to  flames  : 
And  threatening  vengeance  rolls  above, 
To  crush  our  feeble  frame-. 

3  Almighty  goodness  cries  u  Forbear!'' 

And  straight  the  thunder  st:i\ 

And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 

And  weary  out  htS  gl*oe  t 
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REPENTANCE.  558. 

4  Lord,  we  have  long  abused  thy  love, 

Too  long  indulged  our  sin  ; 
Our  aching  hearts  now  bleed  to  see 
What  rebels  we  have  been. 

5  Xo  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command ; 

No  more  will  we  obey : 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conquering  hand, 
And  drive  thy  foes  away. 

KXQ  We  Resolve.  Qt  )(£ 

*JOO  Est.  4  :  16. 

1  Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed. 
And  make  this  last  resolve  :  — 

2  "  I  '11  go  to  Jesus,  though  *iy  sin 

High  as  the  mountains  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "  Prostrate  I  '11  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 
I  '11  tell  him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone, 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "  I  '11  to  the  gracious  King  approach, 

Whose  scepter  pardon  gives  ; 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  "  Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go ; 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die." 
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560. 

559  8s  h 

1  Just  ba  I  am,  without  one  p] 

But  that  thy  1>1< mmI  whs  Bhed  \'*>v  n 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  tine, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  J  come  ! 

2  Just  Bfl  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
()  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  J. ainh  of  God,  I  come  ! 

4  Just  as  I  am  —  poor,  wretched,  blind  ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

5  Just  as  I  am  —  thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve  ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

G  Just  as  I  am  — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

,")(*()  "Against  Time,  Hi ee  only, have  limned"  Qt  ^J 

1  PROSTRATE,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet 

A  guilty  rebel  lies  ; 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-scat 

Presumes  to  lift  his  ej 

2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 

To  pay  the  debt  1  owe, 

-  should  from  both  my  weepin- 
Jn  ceaseless  torrents  flow. 


KEPENTANCE.  561. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord ! 

And  all  my  sins  forgive : 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 


5(3 1  Penitent  Entreaty.  8s  &  7& 

1  Jesus,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thine  humble  suppliant's  cry : 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation ; 

See  !  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting  — 

Send,  oh,  send  me  quick  relief! 

2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
"Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 

But  to  him  who  ever  lives  ? 
While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving, 

Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 
Fain  I'd  feel  my  heart  believing 

Thou  didst  suffer  thus  for  me. 

3  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never,  Lord,  be  said, 
"  Here 's  a  soul  that  perished,  suing 
For  the  boasted  Saviours  aid! 
Saved !  —  the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above  ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story, 
All  enraptured  with  thy  love. 
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f~}(J2  \hmikmfmU  ■  hi,,, it" 

1  Ai.as!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  di 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  1 

1  'or  Mich  :i  worni  a>  I  t 

2  Waa  it  for  crimes  thai  I  had  dope 

I !<■  groaned  upon  the  tree  1 
Amazing  pity  I  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  I 

And  shut  hi>  glories  in, 
When  Go<i,  the  mighty  .Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  Bin, 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  & 

While  Ins  dear  cross  appears; 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfuln 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  01  love  I  OWC  ! 

Here  Lord,  I  rive  myself  away; 
TTis  all  that!  can  do. 


K(\*\  "Lord,  to  whom  tkaU  w  <jot"  g€  |£ 

*^UO  John  I 

1  An  !  what  avails  my  strife, 

My  wandering  to  and  fro? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  lift ; 

All !  whither  should  I  go  ? 

2  Thy  condescending  grac< 

To  me  did  freely  mo^ 

It  calls  me  still  to  seek  thy  face, 
And  stoops  to  ask  my  love. 

o  My  worthless  heart  to  gain, 

Tin-  God  of  all  that  breathe, 

found  in  fashion  as  a  I 
And  died  a  cursed  death. 


REPENTANCE.  564, 565. 

4  And  can  I  yet  delay 

My  little  all  to  give  ? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away, 
For  Jesus  to  receive  ? 

5  Ah  !  no :  I  all  forsake, 

My  all  to  thee  resign : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take, 
And  seal  me  ever  thine ! 

564  Giving  all  to  Christ.  L.  M. 

1  My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim, 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ? 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am, 

Ceaseless  to  all  thy  glory  show. 

2  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give ; 

Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  thee; 
Let  all  thy  love,  and  all  thy  grief 
Grav'n  on  my  heart  forever  be. 

3  The  meek,  the  still,  the  lowly  mind, 

Oh,  may  I  learn  from  thee,  my  God ! 
And  love,  with  softest  pity  joined, 
For  those  that  trample  on  thy  blood ! 

4  Still  let  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs 

O'erflow  my  eyes,  and  heave  my  breast ; 
Till  loose  from  flesh  and  earth  I  rise, 
And  ever  in  thy  bosom  rest. 

565  "I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus."  C.  M.  81. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast:" 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place, 
And  he  has  made  me  glad. 
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2  I  heard  the  voice  . 

M  Behold,  I  freely  gh  e 
The  living-water!  thirsty  one, 

lop  «low  n,  and  drink,  aid  Ift 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  : 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  sou 

And  now  I  live  in  hint 

3  T  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

u  1  am  this  <lark  world's  light  : 

Look  unto  me;  thy  morn  snail  i 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright.'' 

I  looked  to  Jesus  and  I  found 
In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I  '11  walk 
Till  all  my  journey's  done. 


,")(>()  Repentance  at  the  O^oss.  L.  M. 

1  Here,  at  thy  cross,  my  gracious  T. 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love: 
Oh,  cleanse  me  with  atoning  blood, 
Nor  let  me  from  thy  feet  remove ! 

2  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence, 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
Uesolved,  for  that's  my  last  defen 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 

Am  I  not  sate  beneath  thy  shade  J 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yes,  I  in  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  toes  shall  lose  their  aim: 
II"-anna  to  my  Saviour  (rod  ! 
And  loudest  praises  to  hi- 
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REPENTANCE.  567, 568. 

\(\"  Hope  in  the  Cross.  g,  ]^£ 

1  My  former  hopes  are  fled, 

My  terror  now  begins  : 

I  feel,  alas !  that  I  am  dead 

In  trespasses  and  sins. 

2  Ah!  whither  shall  I  fly? 

I  hear  the  thunder  roar : 
The  law  proclaims  destruction  nigh, 
And  vengeance  at  the  door. 

3  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  dread  impending  doom  ; 
But  sure  a  friendly  whisper  says, 
"  Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come." 

4  I  see,  or  think  I  see, 

A  glimmering  from  afar ; 
A  beam  of  day  that  shines  for  me, 
To  save  me  from  despair. 

5  Forerunner  of  the  sun, 

It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  run, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 


£)()3  Forgiveness  from  the  Cross.  (J.  M. 

1  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agony  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2  Sure,  never,  till  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look : 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3  Alas !  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid, 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 
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'•To. 

•1   A  second  look  said, 

w- !  freely  all  forgh  <• : 
This  l»l<><>d  \&  for  thy  ransoni  j » : 1 1 •  1 ; 
1  die  that  thou  may'st  liv< 


^fiO  **9  Earth  far  Tltaven.  (Js  k  5s 

•flK'  no..    . 

1  Mt  soul,  Lr<>  boldly  forth, 

Forsake  this  sinful  earth  ; 

What  hath  it  been  to  thee 

J>ut  pain  and  Borrow? 
And  think'st  thou  it  will  be 

Better  to-morrow? 

2  Why  wilt  thou  still  delay? 
Thou  cam'st  not  here  to  stay: 
What  tak'st  thou  for  thy  part 

But  heavenly  pleasure? 
Where  then  should  be  thy  heart, 
But  where's  thy  treasure? 

3  Thy  God,  thy  Head's  ah 

There  is  the  world  of  love  : 
Mansions  there  purchased  are 

By  Christ's  own  merit  ; 
For  these  he  doth  prepare 

Thee,  by  his  Spirit. 

4  Lord  Jesus,  take  my  spirit ; 
I  trust  thy  love  and  merit : 
Take  home  thy  wandering  sheep, 

For  thou  hast  sought  it : 
My  soul  in  safety  keen. 
For  thou  hast  bought  it. 


570  Chunrj'the  Thnrt.  8s  A 

1  Take  my  heart)  O  Father,  take  it  ! 
Make  ami  keep  it  all  thine  own: 
Let  thy  Spirit  melt  and  break  it  — 
This  proud  heart  of  sin  and  stone. 


JOY    OVER   THE   PENITENT.  571,572. 

2  Father,  make  it  pure  and  lowly, 

Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife; 
Turning  from  the  paths  unholy 
Of  this  vain  and  sinful  life. 

3  Ever  let  thy  grace  surround  it ; 

Strengthen  it  with  power  divine, 
Till  thy  cords  of  love  have  bound  it: 
Make  it  to  be  wholly  thine. 

4  May  the  blood  of  Jesus  heal  it, 

And  its  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 
Holy  Spirit,  take  and  seal  it, 
Guide  it  in  the  path  to  heaven. 

K'T'i  Joy  in  Heaven  over  one  Penitent.  Jjt  ]\J# 

°  •   A  Luke  lo:7. 

1  Who  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
Through  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
To  see  a  prodigal  return, 

To  see  an  heir  of  glory  born  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love ; 

The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

XTO  J°ll  0CQr  tne  Returning  Prodigal.  q    \r 

Vil  Luke  15:7.  ^  S'  ^ 

1  Hark  !  through  the  courts  of  heaven 

Angelic  voices  sound : 
lie  that  was  dead  now  lives  again; 
He  that  was  lost  is  found. 

2  God  of  unfailing  grace, 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  now; 
Oh,  raise  the  lowly  soul  to  hope, 
And  make  the  lofty  bow. 
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JOT  oyer  THE  i»i:.\rn:xT. 

8  In  countries  Bur  from  home, 
( )n  earthly  basks  \\ rho  feed) 
Back  to  their  Father's  house,  <>  Lord, 
Their  wandering  footsteps  lead. 

•1  Then  at  each  bouPs  return, 

The  heavenly  harp  sliall  sound : 
He  that  was  < K*:i«l  now  lives  again; 
Ik*  that  wns  lost  is  found ! 


573  "  I  have  found  mjAup*  58,78,  6 

1  There  was  joy  in  heaven ! 
There  was  joy  in  heaven! 
When  this  goodly  world  to  frame 

The  Lord  of  might  and  mercy  came: 
Shouts  of  joy  were  heard  on  high, 
And  the  stars  Bang  from  the  sky  — 

"Glory  to  God  in  heaven!" 

2  There  was  joy  in  heaven! 

There  was  joy  in  heaven! 

When  of  love  the  midnight  beam 
Dawned  on  the  tower  of  Bethlehem: 
And  along  the  echoing  hill 

Angels  sung  —  k*()n  earth  good  will, 
Glory  to  God  in  Heaven!" 

3  There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 

There  is  joy  in  heaven  ! 

When  the  sheep  that  went  astray 
Returns  in  love  to  virtue's  way; 
When  the  soul,  by  grace  subdued, 
Sobs  its  prayer  of  gratitude, 

Then  is  there  jov  in  heaven! 
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BOOK  VIII. 

HYMNS    PERTAINING    TO    THE    CHRISTIAN    VIRTUES. 

Ql  A  "Menew  a  right  spirit  within me"  7s  &  6s. 

1  Great  Author  of  my  being, 

I  am  consumed  with  care ; 
The  ills  of  thy  decreeing, 

Enable  me  to  bear : 
The  spirit  of  contrition, 

Oh,  may  I  now  receive; 
For  all  my  soul's  ambition 

Is  worthily  to  grieve ! 

2  The  grief  beyond  expressing, 

To  me,  O  Lord,  impart; 
I  ask  this  only  blessing  — 

An  humble,  broken  heart : 
The  justice  of  thy  sentence 

With  meekest  awe  to  own ; 
And  spend,  in  deep  repentance, 

My  last,  expiring  groan. 

3  In  that  decisive  hour, 

When  pain,  with  life,  shall  end, 
Then,  O  thou  God  of  power, 

Thou  God  of  love,  attend ! 
And  bear,  oh,  bear  my  burden, 

And  help  my  last  distress ; 
And  give  me  back  my  pardon, 

And  bid  me  die  in  peace! 
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K7  ' '  ;  '"'•"        II.  M. 

*^*  *'  natal 

1  A  brob  in  heart,  (>  Lord  I 

Thou  never  wilt  desj 

T  ifl  nn  lit  ten  in  thy  word, 
This  is  tlu*  Bacrifi 
The  sacrifice  that  thou  wilt  own — 

It  is  the  broken  heart  alone. 

2  Break  thou  my  heart,  <>  Lord; 

The  rork  within  me  break; 
To  tremble  at  thy  word, 
And  at  thine  anger  quake : 

Let  u\q  in  deep  contrition 
And  heave  the  penitential  - 

3  For  mercy  dwells  with  thee; 

I    impassion,  all  divine; 
That  mercy  show  to  me; 

.Be  that  compassion  mine  : 
For  sinners  did  not  Jesus  Me< 
And  Jesus'  blood  alone  I  plead. 


£)7G  Prayer  for  a  Stnse  of  Sin.  Qt  ^J# 

1  Oh,  for  that  tenderness  of  heart 

Which  hows  before  the  Lord! 
Owning  how  just  and  good  thou  art, 
.Vml  trembling  at  thy  word. 

2  Oil,  for  those  humble,  contrite  tears 

Which  from  repentance  flow  ! 

Oil,  for  that  sense  of  guilt  which  fin 
The  long-suspended  blow  ! 

3  Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give, 

For  sin,  the  deep  distress  — 
The  pledge  thou  wilt  at  last  H 
And  bid  me  die  in  peace. 


PRAYERS    FOR    PENITENCE.  577,578. 

4  Oh,  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 
And  strength  to  do  thy  will ! 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above; 
Thyself  to  me  reveal. 

K*7*  u0h  for  a  loichj,  contrite  hearty  Qt  JyJ. 

1  Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God ! 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free ; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me ;  — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  dear  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  Oh,  for  a  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within  ! 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 

Come  quickly  from  above ; 
Write  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

£)T8  Prayer  for  a  broken  Heart.  7s  &  6s. 

1  Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  thy  dying  love, 

The  humble,  contrite  heart : 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored  — 

Let  me  share  thy  grief  unknown : 
Turn  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

2  See  me,  Saviour,  from  above, 

Xor  suffer  me  to  die ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love 
Beam  from  thv  gracious  eye : 
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eak  the  reconciling  word, 
All  its  melting  power  make  known ; 
Turn  and  h><>k  upoti  me,  Lord, 
And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 

8  I-  ben  thy  dying 

Wfca  closed,  that 
When  thy  supplicating 

To  ( rod  was  heard,  M  Forgi 
Surety,  with  that  dying  w 

Jesus  turns  and  says  "t  is  done : 
Oh,  my  bleeding,  loving  Lord, 

This  breaks  my  heart  of  si 

579  uOk,  wretched  man  (kat  I  a\  CM. 

1  With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure,  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  bo  b 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
i  its  proii 

So  prone  to  every  sin  ! 

3  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 

These  struggles  in  my  bre 
When  wilt  thou  how  my  Btubborn  will, 
And  give  my  conscience  n 

4  Break,  sovereign  Grace,  oh,  break  the  ehann, 

And  set  the  captive  fire ! 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  arm, 
Ami  haste  to  rescue  me. 

QoO  Inconstancy  LammUJ.  CM. 

1  LoKG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  soiunl 
(  tf  thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
Yet  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  wo 


MOURNING    OVER    SIX.  581. 

2  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

How  negligent  my  fear ! 

How  low  ray  hope  of  joys  above  ! 
How  few  affections  there  ! 

3  Great  God  !  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  success  ; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  heart, 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grace. 

4  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
Where  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 


53  1  "  m°  slutU  deliver  me  f  "  L.  M. 

1  On  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! 

Oh  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down  — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find  : 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art, 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free : 

I  cannot  rest,  till  pure  within  — 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  thee. 

4  Fain  would  I  learn  of  thee,  my  God ; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, — 
The  cross  all  stained  with  hallowed  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

o  I  would  —  but  thou  must  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release  : 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  thy  perfect  peace  ! 
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582  l.  m. 

1  Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 

Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  care; 

Bui  ah  !  how  dead  to  tilings  divine, 
How  eold  my  best  affections  are ! 

2  'T  is  sin,  alas!  with  dreadful  pow< 

Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight ; 

Oli,  for  one  happy,  cloudless  h 

of  sacred  freedom,  Bweet  delight  1 

3  Lord  !   let  thy  love  shine  forth  and  r 

My  captive  |K>wers  from  sin  and  death, 

And  iill  my  heart  and  life  with  }>r. 
And  tune  my  last  expiring  breath. 


oS? 


Sorrow  for  Sin,  in  view  of  the  Cross.  (J.  ^1. 

1  On,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe, 

I  low  would  I  vent  my  Bighs! 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  t 

2  'T  was  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree; 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee  ! 

3  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  God — 

Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  flesh 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood  ! 

■1  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die; 
My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 

Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  While  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  si 
And  slay  the  murderers  ton. 


BLESSINGS    OF   PENITENCE.  584,  585. 

"Side  Tlnj  face  from  my  sins."  J^  ^J^ 

'"*  realm  51. 

1  Have  mercy  on  me,  O  my  God  ! 

In  loving  kindness  hear  my  prayer; 
Withdraw  the  terror  of  thy  rod  ; 
Lord,  in  thy  tender  mercy,  spare. 

2  Offenses  rise  where'er  I  look, 

But  I  confess  their  guilt  to  thee  : 
Blot  my  transgressions  from  thy  book ; 
Wash  me  from  all  iniquity. 

3  Not  streaming  blood  nor  cleansing  fire 

Thy  seeming  anger  can  appease  ; 

Burnt  offerings  thou  dost  not  require, 

Or  gladly  I  would  render  these. 

4  The  broken  heart  in  sacrifice, 

Alone,  will  thine  acceptance  meet: 
My  heart,  O  God,  do  not  despise, 
Abased  and  contrite  at  thy  feet. 

•)  "God giveth  grace  io  the  humble."  CM 

1  Come,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

With  contrite  hearts  return ! 
Our  God  is  gracious,  nor  will  leave 
The  desolate  to  mourn. 

2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 

And  stills  the  stormy  wave; 
His  arm,  though  it  be  strong  to  smite, 
Is  also  strong  to  save. 

3  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know, 

Shall  know  him  and  rejoice  : 
His  coming  like  the  morn  shall  be ; 
Like  morning  songs  his  voice. 

4  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 

Diffusing  fragrance  round  ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring, 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground  : 
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I  Bo  shall  his  presence  bleat  our  * 
And  Bhed  a  joyful  light  ; 
That  hallowed  morn  shall  chase  ai 
The  sorrow  -  of  the  night 

KQfi  rrfor  a  My  Ihart.  gg  g 

f^wv/  r««im  r:i. 

1  Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly; 

Humble  all  my  swelling  pride: 
Fallen,  guilty,  and  unholy, 
Greatness  from  my  eyes  I'll  hide< 

2  I'll  forb'nl  my  vain  aspiring, 

Nor  at  earthly  honors  aim; 
No  ambitious  heights  desiring, 

Far  above  my  humble  claim. 

3  Weaned  from  earth's  vexatious  pleasures, 

In  thy  love  I'll  seek  for  mine  ; 
Placed  in  heaven  my  nobler  treasir 
Earth  I  quietly  resign. 

-1   Israel,  thus  the  world  despising, 
On  the  Lord  alone  rely; 
Then,  from  him  thy  joys  arising, 
Like  himself  shall  never  die. 

■^Oy  "Lord,  my  heart  is  not  haughty."  C.  M. 

*'(     *  •  Mm  131. 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart? 

Search,  graeions  God,  and 
Or  do  I  act  a  haughty  part? 
Lord,  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  I  charge  my  thoughts,  be  humble  still, 

BCy  words  and  actions  mild; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will, 
And  quiet  as  a  child. 

3  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mind, 

Shall  have  a  large  reward  : 
Let  saints  in  sorrow  lie  resigned, 
And  trust  a  faithful  Lord. 
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SELF-EXAMINATION.  588,  589. 

588  P"°r  in  SPiriL  7s- 

1  TTiien,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes, 
Only  in  thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

2  Only  thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  I 
Only  guided  by  thy  light  ? 
Only  mighty  in  thy  might  ? 

3  Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

589  "Lovest  thou  Me  f  "  78# 

1  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain, 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

2  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild  ; 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin, 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

3  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all? 

4  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case ; 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun, 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace, 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

5  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 
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o{M)  L  M. 

1  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  lilt's  vain  Bhadowa  chase  nio  more; 

ae  solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  ( i<>d  implore. 

2  O  thou  great  <•<»<!!  whose  piercing  Bye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  reti 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  let  me  here  thy  presence  meet. 

3  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide; 
And  still  its  beams  unerring  dart. 

Till  all  be  known  and  purified. 

4  Then  let  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

My  inmost  Boul  be  made  to  share, 
Till  every  grace  combine  to  prove 

That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelliug  there. 


KCi'i  "0  tardy  in  wrath  remember  I  (\  ~\[t 

°'f  A  Ftalan 

1  Amid  thy  wrath  remember  love; 

Restore  thy  servant,  Lord  : 
Nor  let  a  Father's  chastening  prove 

Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

2  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 

And  o'er  my  head  are  gone; 
Too  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear, 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea, 

My  head  still  bending  down  ; 
And  T  go  mourning  all  the  day, 
Beneath  my  Father's  Irown. 

1    All  my  desire  to  thee  is  known  ; 
Thine  eye  counts  every  tear; 
And  every  sigh,  ami  every  groan, 
h  noticed  by  thine  ear. 


PRAYERS   FOR   PARDON.  592,  593. 

5  31  y  God,  forgive  my  follies  past, 
And  be  forever  nigh  ; 
Thou  God  of  my  salvation,  haste, 
Before  thy  servant  die. 

592  "  Bumbled  in  the  dust:1  7S# 

1  Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all ! 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  we  fall ; 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  earnest  cry ! 
Frown  not,  lest  we  faint  and  die. 

2  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men, 
Chief  of  sinners  we  have  been ; 
Oft  have  sinned  before  thy  lace  ; 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3  Justly  might  the  fatal  dart 
Pierce  our  guilty,  broken  heart ; 
Justly  might  thy  righteous  breath 
Doom  us  to  eternal  death. 

4  Jesus  !  save  our  dying  soul ; 
Make  our  broken  spirit  whole : 
Humbled  in  the  dust  we  lie ; 
Saviour !  leave  us  not  to  die. 


593  Prayer  to  Christ  for  Pardon.  g#  J£  81. 

1  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die  ; 
Who  diedst  thyself  my  soul  to  save 

From  endless  misery ; 
Show  me  the  way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe ; 
That,  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne, 

I  may  with  joy  appear. 

2  Thou  art  thyself  the  way ; 

Thyself  in  me  reveal  : 
So  shall  I  spend  my  life's  short  day 
Obedient  to  thy  will; 
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shall  I  loi  e  n 

he  first  loi  ed  me, 
And  praise  thee  in  thy  bright  abode 

T<>  all  eternity. 
~i\  t  d!  0  Lord,  T     -  r 

&9±  P.alm  .1  L.   M. 

1  Snow  pity,  Lord  !  ( >  Lord,  I 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 

not  thy  mercies  large  and  I 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thu  i 

2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  ne'er  SUT 

Tne  power  and  glory  of  thy  gr 

Qreat  God  !  thy  nature  hath  no  bound, 

So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean! 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 

And  past  offenses  pain  mine  ej 

4  My  li]»s  with  shame  my  sins  con! 

Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace; 

Lord,  should  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
1  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death; 

And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

C  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord  ! 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  tin 

Sonic  sure  BUpport  again8t  despair. 

vah  t  out  my  Urm  .  f 

0\f0  Plata  SL  I  '•   M« 

1    O  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinneiti 

Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  me  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  menTrv  from  thv  honk. 
l 


PRAYERS    FOR    PAllDOX.  59G, 597. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford ; 

And  let  a  sinner  seek  thy  throne, 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

*>Q(^  "Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  Thy  salvation."  T^  j\J 


Ptiilm  51 


c:> 


1  A  brokex  heart,  my  God,  my  King. 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace : 
I  '11  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

KC\7  "  Eave  mercy  upon  me,  0  God!  "  Qt  J£  5J# 

*J*J  i  Psalm  51. 

1  TtrtfcN  not  thy  face  away,  O  Lord ! 

From  them  that  lowly  lie, 

Lamenting  sore  their  sinful  life 

With  tears  and  bitter  cry : 
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Thy  mei  ]-  oj.cn  wide 

To  t  hem  t  hat  mourn  their  sin  ; 
Shut  not  that  gate  against  1 ! 

J i lit  let  US  enter  in. 

2  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  what  things 

And  all  the  things  that  b 
Thou  knowest  well  what  is  to  cosine; 

There's  nothing  hid  from  thee: 
Bo  press  we  to  thy  mercy-g 

Whore  mercy  doth  abound, 
Imploring  pardon  for  our  sin 

To  heal  our  deadly  wound. 

3  O  Lord  !  we  need  not  to 

What  we  do  beg  and  cra\ 

For  thou  dost  know, before  we  ask, 
The  blessing  we  would  h; 

Mercy,  ()  Lord!  we  meroy  seek; 
This  is  the  height  and  sum  ; 

For  mercy,  Lord,  is  all  our  prayer, 
Oh,  let  thy  mercy  come  ! 


598 


"  Gist  me  not  away  from  Tit y  presence." 

i  51. 


L.  M. 


1  On,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  sic 

Turn  from  my  sin  thy  searching  ej 

Nor  let  tli'  offenses  of  my  hand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 

2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, — 
A  conscience  pure,  a  bouI  renev 

Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 

Once  more  its  quickening  aid  impart  : 
My  mind  from  every  fear  relej 
And  soothe  mv  troubled  thoe 


PRAYERS    FOR   PARDON.  599,  600. 

^QQ  "  Out  of  the  depths  hare  I  cried  unto  Thee."  g#  J^£ 

*JU*J  TsalmlSO. 

1  Out  of  the  depths  of  woe, 

To  thee,  O  Lord!  I  cry; 
Darkness  surrounds  me,  yet  I  know 
That  thou  art  ever  nigh. 

2  I  cast  my  hopes  on  thee  ; 

Thou  canst,  thou  wilt  forgive ; 
If  thou  shouldst  mark  iniquity, 
Who  in  thy  sight  could  live? 

3  I  wait  for  thee  ;  I  wait, 

Confessing  all  my  sin  : 
Lord !  I  am  knocking  at  thy  gate ; 
Open,  and  take  me  im 

4  Glory  to  God  above  ! 

The  waters  soon  will  cease ; 
For  lo  !  the  swift-returning  dove 
Brings  home  the  pledge  of  peace. 

5  Though  storms  his  face  obscure, 

And  dangers  threaten  loud, 
Jehovah's  covenant  is  sure, 
His  bow  is  in  the  cloud ! 

fiOO  "  77*€r€  isforf/lV€n^  wWl  Thee."  Q9  ^. 

^V/V/  P^alm  130. 

1  Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress, 

The  borders  of  despair, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace, 
My  groans  to  move  thine  ear. 

2  Great  God  !  should  thy  severer  eye, 

And  thine  impartial  hand, 
Be  strict  to  mark  iniquity, 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

3  But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God, 

For  crimes  of  high  degree  ; 
Thy  Son  has  bought  them  with  his  blood, 
To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 
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4  I  wait  for  thy  salvation.  Lord ; 
With  strong  desires  I  wait  : 
My  soul,  i r i \  Jtc<|  by  thy  u..nl. 
Sttmds  u atching  at  t! 

0  Iii  God  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust  ; 

( )  sinners,  seek  his  th 
The  Lord  is  g&  d,  as  well  as  ju 
And  plenteoui  race. 

/» A  |  " Mj  wad  icmlcth  for  Thar  L.  M 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thong 

To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  cries; 

If  thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  liesh  COD  stand  before  thii 

2  But  tliou  hast  built  tliy  throne  of 

Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  there ; 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  f B 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

is  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate: 

When  will  my  God  his  face  display  P 

4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain  ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  gt 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  w 

And  pardons  what  our  hands  have  done. 

QQ2  Mauling  the  Promise. 

1  Lom>,  I  approach  the  uu 

Where  thou  dost  answer  pray* 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  1 
For  none  can  perish  there. 
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2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea ; 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fear  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love!  — to  bleed  and  die, 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


gQ3  "Remember  Thou  me."  Q%  p#  }J. 

1  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all ; 
But  —  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought?  — 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call ! 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace ; 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place, 

In  this  th'  accepted  day : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear; 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray! 
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•1   !  mong  thj  ml, 

Wheoe'er  till  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

To  see  thy  smiling  f 
Thru  loudest  of  the  throng  I  '11  bib 
While  heaven's  resounding  us  ring 

With  shouts  of 

GO  4  !A  "• 

1  Dspth  of  mercy  I  —  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 

(    fi  mj  I  Sod  his  wrath  forbear? 
Mc,  the  chief  of  sinners,  >j 

2  I  have  scorned  the*  Son 
Trampled  on  his  precious  blood, 

Would  not  hearken  to  his  c 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Lonl,  incline  me  to  repent ; 
Let  me  now  my  fall  lament  — 
Deeply  my  revolt  deplore, 

Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more. 

4  Still  for  me  the  Saviour  stan 

\\s  his  wounds,  and  spreads 
God  is  love!  I  know,  I  feel ; 
Jesus  and  loves  me  still. 

GO*")  Prayer  of  the  Penitent   /  L  1£ 

1  Thou  that  didst  hang  upon  the  tr 

Our  curse  and  sufferings  to  remove, 
Pity  the  souls  that  look  to  th< 
And  save  us  by  thy  dying  I 

2  Canst  thou  reject  our  dying  pyaj 

( >r  e:i>t  us  out  who  come  to  t! 

ir  sins,  abl  wherefore  didst  thou  Ik 

JesUB,  ivhh'IiiIkt  Calvary! 

-t  thou  not  lifted  Up? 
For  us  a  bleeding  victim  made, 
Tii.  t  we,  vile  sinners,  we  might  hope 

Thou  h  i  paid  ? 
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4  Oh,  might  wo,  with  believing  eyes, 
Thee  in  thy  bloody  vesture  see! 
And  cast  us  on  thy  sacrifice : 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  remember  me! 

(l(](\  Prayer  of  (he  Publican.  L    1J 

V\)\)  Luke  18: 13. 

1  "With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me ! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

4  Xor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 

0  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

5  And  when  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me  ! 

fJQy  uMjf  soul,  icait  thou  only  upon  God."  gt  ^Jt 

1  Thou  Lord  of  all  above, 

And  all  below  the  sky, 
Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I  fall, 
And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 

2  Forgive  my  follies  past, 

The  crimes  which  I  have  done; 
Bid  a  repenting  sinner  live, 
Through  thine  incarnate  Son. 
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kiilt,  like  ■  heavy  l 

[Jpon  my  conscience 
T<>  tnee  I  make  my  ioitows  known, 
And  lilt  my  \n  eeping  i 

4  The  burden  which  I  fee 

Thou  only  canst  remove ; 
Do  thou  display  thy  pardonin 
And  thine  unbounded  love*. 

5  One  graciOUS  look  of  thine 

Will  ease  my  troubled  bre 

Oh.  let  me  know  my  sins  forgiven^ 
And  I  shall  then  be  b 


GOS  i( I  abhor  mysilf,  and  repent  in  dust  and  ashes."  Qt  J£ 

1  Dkai:  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall 

The  wonders  of  thy  gr 
Low  at  thy  feet,  ashamed,  I  tail, 
Ami  hide  this  wretched  fin 

2  Shall  love  like  thine  l>e  thus  repaid? 

Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart! 

By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betr 
From  Jesus  to  depart. 

3  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  n 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The  pardon  it  implor 

4  Oh,  while  T  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 
With  pity  in  thine  ej 

5  Then  shall  the  mourner  at  thy  fe 

Rejoice  to  seek  thy  fa< 
And  grateful,  own  how  kind,  how  sv. 

Thy  condescending 
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"Be  of  good  cheer,  thy  sins  be  forgiven  thee."  C.  M. 

Matt.  9:  2. 

1  My  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice 

Pronounce  the  word  of  peace, 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  grace. 

2  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven  : 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  ear, 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaven. 

3  Cheerful,  where'er  thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I  '11  tread ; 
Cheerful  I'll  quit  these  mortal  shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away, 

No  other  fears  we  know: 
That  hand  which  scatters  pardons  down, 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

11  Thou  Son  of  David,  have  mercy  on  me"  Q,  jj, 

1  Jesus,  and  didst  thou  condescend, 

When  vailed  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 
And  drive  disease  away? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  give  the  blind  to  see  ? 
Jesus,  thou  Son  of  David,  hear  — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me ! 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe, 

And  sight  and  health  restore  ? 

Then  pity,  Lord !  and  save  my  soul, 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  regard  thy  servant's  cry, 

When  sinking  in  the  wave  ? 
I  perish,  Lord !  oh,  save  my  soul ! 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 
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(J  1    I  "Turn  ust   0  CM. 

1  Lord  I  at  thy  feet  w 

And  knock  at  mercy's  door: 
With  heavy  heart  and  downc 
Thy  favor  we  implore. 

2  On  m  the  vast  extent  display 

( >t'  thy  forgiving  loi  i 
Ice  all  our  beinoofl  guilt  away; 

This  heavy  load  remo 

3  'T  is  mercy  —  mercy  we  impl 

We  would  thy  pity  move : 

Thy  grace  is  an  exhausth 

And  thou  thyself  art  1 

4  Oli,  for  thine  own,  for  Jesus'  Bat 

Our  numerous  sins  forgive! 

Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break  : 

Ileal  us,  and  bid  us  live. 

5  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend, 

And  thy  dominion  own  ; 

Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 

To  repossess  thy  throne. 

(J  J  9  "Deep  regret  for  follies  past"  7& 

1  God  of  mercy  !  God  of  love! 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  song; 
Sorrow  dwells  on  every  lace. 
Penitence  on  every  tongue. 

2  Deep  regfet  for  follies  | 

Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 
Hearts  debased  by  worldly  car 
Thankless  for  the  bl<  at ; 

Foolish  fears  and  fond 
Vain  regrets  for  t  .'in  ; 

Lips  tOO  seldom  taught  to  pr: 

tO  murmur  and  complain  ; 
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4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  we  own; 
Humbled  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 

Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  God  of  mercy !  God  of  grace ! 

Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs ; 
Oli,  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whom  all  praise  belongs ! 

/»  i  O  "/  have  trusted  in  Thy  mercy.1*  Q  J^£ 

Ul*J  Psalm  13. 

1  How  long  wilt  thou  forget  me,  Lord  ? 

Must  I  forever  mourn  ? 
How  long  wilt  thou  withdraw  from  me ; 
Oh  !  never  to  return  ? 

2  Hear  thou,  and  to  my  longing  eyes 

Restore  thy  wonted  light, 
And  suddenly,  or  I  shall  sleep 
In  everlasting  night. 

3  Since  I  have  always  placed  my  trust 

Beneath  thy  mercy's  wing, 
Thy  saving  health  will  come,  and  then 
My  heart  with  joy  shall  spring. 

4  Then  shall  I  raise  glad  songs  of  praise 

To  my  forgiving  Lord ; 
And  thou  wilt  ever  be  my  Help, 
My  Hope,  my  large  Reward. 

fi  1  A  The  Joy  unknown  In  Heaven.  J^  J^[t 

1  Trembling,  before  thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord,  in  dust  my  sins  I  own : 
Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 
Contend  ;  oh,  smile,  and  heal  the  strife  ! 

2  The  Saviour  smiles  —  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll ! 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found ; 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound ! 

363 


515,  616, 

Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaveq, — 
The  new-bom  | ><  :tic  of  mus  forgiven: 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Sfe  angels!  never  dimmed  your  sight 

l   Ye  know  where  morn  exulting  spring 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wii 

Loud  is  your  song:  the  heavenly  plain 
[a  shaken  by  your  choral  strain. 

5    Hut  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine; 
ire  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  hear! 

()  1 5  The  Joy  of  Pardon.    .  L.  1£ 

1  Tnou  Prince  of  glory,  slain  for  me, 

Breathing  forgiveness  in  thy  prayer; 
That  loving,  melting  look  I 

That  bursting  sigh,  that  tender  tear. 

2  Can  I  behold  that  closing  ej 

Still  fixed  on  me,  still  beaming  Iovel 
And  can  I  see  my  Saviour  die, 
Nor  feel  one  holy  passion  moi 

3  Let  me  hut  hear  thy  dying  voice 

Pronounce  forgiveness  in  my  breast; 
My  trembling  spirit  shall  rejoi< 
And  feel  the  calm  of  heavenly  rest. 

4  Lord,  thine  atoning  hlood  apply, 

And  lite  or  death  is  sweet  to  me; 
In  life's  last  hour,  thy  presence,  nigh, 

From  fear  shall  set  my  spirit  free. 

()  1  (  >  uBm  long  \ciU  Thou  hide  TJnj  fma from  me  tn  CM. 

1    My  God  !  —  oh,  eould  I  make  the  claim  — 
My  Father  and  my  Friend  — 
And  call  thee  mine  by  every  name 
<  u,  which  thy  v.iints  depend  ! 

3G4 
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2  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  remove, 
Nor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

3  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 
Here  would  I  rest  till  light  returns  : 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

4  Speak,  Lord !  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart; 
Oh,  smile,  and  bid  my  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart ! 

5  Then  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise, 

And  bless  the  healing  rays  ; 
And  change  these  deep,  complaining  sighs 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

n  -J  y  "  Oh,  that  /  were  as  in  months  past !  "  Qm  J^J  t 

"  *  '  Job  29  :  2. 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue  ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shade  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  Tn  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine  ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 
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5  11186,  Saviour!  help  me  to  prevail, 
And  nuke  my  soul  thy  ea 
J  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail: 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

1  I T  i :  a  n  me,  0  God,  nor  hide  thy  face, 

I >ut  answer,  h-st   1  die ! 
U;:^t  thou  not  built  a  throne  of  grace, 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  ! 

2  As  on  some  lonely  building's  top 

The  sparrow  tells  her  moan, 
Far  from  the  tents  of  joy  ami  hope, 
I  sit  and  grieve  alone. 

3  But  thou  forever  art  the  same, 

O  my  Eternal  God  ! 

Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

4  Thou  wilt  arise,  and  show  thy  fare, 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay. 

Beyond  th'  appointed  hour  of  grace, 
That  long  expected  day. 

5  TTe  hears  his  saints,  he  knows  their  cry; 

And  by  mysterious  ways 
Redeems  the  prisoners  doomed  to  die, 
And  fills  their  tongues  with  pra 

(t'iC)  The  Hiding  of  God's  Countenance.  J^    J£ 

^  -*■  *  F  Pwilm  13. 


1  ITow  long,  O  Lord,  shall  T  complain, 
Like  one  who  seeks  his  God  in  vain  ? 
Still  shall  my  soul  thine  absence  mourn, 
And  still  despair  of  thy  return  P 

2  Hear,  Lord  !   and  grant  me  quick  relief, 

fore  my  death  conclude  my  grief: 
If  thou  withhold  thy  heavenly  light, 

1  deep  in  everlasting  night. 
see 
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3  How  will  the  powers  of  darkness  boast, 
If  but  one  praying  soul  be  lost ! 

But  I  have  trusted  in  thy  grace, 
And  shall  again  behold  thy  face. 

4  Whatever  my  fears  or  foes  suggest, 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest : 
My  heart  shall  feel  thy  love,  and  raise 
My  cheerful  voice  to  songs  of  praise. 

O20        "Turn  Tliee  unto  me,  and  have  mercy  upov.  me.1*         Q,  M. 

1  O  thou,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; 

2  See,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said — "Return"? 

3  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide  !  my  Light ! 

Without  one  cheering  ray, 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joy  divine. 

()21  Peace  Restored.  Q.  J£ 

1  Oh,  speak  that  gracious  word  again, 
And  cheer  my  broken  heart! 
No  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain, 
Or  bid  my  fears  depart. 
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'J  And  canst  thou  still  vou<  own 

A  w  retch  so  vile  ai  I  I 
Ami  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 
And  "Abba,  Fatl 

l  >h,  then,  let  saints  ami  angels  join, 
And  help  me  to  proclaim 

The  grace  that  healed  a  soul  like  mine, 
Ami  put  my  iocs  to  shame! 

4  My  Saviour,  by  his  powerful  word, 

Has  turned  my  uight  to  day; 
And  his  salvation's  joy  restored, 
Which  I  had  Binned  away. 

5  Dear  Lord,  I  wonder  and  adore; 

Thy  grace  is  all  divine : 
Oli,  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  more 
Against  such  love  as  thine ! 


(>22         "A  broken  heart  t^  ■■ ;'  S.  B£ 

1  Stilt,  wilt  thou,  Lord,  be  found? 

Arid  may  I  still  draw  near? 
Then  listen  to  the  plaintive  sound  — 
A  sinner's  earnest  prayer. 

2  Jesus,  thine  aid  afford. 

For  still  the  same  thou  art  ; 
To  thee  I  look,  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
Lilt  up  a  helpless  heart. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake; 

My  friends,  my  lite  resign: 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take 
And  seal  me  ever  thine  ! 

•1   O  my  offended  Lord ! 

lit  --tore  my  inward  |»eaoe: 
I  know  thou  canst  ;  —  pronounce  the  V 
And  hid  the  tempest  < 
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5  I  yield  to  thy  control ; 

Thou  my  Redeemer  art : 
Enter  and  calm  my  troubled  soul, 
And  soothe  my  bleeding  heart. 

(J23  Confession.  7S# 

1  On  these  eyes,  how  dark  and  blind! 
Oh  this  foolish,  earthly  mind! 

Oh  this  froward,  selfish  will, 
Which  refuses  to  be  still ! 

2  Oh  these  ever  roaming  eyes, 
Upward  that  refuse  to  rise  ! 

Oh  these  wayward  feet  of  mine, 
Found  in  every  path  but  thine ! 

3  Oh  this  stubborn,  prayerless  knee, 
Hands  so  seldom  clasped  to  thee, 
Longings  of  the  soul  that  go, 
Like  the  wild  wind  to  and  fro ! 

4  To  and  fro,  without  an  aim, 
Turning  idly  whence  they  came ; 
Bringing  in  no  joy,  no  bliss, 
Adding  to  my  weariness. 

5  Giver  of  the  heavenly  peace, 
Bid,  oh,  bid  these  tumults  cease; 
Minister  thy  holy  balm, 

Fill  me  with  thy  Spirit's  calm. 

6  Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Leave  me  not  in  sin  to  stay ; 
Bearer  of  the  sinner's  guilt, 

Lead  me,  lead  me,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Q24:  The  Btmr  °f Need-  7s. 

1  O  thou  God  who  nearest  prayer 
Every  hour  and  every  where! 

For  his  sake,  whose  blood  I  plead, 
Hear  me  in  my  hour  of  need : 
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Only  hide  n<»t  now  thy  t 
lll-eufiiciei 

2  Hear  and  aave  me,  gracious  Lord! 
For  my  trust  ba  in  thy  word ; 
Wash  me  from  the  stain  of  sin, 
That  thy  peace  may  rule  within: 
May  I  know  myself  thy  child, 
Ransomed)  pardoned,  reeoncil 

3  Dearest  Lord  J  may  I  so  much 
A^  thy  garment's  hem  but  touch. 
Or  but  raise  my  languid  eye 

To  the  cross  where  thou  didst 
It  shall  make  my  spirit  whole, — 
It  shall  lieal  and  save  m\  soul. 

4  Leave  me  not,  my  Strength,  my  Tnu 
Oh,  remember  I  *m  hut  dust ! 

Leave  me  not  again  \< 
Leave  me  not  the  tempter's  prey  : 
Fix  my  heart  on  things  ab< 
3Iake  me  happy  in  thy  love. 

fi^»)  "^  fordf  '<*'"'  ™&tfor  I  am  jwor  and  m  g.  ^J, 

1  Mir  God,  my  prayer  attend  ; 

Oh,  how  thine  ear  to  me  — 
Without  a  hope,  without  a  friend, 
Without  a  help  but  thee! 

2  Oli,  guard  my  soul  around 

Which  loves  and  trusts  thy  grace; 

Nor  let  the  powers  of  hell  confound 

The  hopes  on  thee  I  place! 
Thy  mercy  I  entreat : 

Let   mercy  hear  my  CI 
"While,  humbly  waiting  at  thy  ; 
.M v  daily  prayers  an- 


RELAPSES   INTO   SIX.  626,  G27. 

4  Oh,  bid  ray  heart  rejoice, 
And  every  fear  control ! 
Since  at  thy  throne  with  suppliant  voice 
To  thee  I  lift  my  soul. 

()k7(j  Prayer  for  full  Assurance.  C.  ML 

1  Eterxal  Source  of  joys  divine, 

To  thee  my  soul  aspires ; 
Oh,  could  I  say,  "  The  Lord  is  mine ! " 
'T  is  all  my  soul  desires. 

2  My  Hope,  my  Trust,  my  Life,  my  Lord, 

Assure  me  of  thy  love ; 
Oh,  speak  the  kind,  transporting  word, 
And  bid  my  fears  remove ! 

3  Then  shall  my  thankful  powers  rejoice, 

And  triumph  in  my  God  ; 
Till  heavenly  rapture  tune  my  voice 
To  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

(327  "Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God!"  Qt  JJ. 

1  Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame,  — 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road. 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
"Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed! 

How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove  !  return, 

Sweet  Messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn, 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
371 


Ki-:i.\i'Si:s   ivm    - 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Wliate'er  thai  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  thi 
And  vrorehip  only  thee 

8  So  Bhall  my  walk  be  eloee  with  God, 
(  aim  and  serene  my  frame ; 
purer  light  Bhall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

()2S  P<nt  Joys  Jltmtm  L.  |£ 

1  Oir,  where  is  now  that  glowing  1« 

That  marked  our  union  with  the  Lord  ? 
Our  hearts  were  fixed  on  things  above, 
Nor  could  the  world  a  joy  afford 

2  Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then 

To  make  our  Saviour's  glory  known? 
That  freed  us  from  the  fear  of  men, 
And  kept  our  eye  on  him  alone  ? 

3  Where  are  the  happy  Beasons  spent 

In  fellowship  with  him  we  loved? 

The  sacred  joy,  the  sweet  content, 

The  blessedness  that  then  we  proved? 

4  Behold  !   again  we  turn  to  thee; 

Oh,  cast  us  not  away,  though  vile! 
No  peace  we  have,  no  joy  we  e 

O  Lord  our  God  !  but  in  thy  smile. 

629  WhU  so  far  from  (Ml  C.  Bl 

1  Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes  t  cannot  lose 
The  relish  all  niv  days. 


RELAPSES    INTO    SIX.  630. 

3  But,  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

4  "Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thus 

In  chase  of  false  delight ! 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
Rather  than  lose  thy  sight. 

5  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  center  of  my  soul, 
My  God,  my  Saviour's  breast ! 


Wanderings  front  God.  Q#  M. 

1  How  oft,  alas!  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetful  of  his  word ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls  —  "Return  !  " 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  : 
Oh,  take  the  wanderer  home  ! 

3  And  canst  thou,  —  wilt  thou  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live, 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 

How  glorious,  how  divine ! 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 

Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
Oh,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more ! 
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1  Wbxby  of  wandering  from  my  God, 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  beneath  the  rod ; 

For  thee,  not  without  hope,  I  d 
I  li.i\ e  .-in  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne 

2  O  Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  gra 

More  full  of  grace  than  J  of  sin; 

Yet  once  again  I  seek  thy  I 

Open  thine  anus  and  take  me  in; 
And  freely  my  backsliding*)  heal. 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  hack, 
My  fallen  spirit  to  restore; 
Oh,  tor  thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  hid  me  sin  no  ml 

The  ruins  of  my  soul  rep 

And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 


632  Conflict  with  Sin. 

1  Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 

Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 

Then  my  soul  was  tilled  with  i 
Those  were  happy  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

2  Little  then  myself  T  knew, 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Now  I  fee]  my  >in^  anew, 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour  : 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight. 
Bin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 
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WATCHFULNESS  AGAINST  SIN.       633,  03-i. 

Saviour!   shine,  and  cheer  my  soul; 

Bid  ray  dying  hopes  revive ; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole; 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive: 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free; 
Let  me  live  alone  to  thee. 


y^j^y  Penitence  for  broken  Vows,  L#  ]\J, 

1  When  silent  steal  across  my  soul 

Remembrances  of  broken  vows, 
And  tears,  almost  beyond  control, 
Flow,  as  my  guilty  spirit  bows, — 

2  'T  is  then  I  've  caught  the  Saviour's  eye, 

Viewing,  with  looks  of  injured  love, 
A  soul,  for  whom  he  deigned  to  die, 
Inconstant  and  ungrateful  prove. 

3  Oh  !  had  he  not  so  kindly  glanced 

(My  weeping  soul  in  anguish  cries), 
I  could  have  borne  that  searching  look ; 
But  now  I  yield:  my  spirit  dies. 

4  Xo  more  on  promises  I  '11  rest, 

Xor  resolutions  vainly  made  ; 
But  leaning  on  my  Saviour's  breast, 
Implore  his  Spirit's  gracious  aid. 


"  Watch  unto  Prayer:1  S#  ]\£ 

O  God!  my  Strength,  my  Hope, 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care, 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  thou  nearest  prayer. 

Oh  for  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick,  discerning  eye 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  near, 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly  !  — 
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3  A  spirit  still  prepared, 

And  armed  with  jealous  care, 
Forever  standing  on  its  guard! 

And  watching  unto  prayer!  — 

•l   A  Mm!  inured  to  pain, 

To  hardship,  grief,  and  1«  ■  - 

Bold  to  take  up,  firm  to  sustain 

My  dear  Redeemer's  otosa  I 

5  Lord,  let  me  still  abide, 

\or  ironi  my  hope  remove, 

Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  love. 


(53d  Prayer  for  a  tender  Conscience.  ('.  M. 

1  Oh  for  a  principle  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear  I 
Oh  for  a  tender  dread  of  sin  — 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near ! 

2  That  I  from  thee  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  the  fleshly  heart, 
The  tender  conscience,  give. 

3  Quick  as  the  apple  of  the  eye, 

O  God  !  my  conscience  make; 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 

4  If  to  the  right  or  left  I  stray, 

That  moment.  Lord,  reprove  ; 
And  let  me  weep  my  life  away, 
For  having  grieved  thy  love. 

5  Oh,  may  the  lead  omission  pain 

My  well-instructed  soul ; 
And  drive  me  to  the  Mood  again, 
Which  make*  the  wounded 


WATCHFULNESS  AGAINST  SIX.       63G,  637. 

636  -Watch  and  pray.-  S.  M. 

1  My  soul !  be  on  thy  guard  ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ! 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

o  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  once  at  ease  sit  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 
He  '11  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 

637  "  Wllt  not  Thou  dellver  mij  feet  from  falling  V  C.  M. 

1  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way! 
To  heaven,  oh,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

3  O  gracious  God  !  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid  ; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 
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5  Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart, 
( >r  lure  my  teel  aside, 

( tod,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 

My  Guardian  and  my  Guide, 

C  oil.  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 
And  bid  the  tempter  flee ! 
Aud  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  thee. 

gQO  A  Divided  Heart 

1  Oub  hearts,  0  Lord,  with  grief  are  rent, 

O'er  vows  made  all  in  vain; 
In  anguish  daily  we  repent, 
Each  day  offend  again. 

2  Now  we  arise  from  death  to  life, 

Then  sink  from  good  to  ill ; 
Here  we  begin,  there  leave  our  strife, 
And  work  but  half  thy  wiil. 

3  Oli,  help  us,  Lord,  amid  all  pain, 

As  warriors  true,  to  stand 
Faithful  and  firm,  and  thus  to  gain 
Thine  own,  the  better  land. 

4  Thy  land  —  its  gates  how  bright  they  shine! 

And  let  no  evil  in  ; 
Thy  boundless  land,  ami  all  divine, 
That  hath  no  room  for  sin. 

5  Thy  holy  land,  where  none  shall  si 

Our  souls  upon  the  road, 
And  win  our  weak  desires  to  drop 
From  glory  and  from  God. 

C  Oh,  rich  ami  priceless  is  the  grace 
That  we  shall  there  reren 
Nor  onee  thine  image  shall  deface, 
2S'or  onee  thv  spirit  grieve. 
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11  Tlltom  have  I  in  heaven  hut  Thee  ?  M  7s. 

Lord  of  earth  !  thy  forming  hand 

Well  this  beauteous  frame  hath  planned, — 
Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  his  power: 
Yet  amid  this  scene  so  fair, 
Should  I  cease  thy  smile  to  share, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  on  earth  but  thee  ? 

Lord  of  heaven !  beyond  our  sight 
Shines  a  world  of  purer  light; 

There  in  love's  unclouded  reign 
Parted  hands  shall  meet  again : 
Oh,  that  world  is  passing  fair ! 
Yet,  if  thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 

Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  !  my  breast 
Seeks  in  thee  its  only  rest : 
I  was  lost ;  thy  accents  mild 
Homeward  lured  thy  wandering  child. 
Oh!  should  once  thy  smile  divine 
Cease  upon  my  soul  to  shine, 
What  were  earth  or  heaven  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  each  but  thee  ? 


"TIiou  knowest  that  Hove  Thee."      8s.  Ts  & 

1  I  will  love  thee,  all  my  treasure  ; 

I  will  love  thee,  all  my  strength; 
I  will  love  thee  without  measure, 

And  without  a  stain  at  length: 
I  will  love  thee,  Light  Divine, 
Till  I  die  and  find  thee  mine  ! 

2  I  will  praise  thee,  Sun  of  Glory! 

For  the  bliss  thy  beams  have  brought: 
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I  will  praise  thee,  will  adore  tie 

For  the  light  I  long  had  sought  ;- 
Praise  thee  that  thy  words 
Soothed  my  troubled  soul  to  n 


8  Be  my  heart  more  warmly  glowing, 

Sweet  .* 1 1 h  1  calm  the  tears  I  >hed ; 
And  its  love,  its  ardor,  Bhowii 

Let  my  spirit  onward  tread  : 
ir  to  thee,  and  nearer  still, 
Draw  this  heart,  tliis  mind,  this  will. 

4  I  will  love  in  joy  or  sorrow! 
While  I  in  this  body  dwell  ; 
I  will  love  to-day,  to-morrow, 

With  a  love  no  words  can  tell: 
I  will  love  thee,  Light  Divine, 
Till  I  die,  and  find  thee  mine  ! 


641 
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C.  M.  81. 


1  Wb  love  thee,  Lord,  because,  when  we 

Had  erred  and  gone  astray. 
Thou  didst  recall  our  wandering  souls 

Into  the  bbtteward  way  ; 
When  helpless,  homeless,  we  were  lost 

In  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 

Thou  didst  send  forth  a  guiding  ray 

Of  thy  benignant  light  ;  — 

2  Because,  when  we  forsook  thy  ways, 

Nor  kept  thy  holy  w  ill, 
Thou  wert  not  the  avenging  Judge, 
But  graeious  Father  still  ;  — 

Because,  though  we've  forgot  tl 

Thou  hast  not   OS   forgot, — 

Though  we  have  oft  forsaken  t1 

'  :  — 


LOVE  TO  GOD.  G-42,  643. 

3  Because,  O  Lord,  thou  lovedst  us 

With  everlasting  love; 
Because  thou  gav'st  thy  Son  to  die, 

That  we  might  live  above  ; 
Because,  when  we  were  heirs  of  wrath, 

Thou  gav'st  the  hopes  of  heaven  : 
We  love  because  we  much  have  sinned, 

And  much  have  been  forgiven. 

"God  is  my  portion  forever ."  Q%  ^J# 

Psalm  73. 

1  Whom  have  we,  Lord,  in  heaven,  but  thee, 

And  whom  on  earth  beside '? 
Where  else  for  succor  can  we  flee, 
Or  in  whose  strength  confide  ? 

2  Thou  art  our  portion  here  below, 

Our  promised  bliss  above  ; 
Ne'er  may  our  souls  an  object  know 
So  precious  as  thy  love. 

3  When  heart  and  flesh,  O  Lord,  shall  fail, 

Thou  wilt  our  spirit  cheer, 
Support  us  through  life's  thorny  vale, 
And  calm  each  anxious  fear. 

4  Yes,  thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  life, 

And  help  and  strength  supply, 
Sustain  us  in  death's  fearful  strife, 
And  welcome  us  on  high. 

"  Tliere  is  none  like  unto  the  Lord  our  God."  Qt  J^ 

1  My  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Love, 

My  everlasting  All, 
I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2  To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  friends, 

My  health,  and  safe  abode : 
Thanks  to  thy  name  for  meaner  things, 
But  they  are  not  my  God. 
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8  How  vain  a  toy  is  glitl  :1th, 

[f  once  compared  with  tl,< 
Or  what  *s  my  safety  or  my  health, 
( )i-  all  my  friends  to  me  ? 

4  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 
A i). I  called  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  th\  If, 

I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

6  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like 
And  grasp  in  all  the  shoi 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  fa 
Ami  I  desire  no  more. 


/*   I    J  Nb  Jou  Without  God.  r\    -\*r 

Wl  Ll«7l  C'M- 

1  God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 

My  help  forever  near, 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

2  Thy  counsels,  Lord*  shall  guide  i 

Through  this  dark  wildern< 

Thy  hand  conduct,  me  near  thy  scat, 
TO  dwell  before  thy  lace. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'T  would  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 

And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 
Qod  is  my  souPs  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Then,  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  ( - 

Shall  be  my  Bweet  employ  : 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  m\ 


LOVE  TO  GOD.  645,  G46. 

(j^5  God  All  and  in  AIL  g,  JJ, 

1  My  God,  nay  Life,  my  Love, 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live,  if  thou  remove, 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  To  thee,  and  thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss : 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne, 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

3  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 
If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

4  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford  — 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy  — 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

5  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll; 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  center  of  my  soul. 

()  j-(3  Blessedness  of  Lore  io  God,  L.  M. 

1  An,  happy  hours  !  whene'er  upsprings 

My  soul  to  yon  eternal  source, 
Whence  the  glad  river  downward  sings, 
Watering  with  goodness  all  my  course. 

2  Can  I,  with  loveless  heart,  receive 

Tokens  of  love  that  never  cease? 
Can  I  be  thankless,  Lord,  and  grieve 
Thee,  who  art  all  my  joy  and  peace? 

3  Forth  from  thy  rich  and  bounteous  store 

Life's  common  blessings  daily  flow ; 
More  than  I  dare  to  ask,  far  more 
Than  I  deserve,  dost  thou  bestow. 
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l  U or  here  alone :  hope  pierces  fir 

Through  all  the  snad<  th  and  time; 

Faith  mounts  beyond  the  farth 

Yon  shining  heights  Bhe  fain  would  climb. 

5  Our  faith  shall  rise  to  sight  ere  long; 

mi  will  that  hour  oi  transport  come, 
When  we  Bhalljoin  the  angels  song 
Of  praise  to  him  who  brought  us  home. 

(J  j  "j"  ul  will  love  thee,  0  I^ril,  my  strenyth."       "JOs  &   I  ts, 

1  I  love  my  God,  but  with  no  love  of  mine, 

For  I  have  none  to  give; 

I  love  thee,  Lord;  but  all  the  love  is  thine, 

For  by  thy  life  I  live: 
I  am  as  nothing,  and  rejoice  to  be 
Emptied,  and  lost,  and  swallowed  up  in  thee. 

2  Thou,  Lord,  alone  art  all  thy  children  need, 

And  there  is  none  beside; 
From  thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  pr 

In  thee  the  blest  abide, — 
Fountain  of  life  and  aft-abounding 
Our  Source,  our  Center,  and  our  Dwelling-place. 

{j  JLQ  4:  Covie,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessi)/?/." 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  alxw 

Oh  the  vast,  the  boundless  treasure 
Of  thy  free,  unchanging  1<> 

3  Jesus  Bought  me  when  a  Btranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 
Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
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LOVE  TO  GOD.  649,  G50. 

4  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

5  Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart;  oh,  take  and  seal  it, — 
Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above ! 

(549  "I  would  love  Thee:1  gs  &  7S, 

1  I  would  love  thee,  God  and  Father ! 

My  Redeemer,  and  my  King ! 
I  would  love  thee ;  for,  without  thee, 
Life  is  but  a  bitter  thing. 

2  I  would  love  thee ;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  me  from  out  thy  throne  : 
I  would  love  thee  —  he  who  loves  thee 
Never  feels  himself  alone. 

3  I  would  love  thee ;  look  upon  me, 

Ever  guide  me  with  thine  eye  : 

I  would  love  thee  ;  if  not  nourished 

By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 

4  I  would  love  thee;  may  thy  brightness 

Dazzle  my  rejoicing  eyes! 
I  would  love  thee ;  may  thy  goodness 
%  Watch  from  heaven  o'er  all  I  prize. 

5  I  would  love  thee,  I  have  vowed  it; 

On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set : 

While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 

My  Redeemer's  blood  forget. 

fvFJA  "I  was  brought  low  i  and  Be  helped  me"  Q   \[ 

"•-J"  Tsalm  UG. 

1  I  love  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 
And  pitied  every  groan  : 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 
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2  I  1<>\  ■  1 :  he  b< >wed  his  car, 

And  chased  my  grief  away  : 
( Mi,  let  my  heart  no  more  despair^ 
While  I  have  breath  to  pi 

3  Tin-  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed; 

He  bade  my  pains  rem 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  n 
For  thou  bast  known  his  l< 

4  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 

And  dried  my  falling  teai 

Now  to  li is  praise  I  11  spend  my  breath 
And  my  remaining  y< 


05  J  "Fitted  with  all  (he  fullness  of  God."  (/.  \\. 

1  O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  tl 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2  When  all  created  Streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fullness  is  the  same  : 
May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 

And  glory  in  thy  name! 

o  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found, 
]>ut  what  is  found  in  thee  : 
I  must  have  all  things  and  abound 
"While  God  is  God  to  inc. 

4  Oli  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith, 

To  look  within  the  vail, — 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith, 

Whose  Word  can  never  fail. 

5  lie  who  lias  made  my  1m  uro, 

Will  here  all  good  providi 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor? 
What  can  I  want 
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THIRSTING    AFTER    GOD.  652,  653. 

6  O  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee; 
I  triumph  and  adore: 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  please  thee  more. 

6o2  "Thou  art  my  God;  early  mil  I  seek  Thee."  L.  M. 

1  O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone : 

Early  to  thee  my  soul  shall  cry  — 
A  pilgrim  in  a  land  unknown, 

A  thirsty  land,  whose  springs  are  dry. 

2  Oh  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been, 

When,  praying  in  the  holy  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  I  have  seen, 

And  marked  the  footsteps  of  thy  grace ! 

3  Yet,  through  this  rough  and  thorny  maze, 

I  follow  hard  on  thee,  my  God  : 
Thy  hand  unseen  upholds  my  ways ; 
I  safely  tread  where  thou  hast  trod. 

4  Thee,  in  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  I  remember  on  my  bed, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 

5  Better  than  life  itself  thy  love, 

Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me  ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above, 

Or  what  on  earth,  compared  with  thee  ? 

ftXQ  UM§  soul  thirtieth f&r  Thee."  Qt  JJ   J)# 

"*-*«-*  Psalm  63. 

1  Oh,  who  is  like  the  Mighty  One, 
Whose  throne  is  in  the  sky! 
Who  compasseth  the  universe 
With  his  all-searching  eye  ; 
At  whose  creative  word  appeared 

The  dry  land  and  the  sea  : 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  O  Lord, 
31  v  spirit  thirsts  for  thee ! 
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2  Around  bin  bum  and  systems  swim 

In  harmony  and  light  ; 
Before  him  harps  angelic  hymn 

His  praises  dky  and  night  ; 
\  et  to  the  contrite,  day  and  night) 

In  mercy  turneth  be  : 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  0  Lord| 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  ! 

3  Yrs !  though  unlimited  hi§  works, 

His  power  upholdi  them  all ; 

lie  clothes  the  lilies  of  the  field, 

And  marks  the  sparrow's  tall: 
Who  listens  to  the  raven's  cry, 

Will  bend  his  ear  to  me  j 
My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee,  O  Lord, 

My  spirit  thirsts  for  thee  ! 


(\ \X  U  W'en  s'*n^  ^ comf  nm?  nPPear  before  God?"  | 

U^T  r»alm  tt. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 

Oil!   when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Trust  God  ;  and  he'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

nope  still  ;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  ot*  him  who  is  thy  G 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


DEPENDING   ON    GOD.  655,  656. 

"  Oh  that  I  knew  where  I  might  find  Him  !  "  Qt  ]^J# 

Job  23  :  3,  4. 

1  On  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I  'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise, 

What  sorrows  I  sustain  ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  what  arguments  I  'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God : 
I  'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake  — 
I  'd  plead  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  drive  my  foes  away  ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
When  they  in  sorrow  pray. 

5  Arise,  my  soul !  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear  ; 
He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

HMy  times  are  in  Thy  hand."  g^  |^ 

Psalm  31. 

1  "My  times  are  in  thy  hand  :  " 

My  God  !  I  wish  them  there ; 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  be  ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  "My  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;  " 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 
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4  "My  times  ire  in  thy  hand,"  — 

Jesus,  the  crucified  I 

The  hand  my  cruel  >ins  had  pierced, 

I>  mow  my  guard  and  guide. 

5  "Mv  times  are  in  thy  hand  ;" 

1  '11  always  trust  in  th< 

And,  alter  death,  at  thy  light  hand 

J  shall  forever  be. 

/*  RJ y  "  My  tiuit  |  WTi    in    J'lnj  ft'i/t'l."  *7fl 

^''  '  l'-alin  31. 

1  Sovereign-  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 
All  my  times  are  in  thy  h.'ind; 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth, — 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end. 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

3  O  Thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just ! 
In  thy  hands  my  life  I  trust  : 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still?  — 
1  resign  it  to  thy  will, 

4  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  ble»  ; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess*: 
Ne'er  can  I  bereaved  he. 

While  I  do  not  part  with  thee. 

()*ift         "In  Mm  ire  lire,  and  move,  and  have  our  being."        Q,  ^J. 

1  LORD,  what  is  man  !  that  child  of  pride, 

That  boasts  his  high  degree  ! 
If  left  one  moment  to  himself 
lie  sinks  —  and  where  is  he? 

2  In  thee  I  live  and  move  and  am; 

Thou  dealest  out  my  d 
Lord,  as  thou  dost  renew  my  life, 
Let  me  renew  tliv  prai>c. 
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DEPENDING    ON   GOD.  659,660. 

3  To  thee  I  come,  from  thee  I  am, 

For  thee  I  still  would  be  ; 

'T  is  better  for  me  not  to  live, 

Than  not  to  live  to  thee. 

4  Thou  art  my  living  fountain,  Lord  ; 

On  me  thy  streams  still  flow : 
Myself  I  render  up  to  thee, 
To  whom  myself  I  owe. 

(\K()  ^11  w**>  without  God's  Blessing.  3s  &  7s. 

vOJ  Psalm  127. 

1  Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours, 

Keep  we  watch,  lest  foes  alarm ; 
Vain  our  bulwarks,  and  our  towers, 
But  for  God's  protecting  arm. 

2  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor, 

Did  not  God  that  labor  bless ; 
Vain,  without  his  grace  and  favor, 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

3  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven, 

That  on  human  strength  relies; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

4  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed ; 

He  shall  grant  us  peace  and  rest : 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed, 
Who  to  Christ  his  prayer  addressed. 

000  Not  my  will,  but  TJiine.  C.  M. 

1  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  we  turn : 

Thine  ever-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern  — 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  love  within  us  dwell, 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide ; 
That  love  shall  vainer  loves  expel, 
That  fear  all  fears  beside. 
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3  And  Btnoe,  by  pa/wion's  (!  I u<-d, 

of)  with  stubborn  will 
We  blindly  slum  the  lateof  good* 
Ami  grasp  the  specious  ill ;  — 

4  Not  what  ire  wish,  but  what  we  want, 

Let  mercy  still  supply : 
Tin*  Lr<xxl  we  aak  not,  Father,  grant; 
The  ill  we  ask,  deny* 

(\(\  j  ''  Prate  us,  and  in  will  run  nfltr  T  ^#  \\% 

1  Ai.(».V(;  my  earthly  way 

How  many  clouds  are  spread! 
Darkness,  with  Bc&rce  one  cheerful  ray, 
Seems  gathering  o'er  my  Lead. 

2  Yet,  Father,  thou  art  Love  ; 

Oh,  hide  not  from  my  view  ! 
Put  when  I  look,  in  prayer,  above, 
Appear  in  mercy  through  ! 

3  My  pathway  is  not  hid; 

Thou  knowest  all  my  need  ; 

And  I  would  do  as  Israel  did, — 

Follow  where  thou  wilt  lead. 

4  Lead  me,  and  then  my  feet 

Shall  never,  never  stray  ; 
But  safely  I  shall  reach  the  seat 
Of  happiness  and  day. 

5  And,  oh  !  from  that  bright  throne 

I  >hall  look  back,  and  see, — 
The  path  I  went,  and  that  alone, 
Was  the  right  path  for  me. 

(J(}2  ■ n™ hkhlen  Lore  °f  God"  L.  M.  61 . 

1  Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height, 
Whose  depth  unfathomed,  no  man  kn< 

from  tar  thy  beauteous  light ; 
Inly  I  siirli  lor  thy  rep 
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RESTING   IN    GOD.  663,  664. 

My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  finds  rest  in  thee ! 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun, 

That  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share  ? 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there : 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
"When  it  has  found  repose  in  thee ! 

(3()3  ^T°  ^esti  but  in  God.  (jg# 

1  My  soul  doth  long  for  thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast ; 
Unworthy  though  I  be 
Of  so  divine  a  Guest ! 

2  Of  so  divine  a  Guest 

Unworthy  though  I  be, 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 
Until  it  come  to  thee ! 

3  Until  it  come  to  thee, 

In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see, 
Xo  rest  is  to  be  found ! 

4  Xo  rest  is  to  be  found, 

But  in  thy  bleeding  love: 

Oh,  let  my  wish  be  crowned, 

And  send  it  from  above ! 

Oo4:  Repose  in  God's  Wisdom,  L  ML 

1  Whither,  oh,  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Father's  breast ! 
Secure  within  thine  arms  to  lie, 

And  safe  beneath  thy  wings  to  rest! 

2  In  all  my  ways  thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see : 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  thee. 
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0  I  have  do  skill  the  mare  to  shun  ; 

But  thou,  ( )  ( i« ►<  1,  my  w  ixlnm  art ; 

I  ei  er  into  ruin  run  ; 
But  thou  art  greater  than  my  h< 

1  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known  ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find, 

The  heaven  oi'  lovine  thee  alone. 


()(),)  //'/V  only.  CM. 

1  Ix  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er, 

In  search  of  solid  rest  : 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor, 
Too  mean,  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Let  earth  and  all  her  charms  depart, 

Unworthy  of  the  mind  : 
In  God  alone  this  restless  heart 
Enduring  bliss  can  find. 

3  Thy  favor,  Lord,  is  all  I  want  ; 

Here  would  my  spirit  rest : 
Oh,  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant, 
And  make  me  fully  bl< 

()()()  Joy  in  tht  Prtm  nee  of  God.  8s,  7fi 

1  Trior,  O  Lord,  wilt  never  leave  me, 

ThoU  wilt  never  me  forsake; 
Thou  wilt  keep,  and  thou  wilt  save  me, 
While  thy  word  my  guide  I  make: 

Save  from  evil 
For  thy  name  and  mercy's  sake! 

2  When  my  soul  is  dark  and  clouded, 

T6m  with  doubt,  and  worn  with  care, 
Through  the  vail  by  which  't  is  shroud< 
Light  from  heaven  will  BOOD  a] 

And  thy  presence 
Banish  every  doubt  and  B 
. 


TRUSTING   IN    GOD.  667. 

3  When  my  sky  above  is  glowing, 

And  around  me  all  is  bright ; 
Pleasure,  like  a  river  flowing, 

Fills  my  soul  with  sweet  delight : 

Thou  wilt  keep  me, 
Thou  wilt  guide  my  steps  aright. 

4  When  my  feeble  flame  is  dying, 

And  my  soul  about  to  soar 
To  that  land  where  pain  and  sighing 
Shall  be  heard  and  known  no  more, 

Thou  wilt  fill  me 
With  thy  presence  evermore. 


(j()7  "OLwd,  save  me,  and  I  shall  be  saved."  G.  ]^J# 

1  Great  Source  of  boundless  power  and  grace ! 

Attend  my  mournful  cry  ; 
In  hours  of  dark  and  deep  distress, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly. 

2  Thou  art  my  Strength,  my  Life,  my  Stay : 

Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
Oh,  drive  my  gloomy  fears  away, 
And  raise  me  from  the  dust  ! 

3  Fain  would  I  call  thy  grace  to  mind, 

And  trust  thy  glorious  name  ; 
Jehovah,  powerful,  wise,  and  kind, 
Forever  is  the  same. 

4  Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 

When  earthly  comforts  die  ; 
Thy  voice  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 
And  raise  my  pleasures  high. 

5  Here  let  me  rest  —  on  thee  depend, 

My  God,  my  Hope,  my  All ; 
Be  thou  my  everlasting  Friend, 
And  I  shall  never  fall. 
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()()S  '  my  iredry  $nul."  ('     \J 

1  Deab  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 

On  thee,  w  hen  Borrows  rise  — 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  griefj 

Pot  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  led, 

3  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain? 

And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Be  deaf  when  I  complain? 

4  No:  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  gr 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer; 
Oil,  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there ! 

5  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 

With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 

l\(ii\  Unchanfjlnfj  Trust.  CM. 

VUt'  TsalmlH. 

1  No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  Rock, 
A  sure  defense  to  me. 

2  Thou,  my  deliv'rer  art,  O  God  ; 

My  trust  is  in  thy  power: 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
My  safeguard,  and  my  tower. 

3  To  thee  will  I  address  my  prayer, 

To  whom  all  praise  I  owe  ; 
So  shall  I,  by  thy  watchful  care, 
Be  saved  from  every  \ol\ 
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TRUSTING   IN   GOD.  670,  671. 

4  Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored, 
On  whom  my  hopes  depend ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
His  people  can  defend? 

(yl()  Looking  to  God  in  Trouble.  L.  ]\{% 

1  God  of  my  life !  to  thee  I  call ; 
Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 

When  high  the  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  — 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Doth  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain  ? 

4  Poor  though  I  am  —  despised,  forgot, 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he  is  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

fij  1  "My  soul  waltethfor  the  Lord:1  g^  J\.|# 

"      A  Psalm  130. 

1  From  lowest  depths  of  woe, 

To  God  I  send  my  cry : 
Lord  !  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

2  Shouldst  thou  severely  judge, 

Who  can  the  trial  bear? 
But  thou  forgiv'st,  lest  we  despond 
And  quite  renounce  thy  fear. 

3  My  soul  with  patience  waits 

For  thee,  the  living  Lord  ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  word. 
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G72,  6<  TBUfTHM    ix   0O9J 

4  My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  thine  enlivening  ray, 

More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day, 

5  Let  Israel  trust  in  God  ; 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows  — 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  whence 
Kternal  succor  flows. 

(\70  ''J  in  trtisting  God.  II.  M. 

1  Their  hearts  shall  not  ho  moved 

Who  in  the  Lord  confide, 
But,  firm  as  Zion's  hill, 

They  ever  shall  ahide  : 
As  mountains  shield  Jerusalem, 
The  Lord  shall  he  a  shield  to  them. 

2  His  blessing  on  them  rests, 

Like  freshening  dew  from  heaven  ; 
And  succor  from  his  throne 

In  all  their  need  is  given  : 
Omnipotence  shall  guard  them  well, 
And  peace  remain  on  Israel. 

3  One  like  the  Son  of  God 

Is  walking  at  their  side, 
When  by  the  fervid  flame 

And  fiery  furnace  tried ; 
And  'tis  enough  that  he  is  near, 
To  strengthen  them  in  every  fear. 

/^O  "Fear  not,  little  flock."  7S  vV 

V  *  M  Luke  12.  32. 

1  In  heavenly  love  abiding, 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
And  safe  is  such  confiding, 

For  nothing  changes  here  : 
The  storm  may  roar  without  me, 

My  heart  may  low  be  laid, 
I>ut  God  is  round  about  me, 

And  can  I  be  dismayed! 


HOPING    IN    GOD.  674. 

2  Wherever  he  may  guide  me, 

No  want  shall  turn  me  back ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside  me, 

And  nothing  can  I  lack : 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 

His  sight  is  never  dim : 
He  knows  the  way  he  taketh, 

And  I  will  walk  with  him. 

3  Green  pastures  are  before  me, 

Which  yet  I  have  not  seen ; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 

Where  darkest  clouds  have  been : 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure; 

My  path  to  life  is  free; 
My  Saviour  has  my  treasure, 

And  he  will  walk  with  me. 


(V7A  "  Wait,  /say,  on  the  Lord."  C.  M. 

^  '    *  Psalm  27. 

1  Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
"  Ye  children  seek  my  grace," 

My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 
"  I  '11  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away ; 
God  of  my  life !  I  fly  to  thee 
In  each  distressing  day. 

3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die ; 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care,. 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief; 
Nor  was  mv  hope  deceived. 
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(i7o,  676.  IIOl'IMJ    IN    (SOD. 

5  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 
And  keep  your  courage  up; 

He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

I{T*J  ikG>mmit  thy  way  unto  the  Lord."  g    \\ 

1  Commit  thou  all  thy  griefs 

And  ways  into  his  Batten ; 

To  his  sure  truth  and  tender  care, 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands  — 

2  Who  point*  the  clouds  their  com 

Whom  winds  and  seas  ob 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  i<et, 
lie  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

3  On  God  alone  rely  ; 

Then  safe  shalt  thou  go  on : 
Fix  on  his  work  thy  steadfast  eye; 
Then  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

4  When  he  makes  bare  his  arm, 

What  shall  his  aim  withstand? 
When  lie  will  save  his  friends  from  harm, 
Who,  who  shall  stay  his  hand? 

5  He  hears  thy  softest  prayer, 

He  girdeth  thee  with  might ; 
His  works  the  purest  blessings  are ; 
His  ways,  the  purest  light. 

/JT/»  "  Wait  thou  His  time:'  g.  J£ 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope  on,  be  not  dismayed: 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves  and  clouds  and  stom 

lie  gently  clears  thy  way  ; 
Wait  thou  his  time:  the  darkest  night 
Shall  end  in  brightest  day. 


HOPING   IN    GOD.  677,678. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

I  lis  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  he  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

•    4  What  though  thou  rulest  not! 

Yet  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
Proclaim  —  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

(xTT  "Under  Eis  irinc/s  shalt  thou  (rust.'*  3s  &  7s. 

^  '    *  Psalm  91. 

1  Call  the  Lord  thy  sure  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  his  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed ! 

2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

Thee,  though  winds  and  waves  are  swelling, 
God,  thy  Hope,  shall  bear  through  all ; 

Plague  shall  not  come  nigh  thy  dwelling, 
Thee  no  evil  shall  befall. 

4  He  shall  charge  his  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep, 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

5  Since,  with  firm  and  pure  affection, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  his  protection 
He  shall  shield  thee  from  above. 

|^7Q  "As  thy  duys,  so  shall  thy  strength  be.1*  '{.  J^# 

^  '  ^  .  Deut.  33:25. 

1  While  foes  are  strong,  and  danger  near, 
A  voice  falls  gently  on  my  ear ; 
My  Saviour  speaks,  he  says  to  me 

That  '  as  my  davs,  my  strength  shall  be/ 
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HOPING    IX    G 

2  With  such  a  promise  need  I  I 

For  all  that  DOW  I  hold  I,l(,>t  "'' 

No  :    I   will  !ic\  er  EHYXIDUI  1m-, 

For,  '*M  my  days,  my  Mrcngth  shall  he.' 

3  When  storml  of  trouble  on  me  fall, 
Ami  when  my  eup  is  mixed  with  gall, 
This  promise  will  he  sweet  to  me, 
That  'as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be.' 

4  And  when  at  last  I'm  called  to  d 
Still  on  this  promise  I  '11  rely; 
JTefl,  Lord,  I  then  will  trust  in  tl 
That  'as  my  days,  my  strength  shall  be. 

(J79  "lam  thy  God;  J  will  strengthen  thee:' 

1  Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find, 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 

Ease  for  heart  and  mind  ! 
Where  the  mourner.  weeping, 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  his  watch  is  keeping, 

Though  none  else  is  near. 

2  God  will  never  leave  us  ; 

All  our  wants  he  kno 
Feels  the  pains  that  grieve  us, 

Sees  our  cares  and  w« 
When  in  grief  we  languish, 

He  will  dry  the  tear 
Who  his  children's  anguish 

Soothes  with  succor  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadrn-s 

In  this  world  below, 
E(jual  not  the  gladm 

We  in  heaven  shall  know, — 
When  oar  gracious  Sa\iour, 

In  the  realms  ab< 
Crowns  us  witli  his  favor, 

Fills  us  with  his  1 


HOPING   IN    GOD.  680,  G81. 

680  "Not  far  from  home."  S.  M. 

1  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take : 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  his  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control ; 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  Lord, 

Who  stays  himself  on  thee  ; 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  thy  salvation  see. 

()Q1  " I  stand  on  Ziony s  mount  "  S.  M. 

1  I  stand  on  Z ion's  mount, 

And  view  my  starry  crown  ; 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

2  The  lofty  hills  and  towers, 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 
Shall  all  be  leveled  low  in  dust  — 
Their  verv  names  shall  die. 
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3  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall, 
Built  by  Jehovah's  hand>  ; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  j  j  i  \  salvation  stan 

()!*■>*)  u  I  knmr  (lir  Lord  run  fd  (J     ^[m 

1  Affliction  i<  a  stormy  deep, 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave; 

Though  o'er  my  head  the  billows  roll, 

I  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2  The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  joys 

Can  soon  restore  my  peace; 
And  lie  who  bade  the  tempest  rise 

Can  bid  that  tempest  cea-e. 

3  In  darkest  scenes  when  sorrows  rose 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
The  Lord  has  still  sustained  mj 

And  still  has  been  my  guide. 

4  Here  will  I  rest,  and  build  my  h< 

Nor  murmur  at  his  rod  ; 
He's  more  than  all  the  world  to  me  — 
My  Health,  my  Lite,  my  God  ! 

(j§3  "IamcI  icith  an  ertrlasliny  love."  L#  ^J#  Q\m 

1  THOUGH  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head. 

Though  strength  and  health  and  friends  be 
gone; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Though  every  comfort  be  withdrawn; 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies, — 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 

2  Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain. 

Though  heart  may  fail,  and  flesh  dec 
This  anchor  shall  my  soul  sustain, 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away: 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  lu\e. 
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love  to  ciirist.  684,  685. 

Trustful  Christian  Victorious.  Q9  J^J# 

1  My  God  !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  delights, 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights ! 

2  In  darkest  shades  if  he  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  : 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  his ! 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting' word, 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell,  and  ghastly  death, 

I  'd  break  through  every  foe  ; 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  faith 
Should  bear  me  conqu'rer  through. 

Gratitude  to  Christ.  C.  M.  D. 

1  I  love  thee,  O  my  God,  but  not 

For  what  I  hope  thereby ; 
Nor  yet  because  who  love  thee  not, 

Must  die  eternally: 
I  love  thee,  O  my  God,  and  still 

I  ever  will  love  thee, 
Solely  because  my  God  thou  art 

Who  first  hast  loved  me. 

2  For  me,  to  lowest  depths  of  woe 

Thou  didst  thyself  abase  ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  cross,  the  shame, 
And  manifold  disgrace ; 
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For  me  didat  suffer  pains  unknown, 

J  Uood-eu  eat  and  agony, 
\'i  i,  death  itself — all,  all  for  i 

For  me,  thine  enemy. 

3  Then  shall  I  i  viout  mine! 

Shall  r  not  love  thee  well  ? 
•t  with  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

Not  with  the  DOpe  of  earning  aught, 

Nor  seeking  a  re  wan  1, 
But  freely,  fully,  as  th; 

Hast  loved  me,  O  Lord! 


686  Dd^hi  in  a,'UL  L  M. 

1  Jesus,  thou  Joy  of  loving  h< 

Thou  Fount  of  Life!  thou  Light  of  nun! 
From  the  Lest  bliss  that  earth  imparts, 
We  turn  unfilled  to  thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  eall  ; 
To  them  that  seek  thee,  thou  art  g 
To  them  that  iind  thee  —All  in  All ! 

3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  Living  Bread, 

And  long  to  feast  upon  thee  still  ; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  Fountain  II< 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  611, 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  18  C 
Glad,  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  - 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  the* 

5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay! 

Hake  all  our  moments  calm  ami  bright  ; 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away, — 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  fig 
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LOVE   TO    CHRIST.  687,  688. 

Clirist  our  only  Joy.  CM. 

1  Jesus  !  the  very  thought  of  thee 

With  gladness  fills  my  breast ; 
But  dearer  far  thy  face  to  see, 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 

2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 

Xor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 

3  O  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek ! 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  thou  art, 
How  good  to  those  who  seek  ! 

4  And  those  who  find  thee,  find  a  bliss 

Xor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show : 
The  love  of  Jesus  —  what  it  is, 
Xone  but  his  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou  ! 

As  thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus,  be  thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity ! 


"  Only  Thee."  7s. 

Blessed  Saviour!  thee  I  love, 

All  my  other  joys  above  ; 

All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 

Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  beside  : 

Ever  let  my  glory  be, 

Only,  only,  only  thee. 

Once  again  beside  the  cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss ; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away,  — 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day: 
Hence,  vain  shadows  !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 
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o  Froiq  beneath  thai  thorny  crown 

Trickle  drops  (,t   cleansing  down  ; 

Pardon  from  thy  pierced  hand 

Now  I  take,  while  here  I  stand : 
Only  t )i«  1 1  I  live  to  thee, 
When  thy  wounded  side  I 

4  Blessed  Saviour!  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  thine  to  (lie; 
Height  or  depth  or  earthly  power 
Ne'er  Bhall  hide  iny  Saviour  more: 
Evfer  shall  my  glory  he, 
Only,  only,  only  thee  ! 


/*QQ  Christ  kn-ed  Unseen,  C.l£ 

UO,f  1  Peter  1:8. 

1  Jesus,  those  eyes  have  never  seen 

That  radiant  form  of  thine  ! 
The  vail  of  sense  hangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine  ! 

2  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not, 

Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me  ; 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot, 
As  where  I  meet  with  thee. 

3  Like  some  bright  dream  that  comes  un<<  m 

When  slumbers  o'er  me  roll, 
Thine  image  ever  fills  my  thought, 
And  charms  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 

Must  rest  in  faith  alone  ; 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord!  —  and  will, 
UnseeR,  but  not  Unknown. 

5  AYhcn  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  B 

And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  vail  shall  thee  reveal, 
All  glorious  as  thou  art ! 
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LOVE  TO   CHRIST.  690 — 692. 

/JAA  "  Whom  having  not  seen  ye  love"  g   J^J 

U«'V  1  Peter  1:8. 

1  Not  with  our  mortal  eyes 

Have  we  beheld  the  Lord ; 
Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  name, 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 

2  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 

Of  our  Redeemer's  face  ; 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 

3  And  when  we  taste  thy  love, 

Our  joys  divinely  grow 
Unspeakable,  like  those  above, 
And  heaven  begins  below. 

£*(\  -J  *J  love  the  Lord  who  died  for  ?ne."  J^  ]yj^ 

"*7A  Uohn4:19. 

1  I  loye  the  Lord  who  died  for  me  ; 
I  love  his  grace  divine  and  free ; 

I  love  his  word,  for  there  I  read 
That  he  loved  me,  and  for  me  bled. 

2  I  love  to  hear  that  he  was  slain ; 
I  love  his  every  grief  and  pain ; 
I  love  to  think  on  him  by  faith, 
And  muse  upon  his  cruel  death. 

3  I  love  his  people  and  their  ways; 

I  love  with  them  to  pray  and  praise : 
I  love  the  Father  and  the  Son ; 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  sent  down. 

4  I  love  to  think  the  time  will  come 
When  I  shall  be  wTith  him  at  home,  — 
When  I  shall  love  as  he  loves  me, 
And  praise  him  through  eternity. 

£QO  Memory  of  Christ's  Love  precious.  Q    XT 

VVA  John  15: 13. 

1  My  blessed  Saviour,  is  thy  love 
So  great,  so  full,  so  free  ? 
Behold  !  I  give  my  love,  my  heart, 
Mv  life,  my  all  to  thee. 
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2  1  love  thee  Tot  the  glorious  worth 

In  thy  great  self  I  n 
I  love  tln-c  for  that  shameful  ci 
Thou  hast  endured  for  me, 

3  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boast 

Than  for  his  friend  to  die ; 
But  for  thy  toes.  Lord,  thou  wast  slain: 

What  love  with  thine  can  vie! 

4  Though  in  the  very  form  of  I 

With  heavenly  glory  crowned, 
Thou  wpuld'st  partake  of  human  flesh) 

Be&et  with  troubles  round. 

5  Thou  wouldst,  like  wretched  man.  be  made 

In  everything  but  sin  ; 

That  we  as  like  thee  might  become, 
As  we  unlike  have  been. 

6  0  Lord,  I'll  treasure  in  my  soul 

The  memory  of  thy  love  : 
And  thy  dear  name  shall  still  to  me 
.V  grateful  odor  prove. 


()f)3  The  Three  Mountains. 

1  When*  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 

(rod  descend  in  Ifiajes 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law, 

All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2  When,  in  ecstasy  sublime, 

Tabor's  glorious  mount  T  climb, 
In  the  too  transporting  light. 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

8  When  on  Calvary  I  iv<r, 
God,  in  Mesh  made  maniti 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  f 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  g 
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4  Here  I  would  forever  stay, 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary! 

0Q_j_  " TJiine  wholly,  Thine  alone."  L.  M.  61. 

1  Jesus  !  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

Xo  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 
Oh,  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  thee, 

And  reign  without  a  rival  there ! 
Thine  wholly,  thine  alone,  I  live : 
Thyself  to  me,  my  Saviour,  give ! 

2  O  Love  !  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies ; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise : 
O  Jesus !  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek  but  thee ! 

3  What  in  thy  love  possess  I  not? 

My  star  by  night,  my  sun  by  day, 
My  spring  of  life  when  parched  with  drought, 

My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay; 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode, 
My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 


(\()K  "  WJiat  shall  /render  unto  the  Lord?"  Qt  \[ 

Ut/,J  Psalm  116. 

1  For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands, 

Which  daily  I  receive 
From  Jesus  my  Redeemer's  hands, 
My  soul,  what  canst  thou  give  ? 

2  Alas  !  from  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

What  can  I  bring  him  forth  ? 
-     My  best  is  stained  and  dyed  with  sin  ; 
My  all  is  nothing  worth. 
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3  Yet  thii  acknowledgment  I'll  make 

For  all  he  has  best  I  »\\  ed, 

Salvation's  Bacred  cup  1 11  I 

And  <-aii  u{M>n  iuv  <;<xl. 

4  The  best  return  for  one  like  me, 

Bo  wretched  and  <(>  | 
[b  frpm  bis  gifts  to  draw  ;i  plcf^ 

And  a^k  him  still  for  more. 

5  I  cannot  serve  him  MB  I  OUgilt] 

No  works  have  r  to  bdast ; 
Yet  would  I  glory  in  the  thought, 
That  I  shall  owe  him  most. 


()f)()  Loving  Obedience  to  Christ.  Q,  \[# 

1  I  would  not  wish  to  dwell  on  earth, 

Though  earth  were  all  my  own, 
And  mortal  men  should  homage  yield 

To  me,  and  me  alone. 

2  I  would  not  wish  in  heaven  to  dwell, 

And  like  a  seraph  shine,; 

Though  bliss  is  there,  without  a  tear, 
And  all  that  bliss  were  mine. 

3  But  I  would  dwell  where  most  I  may 

Fulfill  my  Saviour's  will ; 
My  only  wish,  in  life,  in  death, 
To  glorify  him  still. 

4  While  action  may  his  praise  reveal, 

My  cheerful  act  I  M  pay  ; 
When  Suffering  best  may  please  my  Lord, 
By  sun  Vine;  I  \1  obey. 

5  Tt  is  not  place  —  above,  below — ■ 

My  bliss,  my  heaven  can  be  ; 
To  live  for  him  who  died  for  man  — 
Oh,  that  is  life  to  me  ! 
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Sympathy  icith  Christ.  Q9  ]\J# 

1  IIow  wondrous  was  the  burning  zeal 

Which  tilled  the  Master's  breast, 
When,  all  his  sufferings  full  in  view, 
To  Salem's  towers  he  pressed  ! 

2  Dear  Lord!  no  tongue  can  duly  tell 

Thy  love's  prevailing  might ; 
No  thought  can  comprehend  its  length 
And  breadth  and  depth  and  height ! 

3  Yet  grant  that  we  may  follow  thee 

Through  all  thine  hours  of  scorn  ; 
And  learn  with  thee  to  watch  and  pray, — 
With  thee  to  weep  and  mourn. 

4  And  still,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ ! 

The  more  thy  cross  we  see, 
The  more  may  each  exclaim  with  joy, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me ! 


"  Thou  himoest  that  Have  Thee"  Qt  J^ 

John  21  :  15-17. 

1  Do  not  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ? 

Behold  my  heart  and  see ; 

And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 

That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2  Do  not  I  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy 

When  Jesus  cannot  move. 

3  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear? 

4  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
.Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 
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b  Would  not  my  lic-irt  pour  forth  it-  blood 
In  honor  or  thy  name? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  tn1  immortal  flame  f 

G   Tliou  know'st   I  love  thee,  clearest  Lord; 
But)  oh  !    I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  Sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 

( J ; )  j )  "Lovest  Uiou  iit  more  tJian  Uteset"  L.  It 

1  Lord,  should  my  path  through  suffering  lie, 

Forbid  that  I  should  ere  repine: 
Still  let  me  turn  to  Calvary, 

Nor  heed  my  griefs,  rememVring  thine. 

2  Oh,  let  me  think  how  thou  didst  leave 

Untested,  every  pure  delight, 
To  fast,  to  faint,  to  watch,  to  grieve, 

The  toilsome  day,  the  homeless  night, — 

3  To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me  ! 

Thou  earnest  not  thyself  to  please: 
And,  dear  as  earthly  comforts  he, 

Shall  I  not  love  thee  more  than  these? 

4  Yes :  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss, 

To  gain  the  notice  of  thine  e\ 
Flesh  shrinks  and  trembles  at  the  cross, 
But  thou  canst  give  the  victory. 

5  Saviour!  thy  needful  grace  afford  : 

On  thee  my  trembling  soul  I  cast : 
Perfect  thy  work  within  me,  Lord, 
And  own  my  worthless  name  at  last. 

700  71tt  *■***  N(tne-  i .  m. 

1   Blest  Jesus  !  when  my  soaring  thoughts 
O'er  all  thy  graces  rove, 
How  is  my  soul  in  transport  lost, — 
In  wonder,  j<>\\  and  love! 
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2  Not  softest  strains  cnn  charm  my  ears, 

Like  thy  beloved  name ; 
Nor  aught  beneath  the  skies  inspire 
My  heart  with  equal  flame. 

3  Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes 

Unnumbered  blessings  see ; 
But  what  is  life,  with  all  its  bliss, 
If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 

4  Hast  thou  a  rival  in  my  breast  ? 

Search,  Lord,  for  thou  canst  tell 
If  aught  can  raise  my  passions  thus, 
Or  please  my  soul  so  well. 

5  No  :  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart, 

My  portion  and  my  joy: 
Forever  let  thy  boundless  grace 
My  sweetest  thoughts  employ. 


701  Christ  above  all  else.  Qt  j£ 

1  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside 

No  comeliness  I  see ; 
The  one  thing  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 

2  The  sense  of  thine  expiring  love 

Into  my  soul  convey; 
Thvself  bestow !  for  thee  alone, 
My  All  in  All,  I  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore  ; 
More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave, 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  "WTiate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

Oh,  teach  me  to  resign ! 
I'm  rich  to  all  iV  intents  of  bliss, 
If  thou,  O  Lord,  art  mine. 
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1  7b  earthly  vanities !  depart; 

Foitn  er  hence  remoi 
Jesus  alone  deserves  my  heart, 
Ami  every  thought  of  love. 

2  His  heart,  where  love  and  pity  <1 

In  all  their  softest  forms, 

Sustained  the  heavy  load  of  guilt 
For  lost,  rebellious  worms. 

3  Can  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view, 

And  yet  ungrateful  prove? 
And  pierce  his  wounded  heart  anew, 
And  grieve  his  injured  love? 

4  Forbid  it,  Lord!  oh,  bind  this  heart, 

This  roving  heart  of  mine, 
So  firm  that  it  may  ne'er  depart, 
In  chains  of  love  divine! 

J()l}  Tlie  Fullness  of  Om\<t\<  km  Qt  p.  ]£ 

1  O  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee  I 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, — 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell : 
No  mortal  ean  its  riehes  tell, 

Nor  first-born  sons  of  light  : 
In  vain  they  long  its  depths  to  f 
They  eannot  reaeh  the  mystery, — 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God  ; 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor,  stony  heart! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine  — 

Be  mine  this  belter  part. 
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4  Oh  that  I  could  forever  sit 
In  transport  at  my  Saviour's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice ; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  my  Saviour's  voice. 

7Q  i  Longing  to  follow  Christ.  L.  M.  61. 

1  More  hard  than  marble  is  my  heart, 

And  foul  with  sins  of  deepest  stain : 
But  thou  the  mighty  Saviour  art, 

Nor  flowed  thy  cleansing  blood  in  vain : 
Ah,  soften,  melt  this  rock,  and  may 
Thy  blood  wash  all  these  stains  away ! 

2  Oh  that  I,  as  a  little  child, 

May  follow  thee,  and  never  rest, 
Till  sweetly  thou  hast  breathed  thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast ! 
May  I  be  one,  O  Lord,  with  thee, 
And  never  parted  may  we  be. 

3  Still  let  thy  love  point  out  my  way : 

How  wondrous  things  that  love  hath  wrought! 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought : 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  thy  love  is  near. 

4  In  suffering  be  thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  thy  love  my  power; 

And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus !  in  that  momentous  hour, 
In  death  as  life  be  thou  my  guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died ! 

705  &V  hst  in  ChrisU  c.  M. 

1  My  God,  my  God!  to  thee  I  cry; 
Thee  only  would  I  know : 
Thy  purifying  blood  apply, 
And  wash  me  white  as  snow. 
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2  Bui  art  tliou  not  already  mine! 

An>wci\  if  mine  thou 
Whisper  within,  thou  Love  Divine, 
Ana  cheer  my  dtoopin 

3  Oh  !  could  I  lose  myself  in  I 

Thy  depth  oi  mercy  proi  e, 
Thou  vast  unfathomable  i 
Of  unexhausted  1 

4  My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near, 

In  dust  and  ashes  lie>  ! 
How  shall  a  sinful  worm  appear, 
Or  meet  thy  purer  eves ! 

5  I  loathe  myself  when  God  I 

And  into  nothing  fall  ; 
Content  if  thou  exalted  be, 
And  Christ  be  All  in  All ! 


70()  "  To  W^e  ™y  ^most  spirit  Cti  C.  ML 

1  O  Jests  !   thou  the  beauty  art 

Of  angel-worlds  above; 
Thy  name  is  music  to  the  heart, 
Enchanting  it  with  love. 

2  O  Jesus,  Saviour!  hear  the  sighs 

Which  unto  thee  I  send  ; 
To  thee  my  inmost  spirit  < 
3Iy  being's  hope  and  end. 

3  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  thy  li_ 

Illume  the  soul's  abyss  ; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  fill  the  world  with  bli 

4  O  Jesus  King  of  earth  and  heaven, 

Our  life  and  joy!   to  thee 
Be  honor,  thanks,  and  blee  en 

Through  all  eternity  ! 


love  to  ciirist.  707,  708. 

Living  with  Christ.  Q,  ^J. 

1  On,  could  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God  ! 
Then  should  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day ; 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3  Blest  Jesus  !  come  and  rule  my  heart, 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 

That  I  may  never  more  depart, 

Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore  ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 


3  Sight  of  the  Cross.  L.  M. 

1  I  thirst,  but  not  as  once  I  did, 

The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share ; 
Thy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid 

That  I  should  seek  my  pleasures  there. 

2  It  was  the  sight  of  thy  dear  cross 

First  weaned  my  heart  from  earthly  things, 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 

The  mirth  of  fools  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3  Oh  for  that  grace  which  springs  from  thee, 

And  quickens  all  things  where  it  flows ; 
Which  makes  a  wretched  thorn  like  me, 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle  or  the  rose ! 

4  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  thy  Father's  eye, 
None  proves  less  grateful  to  his  care, 
Or  yields  him  meaner  fruit  than  I. 
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Ton  r'* 

'  John  II  :  16. 

1  II  akk,  my  soul  !   it  is  the  Lord  ; 
TP  is  thy  Sa\  Lour  ;  bear  his  word  ; 
J<  mm  Bpeaka,  and  speaks  to  tin 

'*  s.i\ .  j r  unner,  lov'at  thou  me? 

2  "Mine  is  an  onchangtng  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  ab 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 

6  and  faithful,  strong  M  death. 

3  "Thou  slialt  sec  in\  ton, 
Wheq  the  work  o£  grace  is  done; 
Partner  <>t'  my  throne  shah 

.  poor  sinner,  lov\st  thou  me?" 

4  Lord!  it  is  my  eliief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  cold  and  taint ; 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore: 

Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more  ! 

7 10  Ms  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be." 

1  HOLT  Lamb,  who  thee  receive, 
Who  in  thee  begin  to  live, 
Day  and  night  they  cry  to  thee, 

uAi  thou  art,  so  let  us  be  ! ?) 

2  Gladly  would  we  now  be  clean; 
Cleanse  us  Lord  from  every  sin  : 
Fix,  oh,  fix  our  wavering  mind! 
To  thy  cross  our  spirit  bind. 

3  Dust  and  ashes  though  we  be, 
Full  of  sin  and  misery, 

Thine  we  are,  thou  Son  of  God: 
Take  the  purchase  of  thy  blood ! 

j   J  "Jwws,  Sariottr,  pity  me.*' 

1    Pity,  Lord  !  the  child  of  clay, 
Who  ean  only  weep  and  pray  — 
Only  on  thy  love  depend  : 

Thou  who  art  the  sinner's  friend  — 


SORROW  FOR  HIS  SUFFERINGS.       712,  713. 

Thou,  the  sinner's  only  plea  — 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ! 

2  From  thy  flock,  a  straying  lamb, 
Tender  Shepherd,  though  I  am ; 
Now  upon  the  mountain  cold, 
Lost,  I  long  to  gain  the  fold, 
And  within  thine  arms  to  be: 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me ! 

3  Oh,  where  stillest  streams  are  poured, 
In  green  pastures  lead  me,  Lord  ! 
Bring  me  back,  where  angels  sound 
Joy  to  the  poor  wanderer  found ; 
Evermore  my  Shepherd  be  : 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pity  me  ! 

712  A  Weeping  Saviour.  CM. 

1  And  can  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  ? 
Shall  I  not  weep  his  groans  to  hear 
Who  groaned  and  died  for  me  ? 

2  Blest  Jesus  !  let  those  tears  of  thine 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe  ; 
Come,  fill  my  heart  with  love  divine, 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 


"Flow  fast,  my  fears  ! "  L.  M. 

^  Luke  22  :  62. 

1  Flow  fast,  my  tears!  the  cause  is  great; 

This  tribute  claims  an  injured  Friend  — 
One  whom  I  long  pursued  with  hate, 
And  yet  he  loved  me  to  the  end. 

2  Fast  flow  my  tears,  —  yet  faster  flow! 

Stream  copious  as  yon  purple  tide  : 
'T  was  I  that  dealt  the  deadly  blow; 
I  urired  the  hand  that  pierced  his  side. 
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3  Past,  and  v«'i  Paster  How  my  team] 

Love  breaks  the  heart,  :  1 1 1  <  I  drowns  the  i 
Hi*  visage  marred  toward  heaven  he  re 
And,  pleading  for  his  murderers,  di 


T  J  j  "  f/oirmuch  Fmoe!u 

1  Wm;.\  tliis  passing  world  IS  done, — 
When  has  sunk  yon  glorious  sun; 
When  we  stand  with  Christ  in  glory, 
Looking  o'er  life's  finished  story; 

Then.  Lord,  sliall  I  lull \  know  — 
Not  till  then  —  how  much  I  owe! 

2  When  I  hear  the  wicked  call 
On  the  rocks  and  hills  to  fall ; 
When  I  see  them  Btart  and  shrink, 
On  the  fiery  deluge  brink  ; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know  — 
Not  till  then  —  how  much  I  owe! 

3  When  I  stand  before  the  throne, 
Clothed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
Love  thee  with  unsinning  heart; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then — how  much  I  owe  I 

4  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear, 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear, 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harp's  melodious  voice, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know  — 
Not  till  then  —  how  much  I  owe! 

\\  Obligation  to  Christ  mamftsted. 

1    Chosen"  not  for  good  iu  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified  — 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
13 v  my  love,  how  much  I  owa 


is. 
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2  Oft  I  walk  beneath  the  cloud, 
Dark  as  midnight's  gloomy  shroud; 
But,  when  fear  is  at  the  height, 
Jesus  conies,  and  all  is  light; 
Blessed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 
Doubting  saints  how  much  I  owe. 

3  Oft  the  nights  of  sorrow  reign  — 
Weeping,  sickness,  sighing,  pain ; 
But  a  night  thine  anger  burns  — 
Morning  comes,  and  joy  returns: 
God  of  comforts !  bid  me  show 
To  thy  poor  how  much  I  owe. 

4  When  in  flowery  paths  I  tread, 
Olt  by  sin  I  'm  captive  led  ; 
Oft  I  fall,  but  still  arise  — 
Jesus  comes  — the  tempter  flies: 
Blessed  Jesus  !  bid  me  show 
Weary  sinners  all  I  owe. 

()  h  was  for  me.  L#  ]\J# 

1  Jesus,  whom  angel-hosts  adore, 

Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me  ; 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  through  him  enriched  might  be. 

2  Though  Lord  of  all,  above,  below, 

He  went  to  Olivet  for  me  ; 
There  drank  my  cup  of  wrath  and  woe, 
When  bleeding  in  Gethsemane. 

3  The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 

Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me  ; 
There  paid  my  debt,  there  bore  my  load, 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 

4  Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies, 

Went  down  into  the  grave  for  me  ; 
There  overcame  my  enemies, 
There  won  the  glorious  victory. 

'423 


7! 7.  718.     inm.i  to  emu 

5  T  ici  finished  all  :  the  \  ail  is  r 

The  welcome  sure,  the  access  five; — 
Nom  then,  we  leave  our  l>;mi<hment, 

0  PatB  urn  to  thee ! 

7(7  mm— Jim* 

1  Cor.  ||  :  Ml 

1  All  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 

My  death,  was  all  my  own  : 
All  that  I  :un  I  <>\\c  to  thee, 
My  gfacfous  ( lod,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine  : 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 

Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage, — all  was  mine  : 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk, 
The  liberty  —  is  thine. 

4  Thy  grace  first  made  me  feel  my  sin, 

And  taught  me  to  believe  : 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  now,  I  live,  I  live! 

5  All  that  I  am  ev  n  here  on  earth, 

All  that  I  hope  to  he 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawn-, — 

1  owe  it,  Lord,  to  th« 

7  |  ^  "  Ye  are  not  your  oum."  J^  "\f  ^ 

1    *  °  ]  Cur   I  :  ft 

1  On,  not  my  own  these  verdant  hills 

And  fruits  and  flowers  arid  stream  ami  w. 
l>ut  his  who  all  with  glory  fills, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  precious  1>1<>- 

2  Oh,  not  my  own  this  wondrons  frame, 

It^  Curious  work,  its  living  soul; 
J  hit  his  who  for  my  ransom  came  : 
Slam  for  inv  sake,  he  claims  the  wl 
4JI 
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3  Oh,  not  my  own  the  grace  that  keeps 

My 'feet  from  fierce  temptations  free  ; 
Oh,  not  my  own  the  thought  that  leaps, 
Adoring,  blessed  Lord,  to  thee ! 

4  "Oh,  not  my  own  !  "  I  '11  soar  and  sing, 

When  life,  with  all  its  toils,  is  o'er, 
And  thou  thy  trembling  lamb  shalt  bring 
Safe  home,  to  wander  never  more. 

'"  1  ()  "  And  that  Ruck  was  Christ"  L#  JjJL 

•    *  *  1  Cor.  10  :  4. 

1  Eternal  Rock  !  — to  thee  I  flee  ; 

In  thy  rent  Assures  would  I  hide: 
No  rill  of  mercy  flows  to  me 

But  issues  from  thy  wounded  side. 

2  Earth's  fondest  hopes  and  brightest  dreams 

Are  fitful,  fugitive,  and  vain  ; 
The  best  of  its  polluted  streams 
I  only  drink  to  thirst  again. 

3  Forgiveness,  peace,  salvation,  heaven, 

Jesus  I  owe  alone  to  thee  — 
The  Rock  whose  clefts  for  me  were  riven, 
The  smitten  One  of  Calvary ! 

T9A  "  WhcU  have  1  done  for  Thee  ?  "  gg  &  ^s# 

'  ~*"  Acts  9:  6. 

1  O  thou  best  gift  of  heaven  ! 
Thou  who  thyself  hast  given,  — 

For  thou  hast  died  ! 
This  thou  hast  done  for  me : 
"What  have  I  done  for  thee, 

Thou  crucified  ? 

2  I  long  to  serve  thee  more ; 
Reveal  an  open  door, 

Saviour,  to  me  : 
Then,  counting  all  but  loss, 
I'll  glory  in  thy  cross, 

And  follow  thee. 
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8  Do  tliou  but  point  the  way,% 
And  give  me  strength  t'obeyj 

Thy  will  be  mine  : 
Then  can  I  think  it  joy- 
To  rafter  or  t<>  die, 

Since  1  am  thine. 


7OI  "Bock  of  Ages.'9  T-. 

1  ~  L  1  Cor.  10:  4. 

1  Rock  of  Ages!  cleft  for  me; 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee! 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  riven  side  thai  flowed, 
J5e  of  sin  the  double  cure  — 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could   my  tears  forever  now  — 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  : 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone! 
Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  Ages!  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ! 

722  " My  fnith  look*  f(p to  nee"         6s  h 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  Divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away  ; 
Oh,  let  me,  from  this  aay, 

Be  wholly  thine! 

in 
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2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, — 

My  zeal  inspire ! 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be  — 

A  living  fire ! 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above  — 

A  ransomed  soul  I 


723  "No  ykrits  °fmy ovm-"  L.  M.  61. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  love ! 

Oh,  hear  a  humble  suppliant's  cry ! 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  seat  above, 

Thy  throne  of  glorious  majesty: 
Oh,  deign  to  hear  my  mournful  voice, 
And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice! 

2  I  urge  ng  merits  of  my  own, 

No  worth,  to  claim  thy  gracious  smile  : 
No :  when  I  bow  before  thy  throne, 

Dare  to  converse  with  God  awhile, 
Thy  name,  blest  Jesus,  is  my  plea  — 
Dearest  and  sweetest  name  to  me ! 
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8  Father  of  mercies,  God  of  l< 

Then  hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  c 
Bend  from  thy  lofty  Beat  aboi 

Thy  throne  of  l:1<>!-'h>us  majesty: 
One  pard'ning  word  can  make  me  whole, 
And  soothe  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 


TO  |  AUthintjsbut  li>.<s  for  Christ.  L.  M. 

1  —  *  Phil. 

1  Xo  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain.  I  count  my  Ion 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  eras*. 

3  Yes;  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  tilings  but  Io>s  for  Jesus'  >ake; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake  ! 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

725  "iVo  Refu9e  °f  mu  on'v  •"  c.  p.  M. 

1   O  thou  who  hearst  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death, 

That  casts  itself  on  thee? 
T  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 
l>ut  fly  to  what  my  Lord  lrath  done, 
And  suffered  once  for  me. 

>lain  in  the  guilty  sinm 
His  spotless  righteousness  1  yl\ 
And  his  availing  blood ; 
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Thy  merit,  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be ; 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 
And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  save  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolations  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

«  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

4  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me, 

To  bid  me  come  away : 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I  'd  mount,  I  'd  fly  with  eager  wings 

To  everlasting  day ! 

79(?  Xo  Hope  but  in  Christ.  \u  ]\£ 

'  ~  Micah  6:  6-8. 

1  "Wherewith,  O  God,  shall  I  draw  near, 

And  bow  myself  before  thy  face  ? 
How,  in  thy  purer  eyes,  appear  ? 

What  shall  I  bring  to  gain  thy  grace  ? 

2  Will  gifts  delight  the  Lord  our  God  ? 

Can  these  wash  out  my  guilty  stain? 
Rivers  of  oil,  and  seas  of  blood  — 
Alas !  they  all  must  flow  in  vain. 

3  What  have  I  then  wherein  to  trust? 

I  nothing  have,  I  nothing  am : 
Excluded  is  my  every  boast, 

My  glory  swallowed  up  in  shame. 

4  Guilty  I  stand  before  thy  face ; 

On  me  I  feel  thy  wrath  abide  : 
'T  is  just  the  sentence  should  take  place, 
'T  is  just — but  oh,  thy  Son  hath  died! 

5  Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God,  hath  bled ; 

He  bore  our  sins  upon  the  tree ; 
Beneath  our  curse  he  bowed  his  head : 
'T  is  finished  —  he  hath  died  for  me ! 
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fore  the  throne  be  rtmnh, 
And  pouni  the  all-prevailing  j 
Points  to  Wfi  aide,  and  lifts  his  han 
And  shows  that  I  am  graven  ti. 

727  The  Only  J  L M. 

1  Ji:srs,  the  Binnei^8  Friend,  to  thee, 
L«»^t  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself  and  sin, 
Open  thine  anus  ami  take  me  in. 

i  Pity  and  save  my  rained  soul ; 

*T  is  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole; 
Dark,  till  in  me  thine  image  shine, 
Ami  lost  I  am,  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  eannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee: 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign  ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,  —  hut  thou  art  l< 

I  give  up  every  plea  beside, 

Lord,  I  am  lost,  —  but  thou  hast  died  ! 

72  S  "  Tfiy  Wwrf  mm  Atdfor  mun  7S)  6S  &  8. 

1  God  of  my  salvation,  hear. 

Ami  help  me  to  believe  : 
Simply  do  I  now  draw  near 

Thy  blessing  to  receive : 
Full  of  guilt,  alas!  I  am, 

But  to  thy  wounds  for  refuge  fiee : 
Friend  of  sinners,  Bpotless  Lamb! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

2  Standing  now  as  newly  slain, 

To  thee  I  lift  mine  eye  : 
Balm  of  all  my  grief  and  p;:in, 
Thy  blood  is  always  nigh  : 


FAITH    IX    THE    ATONEMENT.         729,  730. 

Now  as  yesterday  the  same 
Thou  art,  and  wilt  forever  be : 

Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb ! 
Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

3  Saviour!  from  thy  wounded  side 

I  never  will  depart ; 
Here  will  I  my  spirit  hide, 

"When  I  am  pure  in  heart : 
Till  my  place  above  I  claim, 

This  only  shall  be  all  my  plea  ; 
Friend  of  sinners,  spotless  Lamb ! 

Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 

729  "A  hruised  reed  sliaU  He  not  break."  L.  M. 

1  Before  thy  cross,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  cast  my  soul,  and  trust  thy  love  ; 
Oh,  here  thy  saving  power  afford, 
And  seal  my  pardon  from  above ! 

2  Xo  threatening  foes  shall  drive  me  hence, 

Helpless  and  fainting  I  draw  near ; 
Resolved  (for  'tis  my  last  defense), 
If  I  must  die,  to  perish  here. 

3  But,  Saviour!  for  thy  mercy's  sake, 

Relieve  the  anguish  of  my  heart : 

The  bruised  reed  thou  wilt  not  break, 

Xor  bid  the  contrite  soul  depart. 

4-  Washed  in  thy  blood,  I  shall  be  pure ; 

Cheered  by  thy  smile,  shall  feel  no  shame ; 
Saved  by  thy  love,  I  stand  secure, 
And  triumph  in  a  Saviour's  name  ! 

T30       U  ^l0  s^a^  seParate  us  from  the  love  of  Ckrtsl  f  "       L.  M. 

1  Lord,  didst  thou  die,  — but  not  for  me  ? 
Am  I  forbid  to  trust  thy  blood  ? 
Hast  thou  not  pardons  rich  and  free  ? 
And  grace,  an  overwhelming  flood  ? 
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!  Who,  then,  shall  drive  my  trembling  I! 
1  r« »m  thee  |  Leapair J 

Who  Ji.i-  ired  rolj, 

And  found  my  nami:  not  written  tl 

8  Presumptuous  thought  '  to  fix  the  bound. 
To  limit  mer  reign  reign  : 

What  other  happy  so,llx  have  found 

I'll  seek,  nor  shall  I  seek  in  vain. 

4  I  own  my  guilt,  my  sin<  con' 

Can  men  or  devils  make  them  more? 

Of  crimes  already  number! 

Who  will  attempt  to  swell  the  score? 

5  Were  all  my  crimes  before  my  light, 

While  I  remember  thou  hast  died, 
They  would  but  urge  my  speedier  flight 
To  seek  salvation  at  thy  side. 

C  Low  at  thy  feet  I'll  cast  me  down, 
To  thee  reveal  my  guilt  and  fear ; 
And,  if  thou  spurn  me  from  thy  throne, 
I'll  be  the  first  who  perished  there. 


73 1  n*  rjberiy  °f  Faith-  L.  M . 

1  BxFOBE  thy  throne  with  tearful  < 

^ly  gracious  Lord,  I  humbly  fall; 
To  thee  my  weary  spirit  flies. 
For  thy  forgiving  love  I  call. 

2  How  free  thy  mercy  overtfo 

When  sinners  on  thy  grace  rely! 
Thy  tender  love  no  limit  know-; 

Oh,  save  me — justly  doomed  to  die! 

3  Tea!  thou  wilt  save;  my  soul  is  : 

The  gloom  of  sin  is  tied  aw 
My  tongue  breaks  forth  in  praise  ; 
And  all  inv  powers  thy  word  ol 
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4  Hence,  while  I  wrestle  with  my  foes, — 

The  world,  the  flesh,  the  hosts  of  hell, — 
Sustain  thou  me  till  conflicts  close, 

Then  endless  songs  my  thanks  shall  tell. 

732  ChHst  {s  Mine-  c.  m. 

1  When  blest  with  that  transporting  view, 

That  Jesus  died  for  me, 
*  For  this  sweet  hope  what  praise  is  due, 
O  God  of  grace,  to  thee ! 

2  And  may  I  hope  that  Christ  is  mine  ? 

That  source  of  every  bliss, 
That  noblest  gift  of  love  divine  ? 
What  wondrous  grace  is  this ! 

3  My  highest  praise,  alas,  how  poor ! 

How  cold  my  warmest  love  ! 
Dear  Saviour,  teach  me  to  adore 
As  angels  do  above. 

4  Then  shall  my  joyful  powers  unite 

In  more  exalted  lays, 
And  join  the  happy  sons  of  light 
In  everlasting  praise. 

|  3«J  Faith  entreating  for  Pardon,  S.  M. 

1  O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I, 

Unholy  and  unclean ! 
How  can  I  dare  to  venture  nigh 
With  such  a  load  of  sin  ? 

2  Myself  can  hardly  bear 

This  wretched  heart  of  mine ; 

How  hateful,  then,  must  it  appear 

To  those  pure  eyes  of  thine ! 

3  And  must  I  then  indeed 

Sink  in  despair  and  die  ? 
Fain  would  I  hope  that  thou  didst  bleed 
For  such  a  wretch  as  I ! 
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4  That  Mood  which  thou  hast  ^-pilt, 

Tli.tt  grace  \\  hich  is  thine  <>u  n, 
Can  cleans^  the  vilest  sinner's  guilt, 

And  Soften   hearts  of  st<>ne. 

5  Low  at  th)  Feel  I  how  : 

Oh,  pity  and  forgive  ! 

Here  will  I  lie  and  wait  till  thou 
Shalt  bid  me  rise  and  live. 

r 

734  J'orthe  Chuf  L.  M. 

1  I  LEFT  tlie  God  of  truth  and  light; 

I  left  the  God  who  gave  me  breath, 
To  wander  in  the  wilds  of  night* 
And  perish  in  the  snares  of  death  ! 

2  Sweet  was  his  sendee,  and  his  yoke 

Was  light  and  easy  to  he  borne: 
Through  all  his  bonds  of  love  I  hroke; 
I  east  away  his  gifts  with  scorn  ! 

3  Heart -broken,  friendless,  poor,  Cast  down, 

Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinner 

Almighty  Vengeance!  from  thy  frown, 
Eternal  Justice!  from  thine  ej 

4  Lo!  through  the  gloom  of  guilt; 

My  faith  discerns  a  dawn  ot   grace: 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  apjx 

In  Jesus'  reconciling  lace! 

5  Prostrate  before  the  mercy-seat, 

I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair; 
None  ever  perished  at  thy  feet, 
And  I  will  lie  forever  there. 

7,'}")  Christ  the   W<nj  to  (loft.  L.  M. 

1   JS8U8,  my  All,  to  heaven  is  isone  — 
lie  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon  : 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  dl  pu 
The  narrow  wav,  till  him  I  vn 
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FAITH    IN   THE   ATONEMENT.  736, 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went, 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishment, 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I  '11  go,  ibr  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul ;  I  am  the  way." 

4  Lo!  glad  I  come;  and  thou,  blest  Lamb! 
Wilt  take  me,  guilty  as  I  am: 
Nothing  but  sin  I  thee  can  give ; 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

5  Now  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round 
How  dear  a  Saviour  I  have  found  : 
I'll  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God  ! " 


(  d()  Living  by  Faith  on  the  Son  of  God.  C.  M. 

1  Blest  Jesus,  while  in  mortal  flesh 

I  hold  my  frail  abode, 
Still  would  my  spirit  rest  on  thee, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 

2  On  thy  dear  cross  I  fix  my  eyes, 

Then  raise  them  to  thy  seat ; 
Till  love  dissolves  my  inmost  soul, 
At  my  Redeemer's  feet. 

3  Be  dead,  my  heart!  to  worldly  charms; 

Be  dead  to  every  sin ; 
And  tell  the  boldest  foe  without, 
That  Jesus  reigns  within. 
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\  738.        FAITH    IX    THi:    AT0NEM1 

7*i7  ,,//'  '/'-"        6s  k  10s. 

1  Tuor  who  didst  stoop  bel#w 
T«>  drain  the  cup  of  iroe, 
And  wear  the  form  <>f  frail  mortality, 
Thy  bless&l  labors  done, 

Thy  cniwii  of  \  ictYy  won, 

Hast  passed  from  earth  —  passed  to  thy  homo  on  high. 

i    It  WBB  no  path  of  flow. 

Through  tins  dark  world  of  runs. 
Beloved  of  the  Father!    thou  did>t  tread  ; 

And  shall  we  in  dismay 

Shrink  from  the  narrow  way. 
When  clouds  and  darkness  are  around  it  spread? 

3  O  thou  who  art  our  Life, 

Be  with  us  through  the  strife; 
Was  not  thy  head  by  earth's  rude  tempests  b<»\\< 

liaise  thou  our  eyes  above 

To  see  a  Father's  love 
Beam,  like  the  bow  of  promise,  through  the  cloud. 

4  Ev  n  through  the  awful  eloom 
Which  hovers  o'er  the  tomb, 

That  light  of  love  our  guiding  star  shall 

Our  spirits  shall  not  dread 
The  shadowy  way  to  tread, 
Friend,  Guardian,  Saviour!  which  doth  lead  to  thee. 

738  Peace  in  tie  BU)od  °f  ow*  L.  M. 

1  WHERE  shall  I  look  for  holy  calm, 

But  in  thy  blood,  thou  dying  Lamb? 
My  only  hope  pf  mercy  lies 
In  thine  atoning  sacrifice. 

2  The  world's  temptations  may  asviil. 

In  friendships  oease,  its  comforts  fail; 

But  if  thy  peace,  dear  Lord,  be  mine, 
All  else  Submissive  I  resign. 


FAITH    IN   THE   ATONEMENT.        739,  740. 

5  Oh,  let  my  spirit  meekly  rest 

In  whatsoe'er  thy  love  sees  best ; 
Confiding  in  thy  sovereign  grace, 
And  trusting  where  I  fail  to  trace. 

i  Lord,  let  thy  peace  my  soul  sustain, 

'Mid  mingled  scenes  of  joy  and  pain; 
.Till,  in  the  fullness  of  thy  love, 
I  reach  the  Fountain-head  above. 


7%  "Is  there  no  Physician  there  ?  "  L    M 

i°J  Jer.8:22. 

1  Why  droops  my  soul,  with  grief  oppressed  ? 
Whence  these  wild  tumults  in  my  breast  ? 
Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound? 

No  kind  physician  to  be  found  ? 

2  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes ; 
Behold,  the  Prince  of  glory  dies  ! 
He  dies  extended  on  the  tree, 
Thence  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  for  thee. 

3  Dear  Saviour !  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Here  to  receive  a  cure,  or  die ; 

But  grace  forbids  that  painful  fear  — 
Oh,  boundless  grace  !  it  triumphs  here. 

4  Expand,  my  soul,  with  holy  joy; 
Hosannas  be  thy  blest  employ, 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme,  — 

And  swell  the  song  with  Jesus'  name! 


T40  Prayer  for  Audience  xcith  the  God-man.  fs. 

1  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  thee 
Low  we  bow  lh'  adoring  knee; 
Pleading  all  thy  pain  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below  ; 
Turn  on  us  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry  ! 
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2  By  thine  bout  of  dire  despair, 
By  thine  agroy  of  prayer, 
By  Ihy  wounds  and  pangs  and  c 
I  >  %'  thy  perfect  laonnoe,  — 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 

Hear,  on,  hear  our  humble  01  \  ! 

8  By  thy  tomb,  whose  dark  abode 
Field  in  vain  the  rising  ( tod, 

Oh,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 

Mighty  reascended  Lord! 
On  thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  humble  cry  ! 

*7  4  "J  Prayer  for  the  namfaUd  rrtstncc  <>/  On-isL 

1   ^A  John  U  :'JI. 

1  Sox  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  the  holy  mystery 

Of  thy  dwelling  here  on  earth, 
By  thy  puce  and  holy  birth, 
IFeai',  oh,  hear  my  lowly  plea: 
Manifest  thyself  to  me! 

2  Lamb  of  God  !  to  thee  I  cry  : 
By  thy  bitter  agony, 

By  thy  pang*  to  us  unknown, 
By  thy  spirit's  parting  groan, 
Hear,  oil,  hear  my  lowly  plea  : 
Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

3  Prince  of  Life!  to  thee  I  cry: 
By  thy  glorious  majesty, 

By  thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Meek  to  suffer,  strong  to  save, 
Hear,  oh,  hear  my  fervid  plea  : 
.Manifest  thyself  to  me  ! 

4  Lord  of  glory,  (i(»<l  most  high  ! 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky, 
With  thy  love  my  bosom  fill ; 
Prompt  me  to  perform  thy  will : 
Then  thy  glory  I  shall  see  — 
Thou  wilt  bring  me  home  to  tl 


FAITH    IN    THE    ATONEMENT.        742,  743. 
7  J-2  Prayer  for  Deliverance  from  Evil.  gs  &  fs. 

1  Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  suff'rings  to  sustain, 
By  thy  sorer  griefs  to  cheer  me, 

By  thy  more  than  mortal  pain; 
By  thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 

By  thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon; 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 

2  By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit, 

By  thine  outcry  on  the  tree, 
By  thine  agonizing  merit, 

In  my  pangs,  remember  me  ! 
By  thy  death  I  now  implore  thee, 

Lord  !  my  dying  soul  befriend  ; 
Make  me  lovingly  adore  thee, 

Make  me  faithful  to  the  end. 

743  "ifc  died  for  all."  L.  M. 

1  The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb, 
Who  from  the  Father's  bosom  came, 
Who  died  for  me,  ev'n  me  t'  atone,  — ■ 
Now  for  my  Lord  and  God  I  own. 

2  Lord,  I  believe  thy  precious  blood, 
Which  at  the  mercy-seat  of  God 
Forever  doth  for  sinners  plead, 
For  me,  in  all  my  sins,  was  shed. 

3  Lord,  I  believe  were  sinners  more 
Than  sands  upon  the  ocean  shore, 
Thou  hast  for  all  a  ransom  paid, 
For  all  a  full  atonement  made. 

4  Thus  Abraham,  the  friend  of  God, 

Thus  all  heaven's  armies,  bought  with  blood, 
Saviour  of  sinners  thee  proclaim, — 
Sinners,  the  chief  of  whom  I  am. 

5  Jesus!  be  endless  praise  to  thee, 
Whose  boundless  mercy  hath  for  me, — 
For  me,  and  all  thy  hands  have  made, 
An  everlasting  ransom  paid. 
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TILT  15.      lAiiii  is  Tin:  ATOWBMM 

I   |  |  Fkdhemof  JUdtmftim,  (      \\ 

i   [f  thou  imparl  thyself  to  me, 

"t ber  -J I  i  need : 

[f  thou,  the  Son,  shall  make  nic  fin 

I  shall  b€  free  indeed. 

li   I  cannot  rest  till  in  thy  blood 
I  full  redemption  ba> 
But  thou,  through  whom  I  come  to  God, 
Canst  to  the  utmost  si 

3  From  sin,  —  the  guilt,  the  power,  the  pain, 

Thoil  wilt  redeem  my  soul  : 
Lord,  I  believe  —  and  not  in  vain; 
My  faith  shall  make  me  whole. 

4  I,  too,  with  thee,  shall  walk  in  white  ; 

With  all  thy  saints  shall  ]>r 
The  length  and  breadth  and  depth  and  height 

Of  everlasting  love. 

/  .{  ")  "  Wash  Me,  and  I  shall  be  ichiltr  than  si  $8  &    7  I . 

1  Jesus!  who  on  Calv'ry's  mountain 

Poured  thy  precious  Mood  for  me, 

Wash  me  in  its  flowing  fountain, 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  be. 

2  I  have  sinned,  but,  oh,  restore  me  ; 

For  unless  thou  smile  on  me, 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
Darker  yet  eternity  ! 

3  In  thy  word  I  hear  thee  saying, 

"Come,  and  I  will  give  you  n  - 
Glad  the  gracious  call  obeying, 
See,  I  hasten  to  thy  breast. 

4  Grant,  oh,  grant  thy  Spirit's  teaching, 

That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till,  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching, 

Earth  and  sin  are  passed  a  v. 
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FAITH    IN    THE    ATONEMENT.         746,747. 
7 X(\   "^e  *"**  boime  our  griefs,  and  carried  our  sorrows."  fs  &  6s. 

•  **"  Is.  53  :  4. 

1  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  ; 
He  bears  them  all  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load  : 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
AVhite  in  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  stain  remains. 

2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him  ; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem : 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

my  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  his  breast  recline. 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord  ; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 

His  name  abroad  is  poured. 

4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

3Ieek,  loving,  lowly,  mild  ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child  : 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

747  "  °f  whom  Iam  chief:'  Qt  jj# 

1   I  see  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall, 
I  mark  their  wrathful  mien  ; 
Their  shouts  of  "crucify"  appall, 
With  blasphemy  between. 
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748.  FAITH     IN    TIIK    ATOM. .Ml. 

2  And  of  th.it  shouting  multitude 
I  feel  thai  I  am  one  ; 
And  in  that  din  of  voice*  rttde 
J  recognize  my  own. 

8  I  sec  the  scourgei  tear  hii  back, 
1  see  the  piercing  crown, 
And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mo 
I  feel  thai  I  am  one. 

4  Around  yon  cross,  the  throng  I  - 

Mocking  the  Buffered  groan  ; 

Yet  si  ill  my  voice  it  seems  to  be, 
As  it'  1  mocked  alone. 

5  'T  was  I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood  ; 

I  nailed  him  to  the  ti 
I  crucified  the  Christ  of  God, 

I  joined  the  mockery! 

6  Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 

To  cleanse  away  my  sin  ! 
And  not  the  less  that  cross  prevails 
To  give  me  peace  within  ! 

748  Tlte  Shadow  of  the  Cross.  CM, 

1  Oppressed  with  noon-day's  Boorching  heat, 

To  yonder  cross  I  flee  ; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  seat  : 
No  shade  like  this  for  me! 

2  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  hurst  — 

A  fountain  sparkling  free; 
Ami  there  I  quench  my  desert  thirst: 

Xo  spring  like  this  for  me  ! 

3  A  stranger  here,  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tn 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  life  Ik-  Bpent: 

Ne  home  like  this  tor  me ! 


FAITH   IX   THE   ATONEMENT.        749,  750. 

4  For  burdened  ones  a  resting-place, 
Beside  that  cross  I  see ; 
I  here  cast  off  my  weariness  : 
No  rest  like  this  for  me ! 

749  The  mdinn-p^^  L.  M. 

1  IIatl,  sovereign  Love  !  that  formed  the  plan 
To  save  rebellious,  ruined  man  ; 

Hail!  matchless,  free,  eternal  Grace, 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

2  Against  the  God  who  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  hand  uplifted  high  ; 
I  madly  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Regardless  of  a  hiding-place. 

3  Indignant  Justice  stood  in  view  ; 
To  Sinai's  burning  mount  I  flew  : 
But  Justice  cried,  with  frowning  face, 

u  This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

4  Ere  long  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard  ; 
A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appeared  : 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  his  grace, 

I  found  in  him  a  hiding-place. 

5  On  him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell, 
That  else  had  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
Then,  O  my  soul !  forever  praise* 
Thy  Saviour  God,  thy  hiding-place  ! 

7^  A  "Because  Hire,  ye  shall  live  aUo."  T     "\r 

John  14  :  19. 

1  Whew  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 

And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  my  eyes, 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  secure. 
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751,762.         PAITH    IX    Till:    ATmm;mi;nt. 

I  It-re  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell; 

Immovable  (he  promise  Mand-  ; 
Nut  all  the  power-  of  earth  or  hell 

Can  e\ ir  aissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

•1  Store,  0  my  soul !  thy  trust  rep 
If  Jesus  is  forever  mine, 

Not  death  it -<I t,  that   last  of  E 
Shall  break  a  union  so  di\  inc. 

T»")  1  U  ^a  'J^n'll  v'liU'h  *h(tH  be  reveakfl  in  us."  (  ' ,  A  J 

1  My  thoughts  surmount  those  lower  b1 

And  look  within  the  vail; 
There  spring  of  endless  pleasures  rise  — 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight, 

The  blessed  Three  in  One; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  Btanda  forever  firm; 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart: 
He  hinds  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  bringf 

How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  witli  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5  I  would  not  he  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place, 
Where  I  forever  hope  to  dwell 
Near  my  Jiedeemer's  face. 

752  "  We  shaU  aho  re'Vn  wlth  JIim"  L-  Bt 

1  WcABT  with  sin,  I  lift  mine  < 

To  him  who  toiled  and  died  for  me; 
My  straggling  spirit  longs  to  r 

And  reign,  my  Saviour!   one  with  thee. 
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FAITH    IX    THE    ATONEMENT.  iOo. 

For  thee  I  count  all  things  but  loss, 
So  let  me  gain  thy  promised  throne; 

For  me  why  didst  thou  bear  thy  cross, 
If  not  to  make  me  share  thy  crown  ? 

Give,  give  to  me  the  good  I  crave; 

Cleanse  me  in  thine  atoning  blood : 
Why  didst  thou  love  me  in  thy  grave, 

If  not  t'  enthrone  me  near  my  God  ? 

Oh,  let  my  hope,  so  dear,  so  bright, 
Illumine  my  dark  hour  of  death! 

What  if  thy  glories  blind  my  sight  ? 
Let  them  allure  and  cheer  my  faith. 


T(")3  "  There  is  laid  up  for  me  a  crown."  jjj,  ^£, 

1  If  Jesus  be  my  friend, 

And  I  to  him  belong, 
I  care  not  what  my  foes  intend, 
Though  fierce  they  be,  and  strong. 

2  I  rest  upon  the  ground 

Of  Jesus  and  his  blood ; 
For  I  in  him  alone  have  found 
The  true  eternal  good. 

3  He  whispers  in  my  breast 

Sweet  words  of  holy  cheer, 
How  all  who  seek  in  God  their  rest 
Shall  ever  find  him  near; 

4  How  God  hath  built  above 

A  city  fair  and  new, 
Where  eye  and  heart  shall  see  and  prove 
What  faith  has  counted  true. 

5  My  heart  for  gladness  springs; 

It  cannot  more  be  sad ; 
For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  sings, — 
Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 
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v 1 1 II    JX   Till-:    ATOXIMJ 

The  sun  th.it  lights  mine  ei 
[a  Christ,  the  Lord  I  l< 

I  ring  lor  joy  <»f   that  wliicli  lies 
Stored  uj>  for  me  al>o\  c. 

'T  \  [  "  Vh  k^  through  our  Lord  JtSUi  Christ.*' 

•  '     '  I  Cor. 

1  On  For  an  overcoming  faith 

To  cTieer  my  dying  hours! 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster,  death, 
Ami  all  his  frightful  powi 

2  Joyful,  Avith  all  the  strength  I  hare, 

My  quivYing  lips  should  sing, 
*  Where  is  thy  boasted  vict'ry, 

And  where  the  monster's  sting?" 

3  If  sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  secure; 

Death  hath  no  sting  In-side: 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  p<>v- 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 

4  Xow  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  he  j»aid, 
Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head  ! 

7q£)  ]Vifh   Christ  i:i  //.-.nil.  J,.  Af. 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 

The  height  of  some  overlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 

He  sees  his  home,  though  distant  still, — 

2  So  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views, 

By  faith,  his  mansion  in  the  sk 
The  Sight  his  fainting  strength  renew-. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  pi 

3  "Tis  there,"  lie  snys,  "I  am  to  dwell 

With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day  ; 
Then  shall  I  hid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  lie  will  wipe  my  tears  an 
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NATURE   OF  FAITH.  75G,  757. 

750  "  TJie  faith  of  joys  to  vomer  JJ#  }J# 

1  'T  is  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  home, 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray; 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  till  the  way. 


y    \  /  " Faith  which  icorketh  by  love."  g.  JJ#  \[# 

1  Faith  is  the  polar  star 

That  guides  the  Christian's  way, 
Directs  his  wanderings  from  afar 

To  realms  of  endless  day  : 
It  points  the  course,  where'er  he  roam, 
And  safely  leads  the  pilgrim  home. 

2  Faith  is  the  rainbow's  form 

Hung  on  the  brow  of  heaven, 
The  glory  of  the  passing  storm, 

The  pledge  of  mercy  given:     - 
It  is  the  bright  triumphal  arch 
Through  which  the  saints  to  glory  march. 

3  The  faith  that  works  by  love, 

And  purifies  the  heart, 
A  foretaste  of  the  joys  above 

To  mortals  can  impart : 
It  bears  us  through  this  earthly  strife, 
And  triumphs  in  immortal  life. 
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758  J'nnjtr  for  *tr*>ny  Faith.  CM. 

1  On  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink 

Though  pressed  by  every  I 
Th.it  will  not  tremble  <>n  the  brink 
( >f  any  earthly  woe !  — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod, 

Hut,  in  the  hour  of  grid  or  pain, 

Will  lean  upon  its  God  ;  — 

8  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 
That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt;  — 

4  A  faith  that  keeps  the  narrow  way- 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled, 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenly  ray 

Lights  up  a  dying  bed  ! 

5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  ev'n  here,  the  hallowed  \>Yi- 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


i  fjj)  Prayer  for  lite  Saviour*  8  Guuhmce.  gg  £   7>. 

1  Gently,  Lord  !   oh,  gently  lead  us 

Through  this  lonely  vale  of  tears; 
Xhrough  the  changes  thou'st  decreed  us, 

Till  our  last  great  change  appears  : 
When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 
I  When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 

Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us; 

Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

2  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 

Suffer  not  our  souls  to  fear : 
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Awl,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  on  tliy  bosom  rest; 
Till,  by  ai>geI4>a,nds  attended, 

We  awake  anions  the  blest. 


7(j0  *Mj  soul  truslelh  in  thee."  L.  ]\J.  (Jl. 

1  Do  not  I  trust  in  thee,  O  Lord  ? 

Do  I  not  rest  in  thee  alone? 
Is  not  the  comfort  of  thy  word 

The  sweetest  cordial  I  have  known? 
When  vexed  with  care, bowed  down  with  grief, 
Where  else  could  I  obtain  relief? 

2  And  is  it  not  my  chief  desire 

To  feel  as  if  a  stranger  here? 
Do  not  my  hopes  and  thoughts  aspire 

Beyond  this  transitory  sphere? 
And  art  thou  not,  while  here  I  roam, 
My  hope,  my  hiding-place,  my  home  ? 

3  Oh,  yes!  these  things  are  ever  true; 

Thy  promise  is  forever  sure ; 
And  all  I  now  am  passing  through, 

And  all  that  I  may  still  endure, 
Will  but  endear  thy  word  to  me, 
And  draw  me  nearer,  Lord,  to  thee. 

4  And  now  on  thee  I  cast  my  soul, 

Come  life  or  death,  come  ease  or  pain  ; 
Thy  presence  can  each  fear  control, 

Thy  grace  can  to  the  end  sustain  : 
Those  whom  thou  lovest,  heavenly  Friend, 
Thou  lovest  even  to  the  end! 

7  (]  \  Not  Forsaken.  Q%  ]\J# 

1  And  wilt  thou  now  forsake  me,  Lord? 
I  feel  it  cannot  be; 
No  earthly  tongue  can  ever  tell 
What  thou  hast  been  to  me. 
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8  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life 
Thy  love  hath  sheltered  n 
And  wilt  thou  now  forget  thy  child! 

1  feel  it  cannot  be. 

5  Thy  love  hath  been  my  herit 

Through  many  a  weary  y. 

I've  trusted  in  thy  promu 

And  thou  hast  dried  each  • 

4  In  life  or  death,  I  take  my  stand 
Where  I  have  ever  Stood, 

Beneath  the  shelter  of  thy  en 

And  trusting  in  thy  blood. 

.">   And  then,  when  youth  and  health  and  strength 
And  energy  have  tied, 
The  shades  of  evening  peacefully 
Shall  close  around  my  head. 

6  And  when  in  all  the  helplessness 

Of  death  I  turn  to  thee, 
Thou  wilt  not  then  forsake  me,  Lord! 
I  feel  it  cannot  be. 


*JJ9  Hiring  nil  in  Christ.  S.  M. 

1  My  spirit  on  thy  care, 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair, 
For  thou  art  Love  divine. 

2  In  thee  I  place  my  trust ; 

On  thee  I  calmly  rest : 
I  know  thee  good,  I  know  thee  just, 
And  eount  thy  choice  the  best. 

3  Whatever  events  betide. 

Thy  will  they  all  perform  ; 
Sate  in  thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 
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4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me, — 
Secure  of  having  thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  thee. 

7()3  "Casting  all  your  care  upon  Him."  C.  ]\J# 

1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 

Whether  I  die  or  live ; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  my  share, 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  short,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  he  went  through  before  ; 
No  one  into  his  kingdom  comes, 
But  through  his  opened  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  thy  glory  be ! 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  all  triumphant  saints 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 

^  (j-J-  Blessedness  of  Trust  in  Oirist.  Tg^ 

1  Saviour!  happy  would  I  be, 
If  I  could  but  trust  in  thee ; 
Trust  thy  wisdom  me  to  guide  ; 
Trust  thy  goodness  to  provide  ; 
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Trust  thy  raving  love  and  pon 
Trust  thee  <\ ery  day  and  hour : 

2  Trust  thee  as  the  only  light 
In  the  darkest  hour  <>i  night ; 
'Trust  in  sickness,  trust  in  health; 
Trust  in  poverty  and  wealth  ; 
Trust  in  joy,  and  trust  in  grief; 
Trust  thy  promise  for  relief: 

3  Trust  thy  Mood  to  cleanse  my  ^<>ul ; 
Trust  thy  grade  to  make  me  wi. 

Trust  thee  living  dying  tod  | 

Trust  thee  all  my  journey  through  ; 

Trust  thee  till  niYleet  shall  be 
Planted  on  the  crystal  sea  ! 

/  |t  y  An  ancient  Hymn  of  Trust  in  Clwitt.  (   ,  \\ % 

1  Jssua!  our  fainting  spirits  cry, 

When  wilt  thou  show  th\   focef 
Oh  !  when  our  longings  satisfy, 
And  iill  us  with  thy  grace  ? 

2  We  sinners,  Lord,  with  earnest  heart, 

With  sighs  and  prayers  and  tears, 
To  thee  our  inmost  cares  impart, 

Our  burdens  and  our  fears. 

3  Thy  sovereign  grace  can  give  relief, 

Thou  Source  of  peace  and  light! 

Dispel  the  gloomy  cloud  of  grief. 
And  make  our  darkness  bright. 

4  Around  thy  Fathers  throne  on  high, 

All  heaven  thy  glory  sings 
And  earth,  for  which  thou  cam'st  to  die, 
Loud  with  thy  praises  rings; 

5  I  tear  Lord  !  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend  ; 

( )ur  eyes  thy  lace  would  m 
Oli  !   let  our  weary  wanderings  end, 
( >ur  Spirits  rest   in  tin 


.       TRUST   IN   CHRIST.  766,  TOT. 

"()G  "Though  lie  slay  me,  yet  will  I trust  in  Him."  g,  JJ€ 

1  When  earthly  comforts  die, 

And  thorns  o'erspread  the  road, 
Whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly, 
But  unto  thee,  my  God ! 

2  When  anxious  thoughts  arise, 

And  sorrows  compass  round, 
Amid  ten  thousand  enemies, 
In  thee  my  help  is  found. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet  I  '11  bow, 

And  in  thy  mercy  trust : 
If  I  am  saved,  how  good  art  thou ! 
And  if  I  perish,  just ! 

4  Perish!  —  it  cannot  be, 

Since  Jesus  shed  his  blood  ; 
The  promise  is  both  rich  and  free, 
And  he  will  make  it  £ood. 


TfJT  Fear  of  Denying  Christ.  J^  ^J# 

^  '  Matt.  10  :  33. 

1  Deny  thee?  what!  deny  the  way 
That  leads  to  heaven's  eternal  day  ? 
Deny  the  Shepherd  who  will  keep 
Within  the  fold  his  wandering  sheep  ? 

2  Deny  thee,  Lord  !  then  who  will  bear 
My  grief,  my  burden,  and  my  care  ? 
Thou,  thou  alone  canst  calm  my  breast, 
And  bid  its  weary  throbbings  rest. 

3  In  heaven  above,  on  earth  below, 
Where,  save  to  thee,  Lord,  could  I  go  ? 
AVhere  fly  for  strength,  'mid  mortal  strife  ? 
Thou  hast  the  words  of  endless  life. 

4  My  Strength,  my  Guide  vouchsafe  to  be, 
I  can  do  nothing  without  thee ; 

Save  me  in  every  trying  hour, 
Thou  God  of  mercy,  life,  and  power ! 
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"^(JS  ts,  remember  Gilritry."  L.  M. 

l  My  laffViags  all  to  thee  are  known, 
Tempted  in  every  point  like  i! 
Regard  rny  grief,  regard  thine  own: 
Jesus,  remember  Calvary ! 

l*  For  whom  didst  thou  the  cross  endtlf 
Who  nailed  thy  body  to  the  to 

Did  not  thy  death  my  lift-  procure? 
Oh,  let  thy  mercy  answer  mr! 

Art  thou  not  touched  with  human  w< 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man? 
Dost  thou  not  all  my  SOlTOWa  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

4  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed. 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  gr 
Till  through  the  soul  thy  power  is  spread) 
Thine  all-victorious  nghteouSi* 

5  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  thill 

I  know  thou  never  wilt  despifl 
And  soon,  with  healing  in  his  wii 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 


7({G  Pevfut  Peace  in  Oirist.  g#  ^J# 

4  U*  Isaiah  Mi  ft 

1  Tiiou  very  present  aid 

In  suflrring  and  distress, 
The  soul  which  still  on  thee  is  stag 
Is  ke]>t  in  perfect  peace. 

2  The  soul,  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest. 

3  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone 

Whene'er  thy  face  appear 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  iw 
And  dries  the  widow "■ 
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4  It  1ml lows  every  cross  ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me  ; 
Makes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  all  in  thee. 

5  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Do tli  all  my  wishes  fill : 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry  ; 
I  have  the  fountain  still. 

6  Stripped  of  my  earthly  friends, 

I  find  them  all  in  One  ; 
And  peace,  and  joy  that  never  ends, 
And  heaven  in  Christ  begun. 

r r  A  "Haste  Thee  to  help  me."  Qt  JJ. 

•    '  "  Psalm  22. 

1  Oh,  help  us,  Lord  !  —  each  hour  of  need 

Thy  heavenly  succor  give  ; 
Help  us  in  thought  and  word  and  deed, 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live. 

2  Oh,  help  us  when  our  spirits  bleed, 

With  contrite  anguish  sore  ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  dead, 
Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  the  more  ! 

3  Oh,  help  ns,  through  the  prayer  of  faith, 

More  firmly  to  believe  ! 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh,  help  us,  Jesus !  from  on  high  ; 

We  know  no  help  but  thee ; 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die, 
As  thine  in  heaven  to  be ! 

771  The  Unseen  Friend.  8s  &  6. 

1  O  Holy  Saviour !  Friend  unseen, 
Since  on  thine  arm  thou  burst  me  lean, 
Help  me,  throughout  life's  changing  scene, 
By  faith  to  cling  to  thee ! 
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t  Blest  with  thii  fellowship  «li\  ino, 
Take  what  thou  wilt,  I'll  not  vepin 
1  oc,  m  the  branches  t<>  the  vine, 
My  soul  would  cling  to  thee. 

8  Though  far  from  home,  fatigued,  oppn 
Here  have  I  bund  a  place  of  rest  ; 
An  exile  still,  vet  not  anblest, 
Because  I  cling  to  thee. 

4  What  though  the  world  deceitful  pro 
An<l  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove; 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love 

Still  would  I  cling  to  thee. 

5  Though  oft  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Lite's  dreary  waste,  with  thorns  o'ergrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone, 
Still  whispers,  u  Cling  to  me  !  " 

6  Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside; 

So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied, 
The  soul  that  clings  to  thee! 


i   i  2.  "Draw  niyh  unto  my  soul  and  redeem  US*  7s  &  4. 

1  When  I  listen  to  thy  word, 

In  thy  temple,  cold  and  dead; 
When  1  cannot  see  thee,  Lord, 
All  faith's  little  day-light  fled  — 

Sun  of  glory, 
Beam  again  around  my  head. 

2  When  thy  statutes  I  forsake; 

When  my  graces  dimly  shine; 
When  thy  covenant  I  break,  — 
Jesus,  then  remember  thine  : 

Cheek  my  wanderings 

By  a  look  of  love  divine. 
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3  When  thy  heavenly  dew  distills, 

And  my  views,  O  Lord,  are  clear  — 
Clear  and  bright  from  Zion's  hills, 
Temper  joy  with  holy  fear  : 

Keep  me  watchful, 
Only  safe  when  thou  art  near. 

4  When  afflictions  cloud  my  sky, 

When  the  tide  of  sorrow  flows, 
When  thy  rod  is  lifted  high, 

Let  me  on  thy  love  repose : 
Stay  the  rough  wind, 
When  thy  chilling  east  wind  blows. 

5  When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 

Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay, 
Kind  Forerunner  !    soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way : 

Break  the  shadows  — 
Usher  in  eternal  day ! 

773  Livinv  hv FaWi  onhJ'  S.  M. 

1  If  through  unruffled  seas 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  to  thee, 
We  '11  own  the  fostering  gale. 

2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  to  thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

4c  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  thy  will  our  own ; 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart, 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 
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774  '•/'  ** i  'u  '"'*" tu  u '■•  c.  m. 

1  Jxsug,  iii  sickness  and  in  pain, 

r><-  near  to  succor  me ; 

Mv  sinking  spirit  Mill  sustain: 
To  thee  i  turn,  to  thee. 

2  When  cares  and  Borrows  thicken  round, 

And  nothing  bright  I 

In  thee  alone  can  help  be  found; 
To  thee  I  turn,  to  tb< 

3  Should  Btrbng  temptations  fierce  assail, 

And  Satan  hurTct  me, 
Then  in  thy  strength  will  I  prevail, 
While  still  I  turn  to  thee. 

4  Through  all  my  pilgrimage  below, 

Whate'cr  my  lot  may  be, 

In  joy  or  sadness,  weal  or  woe, 
Jesus,  I'll  turn  to  thee. 

yT  ~  "Mine  eyes  are  ever  toward  the  Lord.1' 

*'  P*«lm25. 

1  Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  t*>  the  Lord  : 
I  love  to  plead  his  promis 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

2  Lord,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  thy  salvation  near: 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
From  sin's  destructive  snare  F 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  w 
JVIy  wandering  feet  have  trod? 

A   Oh,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  pot  my  hope  to  sham 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 


TRUST   IN    CHRIST.  TIG,  777. 

5  With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again  : 
Of  Israel  it  dial!  ne'er  be  said, 
lie  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

*7i\  Weary  of  Self  and  Sin.  7s« 

1  Jesus  !  full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  thy  kindest  word  obey ; 

Faithful  let  thy  mercies  prove; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 

2  Weary  of  this  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  strife, 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin, 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life ; 

3  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbelief, 

Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God : 

4  Lo !  Ave  come  to  thee  for  ease, 

True  and  gracious  as  thou  art : 
Now  our  weary  souls  release  ; 
Write  forgiveness  on  each  heart. 

777  Rest  for  the  Weary,  L.  M. 

1  My  only  Saviour!  when  I  feel 

O'erwhelmed  in  spirit,  faint,  oppressed, 
'Tis  sweet  to  tell  thee,  while  I  kneel 
Low  at  thy  feet,  thou  art  my  rest. 

2  I  'm  weary  of  the  strife  within ; 

Strong  powers  against  my  soul  contest; 
Oh,  let  me  turn  from  self  and  sin 
To  thy  dear  cross,  for  there  is  rest ! 

o  Oil !  sweet  will  be  the  welcome  day, 

When,  from  her  toils  and  woes  released, 
My  palling  soul  in  death  shall  say, 

"  Now,  Lord  !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest." 
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1  Oppjomeo  with  sin  and  woe, 

A  burdened  heart  I  bear; 

by  many  a  mighty  foe, — 

let  will  I  Dot  despair. 

2  With  this  polluted  heart, 

I  dare  to  come  to  th< 
Holy  and  mighty  as  thou  art, — 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  me. 

3  I  feel  that  I  am  weak, 

And  prone  to  every  sin  ; 
But  thou,  who  giv'st  to  those  who  » 
Wilt  give  me  strength  within. 

4  I  need  not  tear  my  foes, 

I  need  not  yield  to  care, 
I  need  not  sink  beneath  my  woes, — 
For  thou  wilt  answer  prayer. 

5  In  my  Redeemer's  name, 

I  give  myself  to  thee; 
Through  him,  unworthy  as  I  am, 
My  God  will  cherish  me. 

7 TO  "Xorrf,  1  believe  ;  help  tlnm  my  uubtlnf." 

'    •  **  Mark  y.  IL 

1  Lord,  I  believe  ;  thy  power  I  own, 

Thy  word  I  would  obey; 
I  wander  eomfortless  and  lone, 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  Bight  ; 
I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe;  but  oft,  I  knoWj 

My  faith  is  eold  and  weak: 
My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek ! 
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4  Yes!  I  believe;  and  only  thou 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord  !  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow  ; 
"Help  thou  mine  unbelief!  " 

7gQ  Inconstant  Trust.  L.  M. 

1  When  darkness  long  has  vailed  my  mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer  !  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee ! 

3  Oh,  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught 

(What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn), 
That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not, 
Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat! 

But  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet, — 

Unskillful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5  But,  O  my  Lord  !  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will; 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  child  is  still. 

6  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine ; 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive; 
Be  shame  and  self-abasement  mine. 

781  Trust  in  Christ,  at  the  hour  of  death.  L.  M. 

1  Jesus,  in  whom  but  thee  above 
Can  I  repose  my  trust,  my  love? 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Loved  in  comparison  with  thee? 
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2  How  soon,  ( I  Lord,  will  life  deci 
How  §o<ni  tliis  world  will  pasi 
Ah  !  what  can  mortal  friends  avail, 
When  heart  and  strength  and  life  shall  I 

►b,  then,  be  thou,  my  Saviour,  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  while  I  die; 
.My  strength,  my  portion,  is  divine, 
And  Jesus  is  forever  mine! 

782  Liking  off.  1  |     . 

1  O  kves  that  are  weary,  and  hearts  thai  are  sor 
Look  off  UltO  Jesus,  now  sorrow  no  more! 
The  light  of  his  countenance  shtneth  so  bright, 
That  here,  Bfl  in  heaven,  there  need  be  no  night. 

2  While  looking  to  Jesus,  my  heart  eannot  fear; 
I  tremble  no  more  when  I  see  JedUS  mar  : 

I  know  that  his  presence  my  safeguard  will  he, 
For,  "Why  are  ye  troubled?."  he  saith  unto  me. 

3  Still  looking  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  T  be  found, 
When  Jordan's  dark  waters  enoemfftass  me  round: 
They  bear  me  away  in  his  presence  to  > 

I  see  him  still  nearer  whom  always  1 

i  Then,  then  shall  I  know  the  full  beauty  and  gr 
Of  Jesus,  my  Lord,  when  I  stand  faee  to  face; 
Shall  know  how  his  love  went  before  me  each  day. 
And  wonder  that  ever  my  eyes  turned  away. 

783  Unt0  Jesus-  L.  1£ 

1  See  a  poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord, 
Whose  soul, encouraged  by  thy  word, 
At  mercy's  footstool  would  remain, 
And  then  would  look,  —  and  look  again. 

2  Ah!  bring  a  wretched  wanderer  home, 
Now  to  thy  footstool  let  me  a  • 

And  tell  thee  all  my  grief  and  pain, 

And  wait  and  look,  —  and  look  again  I 


COMMUNION    WITH    CHRIST.  784. 

3  Take  courage,  then,  my  trembling  soul ; 
One  look  from  Christ  will  make  thee  whole: 
Trust  thou  in  him,  'tis  not  in  vain, 

But  wait  and  look,  —  and  look  again. 

4  Look  to  the  Lord,  his  word,  his  throne  ; 
Look  to  his  grace,  and  not  your  own  ; 
There  wait  and  look,  and  look  again ; 
You  shall  not  wait,  nor  look  in  vain. 

5  Ere  long  that  happy  day  will  come, 
When  I  shall  reach  my  blissful  home ; 
And  when  to  glory  I  attain, 

Oh,  then  I  ?11  look,  — and  look  again ! 

yOl  "Still  with  Thee."  S.  M. 

•  ®*  Psalm  139. 

1  Still  with  thee,  O  my  God, 

I  would  desire  to  be  ; 
By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  would  be  still  with  thee : 

2  With  thee,  when  dawn  comes  in, 

And  calls  me  back  to  care ; 
Each  day  returning  to  begin 
«•  With  thee,  my  God,  in  prayer : 

3  With  thee,  amid  the  crowd 

That  throngs  the  busy  mart, 
To  hear  thy  voice,  'mid  clamor  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart : 

4  With  thee,  when  day  is  done, 

And  evening  calms  the  mind : 
The  setting  as  the  rising  sun 

With  thee  my  heart  would  find : 

5  With  thee,  when  darkness  brings 

The  signal  of  repose ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close : 
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C  With  thee,  in  the*,  by  frith 
Abiding  F  n  owid  be  ; 
Bj  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
1  would  be  >u\\  with  thee. 


Ty>  "?  M  firiS  (&aj  thty  be  icith  vie^here  I  am.'1  J^  ^J 

•  ^#*  John    17  :   M. 

1  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

My  Saviour,  my  eternal  R 
Then  only  will  tliis  longing  heart 
Be  fully  and  forever  blest, 

2  Let  me  he  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

Thine  unvaded  glory  to  behold; 
Then  only  will  this  wandering  heart 

Cease  to  be  lalse  to  thee  and  eold. 

3  Let  me  be  witli  thee  where  thou  art. 

When  spotless  saints  thy  name  adore; 
Then  only  will  this  sinful  heart 
Be  evil  and  defiled  no  more 

4  Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art, 

Where  none  can  die,  where  none  rem 
There  neither  death  nor  life  will  part 
Me  from  thy  presence  and  thy  love. 

T>^()  Jtsus  ohv  Liring  Ilea  J.  >.M. 

1  Orn  heavenly  Father  calls, 

And  C'hri>t  invites  us  near; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet, 
And  our  eommunion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  our  griefs  ; 

lie  pardons  every  day, — 
Almighty  to  protect  our  <ouls, 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

3  How  large  his  bounties  are! 

What  vmiou-  >f  good, 

Diffused  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  his  blood! 
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4  Jesus,  our  living  Head ! 

We  bless  thy  faithful  care, — 
Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  Forerunner  there. 

5  Here  fix,  my  roving  heart ; 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love ; 
Till  the  communion  be  complete, 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

7g7  "  Saviour,  Thyself  reveal."  C.  ML 

1  Saviour,  to  me  thyself  reveal, 

While  here  on  earth  I  rove  ; 
Speak  to  my  heart,  and  let  me  feel 
The  kindling  of  thy  love. 

2  With  thee  conversing,  I  forget 

All  time  and  toil  and  care  ; 

Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 

If  thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

3  Here  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  to  stay, 

And  make  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shall  own  thy  sway, 
And  echo  to  thy  voice. 

4  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  ; 

Thy  face,  O  God,  I  seek,  — 
Attend  the  whispers  of  thy  grace, 
And  hear  thee  inly  speak. 

5  Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 

Till  I  thy  glory  see, 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  thee. 

788  The  Hidden  Life.  L.  M. 

1  Oh  that  I  could  forever  dwell, 
Delighted  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat ! 
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imo.V    HTOH   (  SB] 

2  The  world  shut  oat  from  rill  my  s 
And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its  1 
Oh!  ii  there  aught,  from  pole  to  p* 
One  moment  to  oompara  with  this? 

;;  This  is  the  hidden  life  T  prise  — 
A  life  of  penitential  l< 
When  most  my  follies  I  despie 
And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  ah 

4  When  .'ill  I  am  I  eleariy 

And  freely  own  with  deepest  Bhaii 
When  the  Redeemers  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 

5  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  fail, 

And  all  my  former  sins  forsake; 
Then  rise  to  <i<>d  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 


781)  Onexcith  Clirist.  (\   |£ 

1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  tin 

o  height,  O  depth  of  loi 
With  thee  we  died  upon  the  tree  ; 

In  thee  we  live  above. 

2  Such  was  thy  grace,  that  for  our  - 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
Our  mortal  Mesh  and  blood  partake, 
In  all  our  misery  one. 

3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine, 

Were  borne  on  earth  by  th< 

The  gall,  the  eurse,  the  wrath  were  thine 
To  set  thy  members  tree. 

4  Asrendod  now  in  glory  bright, 

Still  one  with  us  thou  art  ; 
Nor  life  nor  death  nor  depth  nor  height 
Thv  saints  and  thee  can  ] 
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Soon,  soon  shall  come  that  glorious  day, 

When,  seated  on  thy  throne, 
Thou  shalt  to  wondering  worlds  display 

That  thou  with  us  art  one! 


7G()  "Iin  them,  and  Thou  in  me."  g#  ]^# 

1  Dear  Saviour!  we  are  thine, 

By  everlasting  bonds  ; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  resign 
Entirely  to  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail ! 

3  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  in  us  thine  image  bright, 
And  teach  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 
If  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne, 
He  '11  fix  his  members  there. 

791  tl  Joint  heirs  with  Christ."  CM. 

1  Blessed  be  God  !  forever  blest, 

And  glorious  be  his  name ! 
His  Son  he  gave  our  souls  to  save 
From  everlasting  shame. 

2  Th'  eternal  Life  his  life  laid  down  — 

Such  was  the  wondrous  plan  — 
And  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  was  made 
A  curse  for  cursed  man ! 
467 


3  Our  flesh  he  took,  our  MBS  he  be 

Himself  for  Dfl  hi 

II:  ITS,  :in«  1  we  with  him 

w.  ra  buried  in  one  gr 

4  With  him  wo  rose,  with  him 

With  him  W6  sit  above  ; 
With  him  forever  we  shall  sliare 

The  Father's  boundh 

Mien,  Jehovah's  blessed  nan 
And  Mess  our  bleBs&l  Ki: 
And  songs  of  glad  delirenmee 

Forever,  ever  sing  ! 

792  "   men  Ut  ^l  appear  we  shall  be  like  ITim."        (J,  M. 

1  On  !  mean  may  seem  this  home  of  clay, 

Yet  't  was  the  Lord's 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way. 
Yet  here  Emmanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear ; 

This  watch  the  Lord  did  k< 
These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear; 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep  ! 

3  Our  very  frailty  brings  us  near 

Unto  the  Lord  of  heaven  ; 
To  every  grief,  to  every  tear, 
Such  glory  strange  is  given. 

4  But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone 

Shall  link  us,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
X«>r  always  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 

5  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  thine  own, 

Because  thy  heaven  we  share  ; 

use  we  <in<jr  around  thy  throne, 
And  thy  bright  raiment  wear. 
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793  "  Who  died  f0**  us  (^at  we  should  live  with  Him"       C.  M. 

1  Thou,  to  our  woe  who  down  didst  come, 

Who  one  with  us  wouldst  be, 

Wilt  lift  us  to  thy  heavenly  home, 

Wilt  make  us  one  with  thee. 

2  Our  earthly  garments  thou  hast  worn, 

And  we  thy  robes  shall  wear ! 
Our  mortal  burdens  thou  hast  borne, 
And  we  thy  bliss  may  bear ! 

3  Oh,  mighty  grace !  our  life  to  live, 

To  make  our  earth  divine  ; 
Oh,  mighty  grace  !  thy  heaven  to  give, 
And  lift  our  life  to  thine  ! 

4  Oh,  strange  the  gifts  and  marvelous, 

By  thee  received  and  given  ! 
Thou  tookest  woe  and  death  from  us, 
And  we  receive  thy  heaven ! 

7QA  u  I  am  the  vine,  ye  are  the  branches.'*  C.  M. 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  vine, 

This  day,  with  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  faith  and  joy, 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord  I 

2  Joined  in  one  body  may  we  be : 

One  inward  life  partake  ; 
One  be  our  heart,  one  heavenly  hope 
In  every  bosom  wake. 

3  In  prayer,  in  effort,  tears,  and  toils, 

One  wisdom  be  our  guide  ; 
Taught  by  one  Spirit  from  above, 
In  thee  may  we  abide. 

4  Then,  when  among  the  saints  in  light 

Our  joyful  spirits  shine, 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine  ! 
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79."),  T  rxiox   with  OHHIBT. 

T\)~)  Union  irith  Okrki  Q%  ^[t 

1  Who,  when  beneath  affliction's  i 

Can  inward  real  attain. 
And  Mess  the  chastening  lora  of  Qbd 
In  some  remembered  strain ! 

2  Who,  when  in  pain  ha  liei  apart, 

And  powen  of  lifa  decay, 
Can  miiM'  with  hoi v  joy  ot'  heart 

On  some  familiar  lay  P 

3  He  can  suffice  for  these  good  (hi 

Whose  mind  with  Christ's  is  one  ; 

Who  cloeely  in  communion  elii 
To  God's  incarnate  Son. 

4  O  Saviour!  Fount  of  wondrous  might! 

Let  me  this  gift  receive  : 
Tims,  Lord,  in  sorrow's  darkest  night 
Thy  servant's  grief  relieve. 

5  Let  songs  of  Zion,  known  of  old 

Within  the  hallowed  place, 
My  spirit  cheer,  my  faith  uphold 
Through  thine  all-strengthening  gr 

7f)()  Soon  and  forever  trith  (  lis  Cv  1  2s. 

1  Soon  —  soon  and  forever  our  union  shall  be 
Made  perfect,  our  glorious  Redeemer,  in  thee; 
The  sins  and  the  sorrows  of  time  shall  1m-  o'er, 
lt<  pangs  and  its  partings  remembered  no  more: 
When  life  cannot  fail,  and  when  death  cannot  Bever, 
Then  Christians  with  Christ  shall  he — soon  and 

forever. 

2  Yes,  soon  and  forever,  we'll  see  as 

And  learn  the  deep  meaning  of  things  that  have 

been  ; 
Then  drooj)  not  in  sorrow,  despond  not  in  fear, — 
A  irlorions  to-morrow  is  bright  ning  atld  near; 
When — blessed  reward  of  each  faithful  endeavor!  — 
True  Christians  with    Christ  shall  be  —  soon  and 

forever ! 
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BBABIKO  SHAME  FOR  CHRIST.       797,  798. 
*7Q7  urm  tu>l  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord."'  Q^  J^ 

•    *J  ■  O  Tim    1   •  1ft. 


2  Tim.  1 :  12. 


1  I  *m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause  ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God  !  —  I  know  his  name  — 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Xor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands, 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  Xew  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


798  "Ashamed  of  Jesus!"  L.  M. 

1  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 

Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 

AY  hose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
Xo :  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 
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•1  Ashamed  of  Jt 

When   I  \r  DO  guilt   to  Wash  :i  ' 

bear  to  wipe,  do  Lr<«>d  to  cr 
No  fears  to  quell,  uo  soul  I 

S  Till  then  —  nor  is  my  boosting  vain 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ! 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me! 


i  DO  il  I  am  not  ashamed  of  tlie  gospel  of  Clirist."  ('     AL 

1  Dear  Lord,  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 

Embrace  a  wretch  so  vile? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  <_cnilt  rem 

And  bless  me  with  thy  smile? 

2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured, 

And  suffered  all  my  shan, 
And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  0  Lord, 
To  own  thy  precious  name  2 

3  No,  Lord,  I'm  not  ashamed  of  thee, 

Nor  of  thy  cross  and  death: 
Oh,  do  not  be  ashamed  of  me, 
When  I  resign  my  breath  ! 

4  Be  thou  my  Shield,  be  thou  my  Sun  ; 

Oh,  guide  me  all  my  days  ; 

And  let  my  feet  with  joy  run  on 
In  thy  delightful  ways  ! 


WOO  u  I  suffer ;  nevertheless,  I  amnot  ashamed."  Q#  J^J# 

1   DrnsT  thou,  dear  Jesus,  sutler  shame, 
And  bear  the  cross  for  in< 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  lifting, 
Or  thv  disciple  be  i 
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2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bold  ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love,  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame, 

And  treat  me  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name, 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 

4  To  thee  I  cheerfully  submit, 

And  all  my  powers  resign ; 
Let  wisdom  point  out  what  is  fit, 
And  I  '11  no  more  repine. 


gO  J  The  Cross  and  the  Crown.  CM. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No :  there 's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there 's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here  ; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3  The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  — 
For  there 's  a  crown  for  me  ! 


ftf|9  "Wiat  ice  may  not  be  ashamed  at  IRs  coming."     L.  M.  61. 

1  Axd  art  thou,  gracious  Master,  gone, 
A  mansion  to  prepare  for  me? 
Shall  I  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
And  there  forever  sit  with  thee  ? 
Then  let  the  world  approve  or  blame, 
I  '11  triumph  in  thy  glorious  name  ! 
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B08.  DOTATION   Of   CM!; 

2  Should  I,  to  gain  the  world's  appbosi 
Or  t(>  escape  its  harmless  frown, 
Refuse  to  love  and  plead  thy  ca 

And  make  thy  people's  lot  my  own, — 

What  shame  would  iill  me  in  that  day- 
When  thou  thy  glory  wilt  display! 

8  Xo;  let  the  world  east  out  my  name, 
And  vile  account  me,  if  they  will; 

If  to  confess  the  Lord  be  shame, 

I  purpose  to  be  viler  still  : 
For  thee,  my  <  iod,  T  all  resign, 
Content  it"  1  ean  call  thee  mine. 

4  "What  transport  then  shall  fill  my  heart, 

When  thou  my  worthless  name  wilt  ov. 
When  I  shall  see  thee  as  thou  art, 

And  know  as  I  myself  am  known  ! 
From  sin  and  fear  and  sorrow  f 
3Iy  soul  shall  find  its  rest  in  thee. 

S03  u^At  {^'*s  min(^e  *"  !/oui  rind  |WI*  "k" '""  CkrUt  /earn."  g,  JJ, 

1  On,  arm  me  with  the  mind, 

Saviour,  that  was  in  thee  ! 
And  let  my  fervid  zeal  be  joined 
With  perfect  charity. 

2  Control  my  every  thought, 

And  all  my  sin  remove; 
Let  all  my  works  in  thee  be  wrought ; 
Let  all  be  wrought  in  love. 

3  Lord,  do  not  let  me  trust 

In  any  arm  but  thine  ! 
Humble,  oh  !  humble  to  the  dust 
This  stubborn  soul  of  mine. 

4  Help  me  to  love  like  thee, 

h\  all  thy  footsteps  tread  : 
Thou  hatest  all  iniquity, 

But  nothing  thou  hast  made. 
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IMITATION    OF    CHRIST.  804,  805. 

5  Oh,  may  I  learn  the  art 

With  meekness  to  reprove  ; 
To  hate  the  sin  with  all  my  heart, 
But  still  the  sinner  love  ! 

$Q4-  Imitation  of  Christ  in  Youth.  gg. 

1  I  feel  within  a  want 

Forever  burning  there  ; 
What  I  so  thirst  for,  grant, 

0  thou  who  hearest  prayer ! 

2  This  is  the  thing  I  crave : 

A  likeness  to  thy  Son  ; 
This  would  I  rather  have 

Than  call  the  world  my  own. 

3  Like  him,  now  in  my  youth, 

1  long,  O  God,  to  be,  — 
In  tenderness  and  truth, 

In  sweet  humility. 

4  'T  is  my  most  fervent  prayer  : 

Be  it  more  fervent  still  — 
Be  it  my  highest  care  ; 
Be  it  my  settled  will ! 

gQ5  Imitation  of  Christ  in  Self-denial  CM. 

1  We  tread  the  path  our  master  trod  ; 

We  bear  the  cross  he  bore  ; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Yet  naught  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  raise, 
And  naught  but  sin  our  fears. 

3  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away, 

Refining  as  we  run  ; 
And  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense, 
Our  heaven  is  here  begun. 
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806, v  am 

SO(>  Imitation  of  O  ing.  L.  M. 

1  Dear  Lord,  amid  the  throng  tli.it  pressed 

Around  thee  on  the  cursed  ti 

Seine  loyal,  loving  hearts  were  tin 

Some  pitying  eyes  that  wept  ior  tin 

2  Like  them  may  we  rejoice  to  own 

Our  dying  Lord,  though  crowned  with  thorn; 
Like  thee,  thy  blessed  self,  endure 

The  now  with  all  its  joy  or  scorn. 

3  Thy  cross,  thy  lonely  path  below, 

Show  what  thy  brethren  all  should  be  — 
Pilgrims  on  earth,  disowned  by  tip 
Who  see  no  beauty,  Lord,  in  thee. 

q(J  f  Imitation  of  Oirisi  in  his  Ifumilin'  (    .  fft 

1  A  PTLGBIH  through  this  lonely  world, 

The  blessed  Saviour  passed  ; 

A  mourner  nil  his  lite  was  he, 
A  dying  Lamb  at  last  ! 

2  That  tender  heart, which  felt  for  all, 

For  us  its  lite-blood  gave; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place, 
Save  only  in  the  grave! 

3  Such  was  our  Lord  ;  and  shall  we  fear 

The  cross  with  all  its  scorn  ? 
Or  love  a  faithless,  evil  world, 

That  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn? 

4  No:   facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 

Like  him,  obedient  still, 
AW-  homeward  press,  through  storm  or  calm, 
To  Zkm'fl  blessed  hill. 

5  Dead  to  the  world,  with  him  who  dil 

To  win  our  hearts,  our  love, 
AW.  risen  with  our  risen  Head, 
pint  dwell  above. 
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IMITATION    OF    CHRIST.  808,  809. 

6  By  faith,  his  boundless  glories  there 
Our  wondering  eyes  behold  — 
Those  glories  which  eternal  years 
Shall  never  all  unfold. 

OAO  Imitation  of  Clirist  in  his  3frfd  Virtues.  fs. 

WO  Phil.  2:  5. 

1  Ever  patient,  gentle,  meek, 

Holy  Saviour  !  was  thy  mind  ; 
Vainly  in  myself  I  seek, 

Likeness  to  my  Lord  to  find  ; 
Yet,  that  mind  which  was  in  thee, 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

2  Days  of  toil,  'mid  throngs  of  men, 

Vexed  not,  ruffled  not  thy  soul ; 
Still  collected,  calm,  serene, 

Thou  each  feeling  couldst  control : 
Lord,  that  mind  which  was  in  thee, 
May  be,  must  be  formed  in  me. 

3  Though  such  griefs  were  thine  to  bear, 

For  each  suff'rer  thou  couldst  feel ; 
Every  mourner's  burden  share, 

Every  wounded  spirit  heal : 
Saviour !  let  thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  thee. 

4  When  my  pain  is  most  intense, 

Let  thy  cross  my  lesson  prove  ; 
Let  me  hear  thee,  ev'n  from  thence, 

Breathing  words  of  peace  and  love : 
Saviour !  let  thy  grace  in  me 
Form  that  mind  which  was  in  thee. 

q{)£)  An  ancient  Hymn  on  Christ  as  our  Model.  Qt  ^J# 

1  O  Jesus  !  King  most  wonderful, 
Thou  Conqueror  renowned  ; 
Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable, 
In  whom  all  jovs  are  found  !  — 
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BIO.  BPIBITUAI  a\I>  i:\ktiilv  MOD, 

2  When  once  thou  rkttesJ  the  la-art, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine, 
Then  earthly  \  anities  depart, 

Then  kindles  love  divine. 

3  ()  Jesus,  Light  of  all  below ! 

Thou  Fount  of  life  and  lire  ! 

pa88ipg  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  de-ire,  — 

4  May  every  heart  confess  thy  name, 

And  ever  thee  adore  ; 
And,  seeking  thee,  itself  inflame 
To  seek  thee  more  and  more. 

5  Thee  may  our  tongues  forever  bl 

Thee  may  we  love  alone  ; 
And  ever  in  our  life  cxpr- 
The  image  of  thine  own. 


810  A.y/ninr/  after  God.  L.  fl£ 

1  Op  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  flyl 

But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2  Oh  !  might  I  once  mount  up  and 

The  glories  of  th'  eternal  b 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be! 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes! 

3  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  (*>»]. 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon  — 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

4  Great  All  in  All,  eternal  King! 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  fa 

!  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  ring 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  th] 
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SPIRITUAL  AND  EARTHLY  GOOD.     811,812. 
Q1  1  '*  With  my  soul  have  /desired  Tltee."  L.  \[# 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence  ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

812  "God'  my  exceedlno  %•"  c.  M. 

1  To  thee,  O  God,  my  prayer  ascends, 

But  not  for  golden  stores  ; 
Xor  covet  I  the  brightest  gems 
That  shine  on  eastern  shores ; 

2  Xor  that  deluding,  empty  joy, 

Men  call  a  mighty  name  ; 
Xor  greatness,  with  its  pride  and  state, 
My  restless  thoughts  inflame  ; 

3  Xor  pleasure's  fascinating  charms 

My  fond  desires  allure  ; 
But  nobler  things  than  these  from  thee 
My  wishes  would  secure. 

4  The  faith  and  hope  of  things  unseen 

My  best  affections  move  — 
Thy  light,  thy  favor,  and  thy  smiles, 
Thine  everlasting  love. 
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818,  81  I.     -tiki  n  al  AHB  BABTHLI  G 

0  These  sra  the  ] 

Lord,  be  these  blessings  mi 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  world 
I  cheerfully  resign. 

813  J"m-  Q.vt 

1  Almighty  God,  in  humble  prayer, 

T  i  t  bee  our  ionls  we  lift : 
])o  thou  our  waiting  minds  prepare 
For  thy  most  needful  gift. 

2  We  ask  not  golden  Btreams  of  wealth 

Along  <>ur  path  to  Mow  ; 

We  ask  not  undecaying  health, 
Nor  length  of  years  below ; 

3  Vfo  ask  not  honors,  which  an  hoar 

May  bring  and  take  away; 

We  ask  not  pleasure,  pomp,  and  power, — 
Lest  we  should  go  astray : 

4  VTo  ask  for  wisdom  :  Lord,  impart 

The  knowledge  bow  to  Ih 

.V  wise  and  understanding  heart 
To  all  before  thee  give. 

8 1  4"  "  ^e  come  unio  Thee  t  for  Thou  art  our  GW."         (\  J(« 

1  I  ask  not  now  for  gold  to  gild 

An  aching,  weary  frame ; 
The  yearning  of  the  mind  is  stilled, — 
I  ask  not  now  for  fame. 

2  Bat,  bowed  fad  lowliness  of  mind, 

I  make  my  wishes  known  ; 
I  only  ask  a  will  resigned, 
O  Father,  to  thine  own. 

3  In  vain  I  task  my  aching  brain, 

The  sage's  thoughts  to  scan  ; 
I  only  feel  how  weak  I  am, 
How  poor  and  blind  is  man. 
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RENOUNCING    THE    WORLD.  815,  810. 

4  And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for  home, 
And  longs  for  light  to  see, 
And,  like  a  weary  child,  would  come, 
O  Father !  unto  thee. 

Q  1  ^  "I  send  the  joys  of  earth,  away.1'  L,  \[ 

1  I  send  the  joys  of  earth  away; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind ! 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair ; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 

Your  streams  had  ev'n  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord  !  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

Which  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
Oh  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies  ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul ! 

Qirj  "What  sinners  value,  I  resign."  Jj#  ^\[ 

OXU  Psalm  17. 

1  What  sinners  value,  I  resign  ; 
Lord,  't  is  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life 's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere  : 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 
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817.  Tin;  «roi 

lorioofl  hourl  ob,  blest 
I  shall  be  Dear  : 1 1 1 *  1  like  my  Q#d  ; 
And  flesh  an<l  sin  do  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  (he  soul. 

1  My  flesh  sh.ill  dumber  in  the  ground 

Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 

Then  hurst  the  chains  with  sweet  SOTpi 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  ri 


O  I  T  Peace  found  only  in  Serving  God. 

("    l  *  P«aln 

1  Let  sinners  take  their  com- 

And  choose  the  road  to  death; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 

I'll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 

When  morning  brings  the  light; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  i 

And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cri 

O  my  eternal  (Sod  ! 
While  sinners  perish  in  BUrpri     , 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4  Because  they  dwell  at  ( 

And  no  sad  changes  ieel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord; 
I'll  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  lore  : 
The  ground  on  which  tin  stands, 

Np  earth! v  power  can  move. 


VOWS  OF  CONSECRATION.         818 820. 

g  J  g  ,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone"  C.  M. 

1  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed, 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

2  These  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 

No  more  content  afford  ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these, 
For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  Xow,  Lord !  I  would  be  thine  alone, 

And  wholly  live  to  thee ; 
But  may  I  hope  that  thou  wilt  own 
A  worthless  one  like  me  ? 

4  Yes ;  though  of  sinners  I  'm  the  worst, 

1  cannot  doubt  thy  will ; 
For  if  thou  hadst  not  loVed  me  first, 
I  had  refused  thee  still. 

g  \  Q  "  Thine,  wholly  Thine,  oh,  let  us  be  !  "  CM. 

1  Eternal  Father,  God  of  love, 

To  thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
Thy  all-sustaining  power  we  prove, 
And  gladly  sing  thy  praise. 

2  Thine,  wholly  thine,  oh,  let  us  be ! 

Our  sacrifice  receive ; 
Made  and  preserved  and  saved  by  thee, 
To  thee  ourselves  we  give. 

3  Come,  Holy  Ghost !  the  Saviour's  love 

Shed  in  our  hearts  abroad ; 

So  shall  we  ever  live  and  move, 

And  be,  with  Christ,  in  God. 

09A  "  What  shall  I  render  unto  the  Lord?"  Q    J£ 

®~"  Psalm  116. 

1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
For  all  his  kindness  shown? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode, 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 
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821 ,  TO 

8  Among  the  saints  thai  fill  thy  h< 

My  offering*  shall  be  paid  ; 

There  Bhal]  my  sea]  perform  th- 

My  boo]  in  anguish  mads, 

3  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight, 

Thou  ever  blessed  ( lod  ! 

ElOW  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  ^lLrlit  ! 
How  preciom  is  their  blu« 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants 

How  great  thy  grace  to  n 
My  lite,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  i 

Lord,  1  devote  to  th< 

o  Xow  I  am  thine,  forever  thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  nm 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  I 

C  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record; 

Witness,  ye  s;iints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord 


821  Glvin0 AUtoGod-  CM. 

1  How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 

A<  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad t 

2  How  can  I  die  while  Jesus  li 

Who  rose  and  left  the  defl 
Pardon  and  ixrace  my  soul  receives 
Piom  my  exalted  Head. 

3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 

Shall  be  forever  thine; 
WhateYr  my  duty  bids  me  ^rive, 
My  cheerful  hands 
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VOWS    OF   CONSECRATION.  822,  823. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve, 
And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  with  zeal  so  great, 
That  I  should  give  him  all. 

g22         "7  ddi(Jht  to  do  ihv uiU^  °  my Godr         L-  m. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart ; 
Henceforth  my  chief  delight  shall  be 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2  TVhate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  fill  my  soul  with  joy ; 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be, 
That  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space  ; 
Thy  presence,  Lord,  fills  every  place ; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing, 
And  safe  beneath  thy  sheltering  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee. 

823  "Thee  vMHove."  L.  M.  61. 

1  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength  and  Tower, 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy  and  Crown, 
Thee  will  I  love  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  my  works, —  and  thee  alone  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  that  pure  fire 
Fills  my  whole  soul  with  strong  desire. 

2  In  darkness  willingly  I  strayed, 

I  sought  thee,  yet  from  thee  I  roved ; 
Far  wide  my  wandering  thoughts  were  spread, 

Thy  creatures  more  than  thee  I  loved : 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  see, 
'T  is  through  thy  light,  and  comes  from  thee. 
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VOWS    OF    COX  \\ 

8  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

Thai  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  Bhined; 
I  thank  thee,  who  bast  o\ erthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  grounded  mind; 
I  t  hank  thee,  whose  enlivening 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rq< 

4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  Joy,  my  Crown; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 

Thee  will  I  love  beneath  thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  BCepter  or  thy  rod  : 
What  though  my  heart  and  flesh  da 
Thee  shall  1  love  in  endless  day, 

09I  uFau  nj  day  will  1  bhss  Thee."  L#  |£ 

~—  *  Psalm  145. 

1  My  God,  my  Bang,  thy  various  pr 

Shall  till  tin*  remnant  of  my  <1 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tong 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  - 

2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  fo 

Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 

3  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  prai 

And  Unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  ami  triumph  of  their  tongue. 

4  But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds? 
Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts 

Vast  ami  unsearchable  thy  way- ! 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  prail 

O*)  ~  "And  I  will  praise  Thy  name  fori  Vi  r  and  crer."         Qm  ^J# 

(    —  ''  Pitlmiu' 

1    LONG  as  I  live,  I'll  bless  thy  name, 
My  King,  nay  Gkxl  of  lq\ 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 


VOWS    OF   CONSECRATION.  826. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 

Oh,  let  his  praise  be  great! 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne  ; 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice, 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  song, 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name, 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

DO/J  "Thou  art  my  portion,  0  Lord!"  Qt  J^ 

^  —  ^  Psalm  119. 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way, 
My  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth, 

And  glory  in  my  choice ; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  mine  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways ; 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5  Now  I  am  thine  —  forever  thine  — 

Oh,  save  thy  servant,  Lord ! 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 
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®~  •  i'^im  116. 

1  I  lots  the  Lord  i  In*  lent  an  ear 
When  I  for  help  implored  ; 
1  [e  reJcued  me  fronp  all  my  fear ; 
Therefore  I  love  the  Lord, 

WJ   1  Jet  urn,  my  soul,  unto  thy  reM  ; 
From  ( Ukl  do  longer  roam : 
His  hand  hath  bountifully  l)h  b 

His  gOOdneSfl  railed  thee  home. 

3  What  shall  I  render  unto  thee, 

My  Saviour  in  distress, 
For  all  thy  benefits  to  me, 

So  great  and  number!- 

4  This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's 

And  thus  thy  power  proclaim: 

Salvation's  sarred  Clip  I'll  take, 
And  call  upon  thy  name. 

5  Thou  God  of  covenant  e< 

Hear  and  record  my  vow, — 
While  in  thy  courts  I  set  k  I  hj 

And  at  thine  altar  how. 

6  Henceforth  myself  to  thee  I  gil 

Witt  single  heart  and  eye, 
To  walk  before  thee  while  I  live, 
And  bless  thee  when  I  die. 


§28  "Give  vie  Thyself  —  I  ash  no  wwrt."  JJm  J£ 

1  My  dearest  Lord,  whose  changeless  love 

To  me,  nor  earth  nor  hell  can  part ; 
"When  shall  my  feet  forget  to  rove? 
Ah!  what  .-hall  fix  this  faithless  heart f 

2  Why  do  these  cares  my  soul  divide, 

It'  thou  indeed  hast  set  me  fit 

Why  am  I  thus,  if  thou  hast  died, 

If  thou  hast  died  to  ransom  m 
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VOWS   OF   CONSECRATION.  829,  830. 

2  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  aid  impart, 

And  guard  the  gifts  thyself  hast  given; 
My  portion  thou,  my  treasure  art, 
And  life  and  happiness  and  heaven. 

3  Would  anght  with  thee  my  wishes  share, 

Though  dear  as  life  the  idol  be, 
That  idol  from  my  breast  I  '11  tear, 
Resolved  to  seek  my  all  from  thee. 

4  Whate'er  I  fondly  counted  mine, 

To  thee,  my  Lord,  I  here  restore ; 
I  gladly  all  for  thee  resign : 

Give  me  thyself,  —  I  ask  no  more. 

829  Living  to  the  Ghry  of  God.  ]V.  J£ 

i  O  thou,  who  hast  at  thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  thy  hand ! 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  know  no  other  will  but  thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  be 

That  stands  between  ourselves  and  thee. 

3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  prove, 
When  through  them  all  we  see  thy  love; 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  humble  gratitude  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  thee  all  glory  give ; 
Until  the  joyful  summons  come, 
That  calls  thy  willing  servants  home. 

830  Myself  I  give."  L.  M. 

1  While  in  the  hours  of  blooming  youth, 
My  God,  I've  felt  and  owned  thy  truth; 
Thy  mercies,  with  increasing  age, 
Shall  still  my  grateful  heart  engage. 
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2  No  human  power  shall  e'er  control 
This  settled  purport  of  my  soul; 
Or  urge  my  constant  mind  to  stray, 
But  mere  thy  wisdom  points  die  way. 

3  To  thee,  0  Lord,  myself  I  give1; 

T  is  to  thy  glory  I  would  li 

My  God!  my  Strength,  my  Hope,  my  J 

Thy  praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ, 

Q3  1  GlU  io  ftwiwl  of  Covenant 

1  Come,  ye  that  fear  the  L 

And  love  him  while  ye  fear; 

Come,  and  with  heart  and  hand  record 
Your  vow  and  covenant  here. 

2  Here  to  his  altar  brought, 

Your  holy  vows  renew, 
To  he,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought, 

Faithful  to  him  and  true. 

3  And  true  and  faithful  he 

To  you  will  ever  prove, 
Though  hills  were  swej  t  into 

And  mountains  should  remove. 

4  Then  be  his  law  our  choiee. 

The  joy  of  young  and  old, 
As  sheep  that  hear  their  shepherd's  voice, 
And  follow  to  the  fold. 

5  So  shall  his  stafTand  rod 

Conduct  us  ami  defend  : 
God  is  a  eo\ 'mint-keeping  (4od, 
And  loves  unto  the  end. 

t^f  )%2.  "I-  ,/(A  "torf  *&  thou  have  me  to  do  ?  "  L#  ^J, 

1  Mt  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 

I  ice  I  can  pay, 

An  I  call  it  my  supreme  delight 

To  hear  thv  dictates  and  ohev. 


VOWS    OF   CONSECRATION.  833. 

2  What  is  my  being,  but  for  thee, 

Its  sure  support*  its  noblest  end? 
Thine  ever  smiling  face  to  see, 

And  serve  tli£  cause  of  such  a  Friend. 

3  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good ; 
Xor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4  'T  is  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 

Xor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 

Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless, 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love,  his  saving  power. 


QQ9  "For  to  me  to  live  is  Cln^ist."  7<3 

ooo  Phil.1:2L  'S' 

1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  Ground, 

Christ,  the  Spring  of  all  my  joy, 
Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found, 

Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 

2  Fountain  of  o'erflow^ing  grace, 

Freely  from  thy  fullness  give  ; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
Be  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live." 

3  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 

Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roll ; 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Part  from  thee  my  ravished  soul. 

4  Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrance  give 

To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky ! 
Having  known  it  "  Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "  £ain  to  die." 
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VOWS    01  B  M'in.V. 

<~^  *  Murk  - 

1  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  hi 

My  dearest  Lord,  Jbr  the  i 

\\  is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Iffuch  more  than  this  for  me. 

2  Yes,  let  it  gol —  one  look  from  ti 

AVill  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  lot  Stain 

Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  111 

How  worthless  they  appear, 

Compared  with  thee,  supremely  got 

Divinely  bright  and  fair! 

4  Saviour  of  souls!  could  I  from  the 

A  single  smile  obtain, 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  bear. 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 

S'j»)  Having  nil  in  having  Oirist. 

1  Jesus,  take  me  for  thine  own  ; 

To  thy  will  my  spirit  frame; 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  thou  alone, 
Over  all  I  have  and  am. 

2  Making  thus  the  Lord  my  el 

I  have  nothing  more  to  ch<> 
But  to  listen  to  thy  voice. 
And  my  will  in  thine  to  1< 

3  Then,  whatever  may  betide, 

I  shall  safe  and  happy  be  ; 

Still  content  and  satisfied  ;  — 

Having  all  in  bavins  thee. 


Q36  "Xonebut  CkrUL" 

1  Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am: 
Take  my  body,  Spirit,  soul; 
Only  thou  po-c^  the  whole. 
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VOWS    OF   CONSECRATION.  837,  888. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be  ; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee ; 
Let  me  choose  the  better  part : 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 

3  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below? 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  know : 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  thee  ? 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

Q*jT  Joy  of  Consecration  to  Christ.  L.  M. 

1  Oh,  sweetly  breathe  the  lyres  above, 

When  angels  touch  the  quivering  string, 
And  wake,  to  chant  Immanuel's  love, 
Such  strains  as  angel-lips  can  sing ! 

2  And  sweet,  on  earth,  the  choral  swell, 

From  mortal  tongues,  of  gladsome  lays  ; 
When  pardoned  souls  their  raptures  tell, 
And,  grateful,  hymn  Immanuel's  praise. 

3  Jesus,  thy  name  our  souls  adore  ; 

We  own  the  bond  that  makes  us  thine ; 
And  carnal  joys,  that  charmed  before, 
For  thy  dear  sake  we  now  resign. 

4  Our  hearts,  by  dying  love  subdued, 

Accept  thine  offered  grace  to-day ; 

Beneath  the  cross,  wTith  blood  bedewed, 

We  bow,  and  give  ourselves  away. 

5  In  thee  we  trust,  —  on  thee  rely; 

Though  we  are  feeble,  thou  art  strong ; 
Oh,  keep  us  till  our  spirits  fly 

To  join  the  bright,  immortal  throng! 

QQQ  "No  more  my  own,  but  Thine"  7g 

°^°  Luke  23  :  34. 

1  Let  me  dwell  on  Golgotha, 
Weep  and  love  my  life  away ! 
While  I  see  him  on  the  tree 
Weep,  and  bleed,  and  die  for  me ! 
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839,840.        VOU 

2  Hark  !  his  dying  word  :  u  1 
Father,  let  toe  sinner  lii  e  ; 
Sinner,  wipe  thy  tean  an 
J  thy  random  freely  pay/1 

8  While  I  bear  this  gr  Jed, 

And  obtain  a  pardon  sealed, 
All  my  warra  affections  move, 
Wakened  by  his  dying  love. 

4  He  hath  dearly  bought  my  soul  ; 
Lord,  accept,  and  claim  the  wholel 
To  thy  will  I  all  resign, 
Now  no  more  my  own,  but  thine. 

fitif)  "Jesvs,  and  can  I  call  thee  mine  f  "  L.  ^f. 

1  Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rove 
Amid  the  wonders  of  thy  love, 

Sweet  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart, 
And  bids  intruding  fears  depart. 

2  For  mortal  erimes  a  sacrifice, 

The  Lord  of  life,  the  Saviour,  dies  ! 
AYhat  love  !  what  mercy !  how  divine! 
Jesus, —  and  can  I  call  thee  mine? 

3  Repentant  sorrow  fills  my  heart, 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 
Oh,  may  my  future  lite  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  ! 

4  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  my  Saviour's  praise  ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  how  much  I  love. 

1  Q  The  Neic  Covenant  seal<d.  C.  M. 

1  "The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 
Shall  stand  forever  good:'' 
lie  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  d< 
And  sealed  the  graoe  with  bl<n>d. 


CALL   TO    PRAYER.  841,842. 

2  To  this  dear  cov'nant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name  ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4  The  light  and  strength,  the  pardoning  grace, 

And  glory  shall  be  mine  : 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh, 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

OM  "A  Living  Sacrifice."  fs# 

O^l  Psalm  51. 

1  Jesus,  who  upon  the  tree 
Wast  an  offering  for  me, 

Take  this  throbbing  heart  of  inine,  — 
Lay  it  on  thy  holy  shrine. 

2  As  thy  love  accept eth  naught 
Save  what  love  itself  hath  wrought, 
Offer  thou  my  sacrifice, 

Else  to  heaven  it  cannot  rise. 

3  Take  away  my  erring  will ; 
All  my  wayward  passions  kill ; 
Tear  my  heart  from  out  my  heart, 
Though  it  cost  me  bitter  smart. 

4  Fain  were  I  of  self  bereft, 
Naught  but  thee  within  me  left ; 
Living  sacrifice  I  am, 

Offered  only  in  thy  name. 

8-12  iiFray without  ***#•*  7s  &  6s. 

1  Go,  when  the  morning  shineth, 
Go,  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go,  when  the  eve  declineth, 
Go,  in  the  hush  of  night ; 
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(  to,  *  itli  pure  mind  and  feeliu 

Put  earthly  thought 
Ami,  in  ( lodfl  presence  kneeli 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 

2  Remember  all  who  love  tin 

All  who  are  loved  by  tie 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  Buch  there  be  : 
Then  for  thyself  in  meeki 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 

3  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 

In  solitude  to  pray, 
Should  holy  droughts  come  o'er  thee 

When  friends  are  round  thy  VI 
Ev'n  then,  the  silent  breathing 

Thy  spirit  lifts  above 
"Will  reach  his  tin-one  of  glOry, 

Where  dwells  eternal  love. 

4  Oh,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare  — 
The  grace  our  Father  gives 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer  ! 
When  thou  dost  pine  in  sadm 

On  him  who  saveth  call ; 
Ami  ever  in  thy  gladll 

Thank  him  who  gave  thee  all. 

cS  13  The  BUt9ed  7W-  L  M. 

1  'BLB8T  hour!  when  mortal  man  retir 

To  hold  communion  with  his  (mm!, 
To  Bend  to  heaven  his  warm  dee 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  word. 

2  Blest  hour!    when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  h 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigh. 
And  wipe  away  the  mourn 


BLESSEDNESS    OF   PRAYER.  84-1. 

3  Blest  hour !  for,  where  the  Lord  resorts, 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given, 
And  mortals  find  his  earthly  courts 

The  house  of  God,  —  the  gate  of  heaven ! 

4  Hail,  peaceful  hour  !  supremely  blest, 

Amid  the  hours  of  worldly  care ; 
The  hour  that  yields  the  spirit  rest, 
That  sacred  hour  —  the  hour  of  prayer. 

5  And  when  my  hours  of  prayer  are  past, 

And  this  frail  tenement  decays, 

Then  may  I  spend  in  heaven  at  last 

A  never-ending  hour  of  praise. 


84-1  ne  Hmr  °fp™y*r-  8s  &  4. 

1  My  God !  is  any  hour  so  sweet, 

From  blush  of  morn  to  evening  star, 
As  that  which  calls  me  to  thy  feet  — 
The  hour  of  prayer  ? 

2  Blest  is  the  tranquil  hour  of  morn, 

And  blest  that  hour  of  solemn  eve, 
When,  on  the  wings  of  prayer  up-borne, 
The  world  I  leave. 

3  Then  is  my  strength  by  thee  renewed  ; 

Then  are  my  sins  by  thee  forgiven ; 
Then  dost  thou  cheer  my  solitude 
With  hopes  of  heaven. 

4  No  words  can  tell  what  sweet  relief 

There  for  my  every  want  I  find  ; 
What  strength  for  warfare,  balm  for  grief, 
What  peace  of  mind! 

5  Hushed  is  each  doubt,  gone  every  fear; 

My  spirit  seems  in  heaven  to  stay ; 
And  ev'n  the  penitential  tear 
Is  wiped  away. 
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0  Lord!  till  I  reach  that  blissful  &\\ 

i  j>i'i\  i\ege  bo  dear  shall  be 
As  thus  ray  Inmost  s<>ul  to  pour 
In  prayer  to  I 

SIT)  Uircy-seat.  L.  M. 

1  Frou  >rmy  wind  that 
From  every  Bwelling  tide  i 

There  is  a  calm,  a  Bure  retreat  ; 
T  is  found  beneath  the*  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jeans  >le 
The  oil  of  gladness  <>n  our  heads, — 
A  place,  than  all  besides,  more 

It  is  the  blood-bought  iiu  ' 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  s]»i:its  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  I 
Around  one  common  mere*}  -seat ! 

•1  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 

And  sense  and  sin  molest  no  m 
And  heaven  comes  down  our 

And  glory  crowns  the  mei 

S  Oli!  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  he  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  throbbing  heart  forg  at, 

If  I  forget  the  mercy- 

Sj(>  CM. 

1  Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  Mies  ; 

Tifl  here  I  find  a  sate  retreat 

When  storms  and  tempests  ris 

1?    My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 
If  thou,  my  Qod,  art  near; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 


COXFIDIXG   TRAYER.  847,  848. 

3  My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
Oh,  let  thy  kind,  thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart! 

4  Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat  ! 
Still  let  me  trust  thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet, 

84:T  *^s  any  umon9  V0*1  afflicted?    Let  him  pray"  Q.m  ~\J^ 

1  Xo,  never  shall  my  heart  despond, 

Long  as  my  lips  can  pray ; 
My  latest  breath,  with  effort  fond, 
Shall  pass  in  prayer  away. 

2  There  is  a  heavenly  mercy-seat 

To  calm  the  sinner's  fears ; 
There  is  a  Saviour  at  whose  feet 
The  mourner  dries  his  tears. 

3  When  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are  riven, 

And  gathering  storms  I  see, 
My  soul  is  but  the  sooner  driven, 
Eternal  Rock !  to  thee, 

4  Oh  for  a  voice  of  sweeter  sound, 

For  every  wind  to  bear, 
To  teach  the  listening  world  around 
The  blessedness  of  prayer! 

848  Confiding  Prayer.  gs  JJ. 

1  And  shall  I  sit  alone, 

Oppressed  with  grief  and  fear? 
To  God,  my  Father,  make  my  moan, 
And  he  refuse  to  hear  ? 

2  If  he  my  Father  be, 

His  pity  he  will  show ; 
From  cruel  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  inward  peace  bestow. 
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3  If  >till  he  silence  k< 

*T  is  but  my  faith  id  try : 
He  knows  and  feels  whene'er  I  w< 
And  softens  jh. 

•1  Then  will  I  humbly  wait, 
Nor  once  indulge  de-pair : 
My  rina  are  great,  —  but  not  so  gr. 
A>  hi>  compassions  are. 

^  J  < )  Praytr  of  the  Heart  awl  Lips.  L.  M. 

1  O  B(B88HB  Gk)d  !    to  tile*'  I   y 

My  voice  in  thankful  hymns  of  prai 
And  when  my  roioe  shall  silent  he, 

My  silence  shall  be  praiae  to  thee. 

2  For  voice  and  silence  both  impart 
The  filial  homage  of  my  heart ; 
And  both  alike  are  ran 

By  thee,  thou  Parent  of  all  good, — 

0  Whose  grace  is  all  unsearchable, 
Whose  bare  for  me  no  tongue  can  tell, 

"Who  loves  my  loudest  praiae  to  heir. 

And  loves  to  Mess  my  ?ok  yer. 

Q -TA  l<  V*rQ§,  G<*lhaih  heard  me."  Qt  |ft 

O^"  Psalm  GG. 

1  Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  almighty  Power 
That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  eheeerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  j 
<     ;ne,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonders  he  hath  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  his  heavenly  aid  ; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  b1 
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POWER   OF    PRAYER.  851^  852, 

4  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue, 
The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God  —  his  name  be  ever  blest  — 

I  lath  set  my  spirit  free  ; 
Nor  turned  from  him  my  poor  request, 
Nor  turned  his  heart  from  me. 

Q  <X  1  "He  hailiput  a  new  song  in  my  mouth"  £#  A  £ 

^*'l  Psalm  40. 

1  I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  : 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry ; 
lie  saw  me  resting  on  his  word, 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  horrid  pit, 

Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet  — 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

S  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand 
In  new  and  thankful  song. 

4  I  '11  spread  his  works  of  grace  abroad ; 
The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear, 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

g52  ^€  Pcncer  cf  Man  in  Prayer.  Q  J£ 

1  There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps 

Beneath  the  wing  of  night ; 
There  is  an  ear  that  never  shuts, 
When  sink  the  beams  of  light. 

2  There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires, 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 
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9  That  i  aph  thro:. 

That  arm  upholds  the  sk\  ; 
Thai  ear  is  filled  with  angi 
That  1«»\ e  is  throned  on  hi 

4   Bat  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield 
When  mortal  aid  is  vain, 
That  eye,  that  arm,  that  love  to  reach, 
That  listening  ear  to  gain. 

6  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high, 

Through  J< BUS,  t<>  the  throne; 

And  moves  the  hand  which  moves  the  world, 

To  bring  salvation  down ! 


Sr>;  |  T7te  WorOi  of  Prayer.  L.  B£ 

1  What  various  hindrances  we  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat  1 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  tie 

2  Prayer  makes  t lie  darkened  clouds  withdraw; 

Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw, 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love, 
Brings  every  bles>ing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight  ; 
Prayer  mawes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  » 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  kn. 

4  Nave  yon  no  words?  ah!   think  again  ; 
Words  flow  apaee  when  yon  complain, 

And  till  a  fellow-creature f«  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

o   Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
*  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  d<n\ 


BOLDNESS   IN   PRAYER.  854,  855. 

fttj 4-  Boldness  in  Prayer.  g,  Jf. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace  ! 

The  promise  calls  me  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2  That  rich  atoning  blood, 

Which  sprinkled  round  I  see, 
Provides  for  those  who  come  to  God 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3  My  soul !  ask  what  thou  wilt; 

Thou  canst  not  be  too  bold : 
Since  his  own  blood  for  thee  he  spilt. 
What  else  can  he  withhold  ? 

4  Thine  image,  Lord,  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love; 
I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below, 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

5  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith  ; 

Conform  my  will  to  thine ; 
Let  me  victorious  be  in  death, 
And  then  in  glory  shine. 

Q,)f )  "Tn  whom  we  have  boldness."  L.  M. 

1  Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands, 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hands, 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wears, — 
The  Guardian  of  mankind  appears. 

2  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high, 
He  bends  on  earth  a  brothers  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name, 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  frame. 

3  Our  Fellow-sufferer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears,  his  agonies,  and  cries. 
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\  \T\KV.    Of    I 

-1  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart 

The  Man  of  boi  row-  had  a  pail ; 
ilf  sympathizes  in  our  grief! 
And  to  the  sufferer  Benas  relief 

5  With  boldnem,  therefore,  .'it  the  thn 
Let  u-  make  all  our  sorrows  know 
And  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  | 
To  help  ns  in  the  evil  hour. 


$56  What  is  Prayer? 

1  PBAYEB  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Uttered  or  unexpressed; 

The  motion  of  a  bidden  fire 

That  trembles  in  the  breast 

2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 

Tin1  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  hut  God  Li  u 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speed) 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  suhlimest  strains  that  reach 
The  .Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  from  his  wj 
"While  angels  in  their  songs  rci< 
And  cry,  "Behold,  he  pray-  !" 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death: 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  Qt 

The  LiYe,  the  Truth,  the  AY 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod; 

Lord  !    teach  OS  how  to  ]m 
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MUTUAL  LOVE  OF  CHRISTIANS.      857,  858. 
857  Orristian  Fellowship.  S.  M. 

1  Blest  bo  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Cliristian  love  : 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

858  ne  Chief Grace-  C.  M. 

1  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast  : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge  —  alas  !  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  light  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 
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MUTUAL  LOVB  Of  CHRIBT3 

8  This  is  die  grace  thai  lives  and  sii 
When  faith  ami  hope  shall 
Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  sttii 

In  realms  of  endless  p. 

1   Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

( )r  leave  this  dark  abode, 

The  (rings  oif  love  hear  us  away, 

To  see  our  smiling  God. 

859  tiLuve  nshr''1"'  c.  m. 

1  QoW  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  so  fulfill  his  word  ! 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  hear  a  part ! 
When  sorrow  Mows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart  ! 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Eaeh  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  lov( 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  Mow, 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  hinds 

The  happy  souls  above  ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

OU^  Tialm  133. 

1  How  pleasant  't  is  to  see 

Kindred  and  friends  agree, — 

Each  in  his  proper  station  mo\ 
And  each  fulfill  his  part, 
With  sympathizing  heart, 

In  all  the  care*  of  lite  and  love  .' 
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MUTUAL  LOVE  OF  CHRISTIANS.      861,862. 

2  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain, 
That  water  all  the  plain, 

Descending  from  the  neighboring  hills, 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  every  friendly  soul, 

Where  love,  like  heavenly  dew,  distills. 

(Q(>"|  Blessings  of  Christian  Unity.  S.  M. 

OU±  Psalm  133. 

1  Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blest  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet : 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows 
ilake  their  communion  sweet. 

3  From  those  celestial  springs 

Such  streams  of  pleasure  flow, 
As  no  increase  of  riches  brings, 
~Not  honors  can  bestow. 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blest  above  ; 
Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distills, 
And  all  the  air  is  love ! 


Q(?9  The  Spirit  of  Peace.  C.  M. 

UUw  Psalm  133. 

1  Spirit  of  peace  !  celestial  Dove  ! 

How  excellent  thy  praise  ! 
Xo  richer  gift  than  Christian  love 
Thy  gracious  power  displays. 

2  Sweet  as  the  dew  on  herb  and  flower 

That  silently  distills, 
At  evening's  soft  and  balmy  hour, 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills, — 
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r  ith  TniM  inflti 
Shall  pi-  -ml, 

Till  universal  peace  and  l< 
r  all  the  earth  extendi 


Q(t*\  rgiring  one  or.  (/<<r."  L     "\J 

1  The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  d< 

Flics  from  the  reahne 
Why  Bhould  we  vei  and  grieve  his  love, 
Wh  avenly  li 

2  Tender  and  kind  be  all  our  t: 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy1  run : 
So  God  forgives  our  numerous  faul 

Fur  the  dear  sake  of  Christ,  his  Son. 

CS()4  J  the  mend ('■ 

1  ITow  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  bi] 
In  union  sweet,  according  mind- ! 

Ho\f  Bwifl  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts  and  laith  and  ho] 

2  To  eaeli  the  soul  of  each  how  d< 
What  jealous  card,  what  holy  d 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within, 
Refine  from  earth  and  cleanse  G 

3  Their  streaming  tears  together  t: 
For  human  guilt  and  human  n 
Their  anient  prayers  united  ri 
Like  mingling  flames  in  Bacrifi 

4  Together  oft  (hey  Beet  the  place 
Where  God  reyeals  his  awful  £ 

How  high,  how  Strong  their  raj  tures  swell 
There's  none  but  kindred  minds  can  tell. 

Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame 
ZM  i  <  1  nature's  drooping,  sickeni 

B  shall  they  meet  in  realms 
A  heaven  of 


MUTUAL  LOVE  OF  CHRISTIANS.      865,  806. 

Q(\K  The  Xew  Commandment.  CM. 

OVO  John  13:  34. 

1  With  love  the  Saviour's  heart  o'erflowed; 

Love  spoke  in  every  breath  ; 
Supreme  it  reigned,  throughout  his  life, 
And  triumphed  in  his  death. 

2  Behold,  this  new  command  he  gives 

To  those  who  bear  his  name,  — 
That  they  shall  one  another  love, 
As  he  hath  loved  them. 

3  In  every  action,  every  thought, 

Be  this  great  law  fulfilled ; 

Forgotten  be  each  selfish  aim, 

Each  angry  passion  stilled. 

4  Let  all  who  bear  the  name  of  Christ, 

While  they  his  sufferings  view, 
Think  of  his  words,  u  Each  other  love, 
As  I  have  loved  you." 

nop  Nothing  without  Love.  J^  J£^ 

OOO  1  Cor.  13:1-3. 

1  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 

If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 

Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  or  hell, 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  am  I  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor,  — 

Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name,  — 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain  : 
Xor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfill. 
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*68.        en 
Q/jT  M  71k  8s  k  7s. 

1  Mi:i  k  and  lowly,  pure  and  1 

Chief  among  the  blessed  1 1 
Turning  sadness  into  gladi 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity! 

2  Pity  dwelleth  in  thy  bosom, 

Kindness  reigneth  o'er  th; 
Gentle  thoughts  alone  can  sway  thee  — 
Judgment  hath  in  tl 

3  Hoping  ever,  failing  never, 

Though  deceived,  believing  still; 
Long  abiding,  all  confiding 

To  thy  Heavenly  Father's  will ; 

4  Never  weary  of  well-doing, 

Never  fearful  of  the  end  ; 

Churning  all  mankind  as  broth 
Thou  dosl  all  alike  hefriend. 

5  Meet  and  lowly,  pure  and  holy, 

Chief  among  the  blessed  I 
Turning  sadness  into  gladn 
Heaven-born  art  thou,  Charity! 

QiiO  The  Communum  of  SainU.  J^t  JJ,  Q\t 

1  Not  to  the  mount  that  burned  with  11; 

To  darkness,  tempest,  and  the  sound 
Of  trumpets  tone  that,  startling,  eame, 

Nor  voice  of  words  that   rent  the  ground, — 
While  Israel  heard  with  trembling  ; 
Jehovah  thunder  forth  his  law, — 

2  But  to  mount  Zion  we  are  come, 

The  city  of  the  living  God, 

Jerusalem  OUT  heavenly  home. 

The  courts  l»y  angel-legioria  tt\ 
Where  meet  in  everlasting  love 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above;  — 
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CHRISTIAN    COMMUNION.  809. 

To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

The  perfect  spirits  of  the  just, 
Jesus,  our  great  new-cov'nant   Head, 

The  blood  of  sprinkling,  —  from  the  dust, 
That  better  things  than  Abel's  cries, 
And  pleads  a  Saviours  sacrifice. 

Oh,  hearken  to  the  healing  voice, 

That  speaks  from  heaven,  in  tones  so  mild ! 
To-day,  are  life  and  death  our  choice ; 

To-day,  through  mercy  reconciled, 
Our  all  to  God  we  yet  may  give  : 
Now  let  us  hear  his  voice,  and  live. 


869  " Te  are  aU  one  in  Christ  Jesus"  c.  m. 

1  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

"With  those  to  glory  gone  : 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven,  are  one. 

2  One  family  —  we  dwell  in  him  — 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream  — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death ; 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  23 art  are  crossing  now. 

4  Ev'n  now  to  their  eternal  home 

Some  happy  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

5  Ev'n  now,  by  faith,  we  join  our  hands 

With  those  that  went  before, 
And  greet  the  ransomed  blessed  bands 
Upon  th'  eternal  shore. 
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870,  ^7  1 .  CHRISTIAH   COOfUlflO 

0  Lord  Jesus I  be  our  constant  guide; 

And,  when  the  word  is  given, 
]>i<l  death's  cold  Hood  its  waves  divi 
And  land  ns  sale  in  heaven* 

STO  Blessedness  (f  the  Onmnumon  of  Saints.  C.  M. 

1  Happy  the  souls  to  Jeans  joined, 

And  saved  by  grace  alone: 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 

Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, — 

Their  mighty  joys  we  know: 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above, 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 

3  Thee,  in  thy  glorious  realm,  they  praise, 

And  bow  before  thy  throne  : 
We  in  the  kingdom  of  thy  grace  ;  — 
The  kingdoms  are  but  one. 

4  The  holy  to  the  holiest  leads; 

From  thence  our  spirits  rise  I 

And  he  that  in  thy  statutes  treads 

Shall  meet  thee  in  the  skies. 

GT  j  "  Of  one  heart  and  of  one  soul."  CM. 

1  Blest  be  the  dear,  uniting  love, 

That  will  not  let  us  part : 
Our  bodies  may  far  off  remove; 
We  still  are  one  in  heart. 

2  Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  head, 

Where  he  appoints  we  go; 
We  still  in  Jesus'  footsteps  tread, 
And  show  his  praise  below. 

3  Oli,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him, 

And  nothing  know  beside! 
Nothing  desire,  nothing  esteem, 
But  Jesus  crucified  ! 
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CHRISTIAN    SYMPATHY.  872,  87-j. 

4  Partakers  of  the  Saviour's  grace, 
The  same  in  mind  and  heart, 
Not  joy  nor  grief  nor  time  nor  place 
Nor  life  nor  death  can  part. 


ftT*?  u  One  Lord,  one  faith,  one  bajrtism."  JJ#  J^J# 

1  Oxe  sole  baptismal  sign, 

One  Lord,  below,  above, 
One  faith,  one  hope  divine, 

One  only  watchword  —  Love  : 
From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies. 

2  Our  sacrifice  is  one  ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne  ; 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone ! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  thy  church  beneath  ! 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe ; 

Her  broken  frame  renew  ! 
Then  shall  thy  perfect  will  be  done 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 


OTO  Sympathy  HJ:e  that  of  Christ  0.  M. 

^  '  **  Luke  10:  30-37. 

1  Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace, 

All-powerful,  from  above, 
To  form  in  our  obedient  souls 
The  image  of  thy  love. 

2  Oh,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others' joy, 
And  weep  for  others'  woe ! 
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874,876.  CHRISTIAN    GBNBROSITY. 

3  When  poor  :m<l  helpless  Bona  of  grief 

In  deep  distress  are  laid, 

Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  feel, 
And  swift  Our  hands  to  aid. 

4  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  skies, 

And  in  the   Father's  bosom  blest, 

I Ie  felt  compassion  rise. 

6   On  wingfl  of  love  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  as  from  the  ground. 

And  made  the  lichesl  of  Ids  blood 
A  halm  for  every  wound! 

§74  The  Accepted  Offering.  7.t 

1  Lord,  what  off'ring  shall  we  bring, 

At  thine  altars  when  we  bow  t 
Hearts,  the  pure  unsullied  spring, 

"Whence  the  kind  affections  flow; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed  ; 

Sympathy,  at  whose  control 

Sorrow  leaves  the  wounded  breast  ; 

2  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 

Bind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor; 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind  ; 

Charity,  with  liberal  store  :  — 
Teach  us,  0  thou  heavenly  King*, 

Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind, 
Thus  tli'  accepted  offering  bring 

Love  to  thee  and  all  mankind. 

g75  "  Blessed  are  the  merciful."  (\  fcj, 

1   BLB8T  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 
Peek  all  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  in  vain  ;  — 
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PRAYER   IN   TOIL.  87 G. 

2  Whose   breast   expands   with    generous 

warmth, 
A  stranger's  woe  to  feel ; 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

3  He  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief; 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  relief. 

4  To  gentle  offices  of  love 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

5  He  hears  the  Saviour's  cheering  word, 

"My  peace  to  him  I  give  ;" 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 


876  Doing  all  things  to  God's  Glory,  g#  ^J# 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 

In  all  things  thee  to  see ; 
And  what  I  do  in  any  thing, 
To  do  it  as  for  thee  ! 

2  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

While  still  to  thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  thou  the  end. 

3  All  may  of  thee  partake ; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 
Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 

4  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 

Ev'n  servile  labors  shine ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 
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S78.  iivi:  la: 

8s  &  6. 

1  I.  life  are  bi 

Fail  -halving: 

cor  undertaking, 
Lord  and  Baviour,  h( 

2  Lo1  the  world,  from  thee  rebellii 
Round  thy  church  in  pride  is  swelling  I 
"W  i  1 1 1  thy  word  their  madness  qUelli 

Lord  and  Saviour,  licl; 

3  On  thine  own  oommafed  relying 
We  our  onward  task  are  plying; 
Unto  thee  for  safety  sigh] 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help 

4  By  thy  birth,  thy  emss,  and  passion, 
By  thy  tears  of  deep  compassion, 
By  thy  mighty  intercession. 

Lord  and  Saviour,  help 


878  "Go,  labor  on."  KM. 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;  spend  and  he  spent, — 

Thy  JQy  to  dp  the  Father's  Will: 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went ; 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 

2  Go,  labor  on  ;  '  t  is  not  for  naugl 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  : 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not; 
The  Master  j^raises,  —  what  are  men  ? 

3  Go,  labor  on  ;  enough,  while  here, 

If  he  shall  praise  thee,  if  lie  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer  : 
Xo  toil  for  him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  ; 

V<>v  toil  comes  rest,  fur  i-\i!e  home; 
Soon  slialt  thou  hear  the  ]>ri<i« 

The  midnight  peal ;  "Behold,  1 
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CALL   TO    ACTIVE    LABOR.  879,  880. 

879  "Go,  labor  on."  L.  M. 

1  Go,  labor  on  ;  your  hands  are  weak, 

Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul  cast  down ; 
Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near,  —  a  kingdom  and  a  crown  ! 

2  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day; 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on  : 
Speed,  speed  thy  work,  —  east  sloth  away ! 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

3  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb : 
Take  up  the  torch  and  wave  it  wide  — 

The  torch  that  lights  time's  thickest  gloom. 

4  Toil  on,  —  faint  not,  —  keep  watch  and  pray! 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway ; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 


880  The  Heaven7y  Rac*-  C.  M. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  stretch  eyery  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
A  bright,  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey : 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'T  is  God's  all  animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
T  is  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye,  — 

4  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  luster  boast, 
When  victor's  wreaths  and  monarch's  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 
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5   Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  th< 
Ht\  c  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  ChV  : 
IJI1  lay  my  honors  down. 

881 

^^X  ElcI.  11:  C 

1  Sow  in  the  morn  t; 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
T<>  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  he 
Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  land  ! 

2  Then  duly  shall  appear* 

In  verdure,  beaul  gth, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain: 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry 
Sliall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Then,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  come, 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  sing  uHarvegt»hoi 

QQ^)        Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand.11      Q    ^J# 

00*rf  John  10:  28. 

1  Firm  as  the  earth  thy  Gospel  stands, 

My  Lord,  my  Hope,  my  Tr 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus1  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep  ; 
All  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  rem 

His  favorites  from  bis  breai 
Safe  in  the  bosom  of  his  I 
Thev  must  f«>revi*r  rest 
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COURAGE   AMID    TRIALS.  883 — 885. 

OQO  "  They  shall  be  as  Mount  Zion."  Qt  J£ 

W*-*  Psalm  125. 

1  Uxsiiakex  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  fixed  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  thee! 

2  Xot  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 
As  those  eternal  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

no  4        "  The  Lord  is  my  salvation ;  whom  shall  I  fear  ?  "   r*     a. /? 
Ob  4  Psalm  2T.  <  S  &  OS. 

1  God  is  my  strong  salvation  ; 

What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation, 
My  Light,  my  Help,  is  near. 

2  Though  hosts  encamp  around  me, 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
What  terror  can  confound  me, 
With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

3  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance  ; 

My  soul,  with  courage  wait; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 
When  faint  and  desolate. 

4  His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengthen, 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 
The  Lord  will  give  thee  peace  ! 

g§5  "Am  Ia  soldier  of  Hie  Cross?"  Qt  M. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 
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88G. 

2  Must  I  be  worried  to  th< 
( ho  flowery  ] 
While  others  fought  to  win  the 
And  Bailed  through  blood 

8     Arc  there   QO   l<»es  for  me  to   1 

Musi  I  qo!  Btem  the  flood  ? 
Is  thia  vile  world  a  friend  I 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight)  if  I  would  re!. 

Increase  mj  ■.  Lord  ! 

I'll  hear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  <i 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  e 

G  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  ri 
And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victYy  through  tl. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

QQ(?  "  When  lam  rcenl-,  then  am  I  strong. "  ^  ^J 

OOU  2  Cor.  1.':  7. 

1  Let  me  hut  hear  my  Saviour 
"Strength  shall  he  equal  to  tl. 

Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  disti 
Leaning  on  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things  —  or  can  hear 
All  suffering,  if  my  Lord  he  th< 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  t1 
While  he  my  sinking  head 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity. 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  mej 

When  I  am  weak,  then  am  I  si 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  CI. 


COURAGE   AMID    TRIALS.  887,  888. 

GOT     "  Why  sayest  thou,  '  Jfy  way  is  hid  from  the  Lord  ?'"     Qt  J£ 
OO  i  Isaiah  40  :  27-31. 

1  Whexce  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

And  where  ?s  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  or  raging  hell, 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  Xame 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigor  cease ; 
But  we  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

Op O  u  It  is  I;  be  not  afraid:'  Q   JJ# 

Matt.  14 :  27. 

1  When  waves  of  sorrow  round  me  swell, 

My  soul  is  not  dismayed ; 
I  hear  a  voice  I  know  full  well : 
"TisI;  be  not  afraid." 

2  When  black  the  threatening  clouds  appear, 

And  storms  my  path  invade, 
That  voice  shall  calm  each  rising  fear : 
"  'T  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 

3  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed : 

Saviour  !  be  near  to  aid ; 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed, 
"'TisI;  be  not  afraid." 
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390.  CALLS   TO    00 

4  There  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale, — 
I teatb  hides  within  its  shade  ; 
Oh,  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall 
■•Til  I ;  be  Dot  afraid!" 

880  !  up,  my  $<ari!  $hakeqftkyf<  L.  M. 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul !  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  tne  gospel  armor 
March  to  the  gates  of  en 

Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  coin 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquish 

Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  < 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on  : 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate  j 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  gra 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sis 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  pr 

QQA  "They  shall  mount  up  inth  icings,  as  ea(jt  J^    A^ 

^«"U  Isaiah  40  :  31. 

1  Awake,  our  souls  !  away,  our  feai 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on  ! 

2  True,  't  is  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint  ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

Who  feeds  the  Strength  of  every  saint  — 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  potter 

Is  ever  new  ami  ever  young, 

And  firm  endures,  while  endless  yi 

Their  everlasting  circles  run. 


CALLS    TO    COURAGE.  891,  892. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply ; 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air 

We  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode  ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road ! 

S^OI  "Let  us  not  sleep,  as  do  others"  7s. 

1  Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  Cross ! 

Foes  are  lurking  all  around ; 
Look  not  here  to  And  repose  : 
This  is  but  thy  battle-ground. 

2  Up  !  and  take  thy  shield  and  sword; 

Up  !  it  is  the  call  of  heaven  : 
.  Shrink  not  faithless  from  thy  Lord ; 
Nobly  strive  as  he  hath  striven. 

3  Break  through  all  the  force  of  ill ; 

Tread  the  might  of  passion  down, — 
Struggling  onward,  onward  still, 
To  the  conqu'ring  Saviour's  crown ! 

4  Through  the  midst  of  toil  and  pain, 

Let  this  thought  ne'er  leave  thy  breast : 
Every  triumph  thou  dost  gain 

Makes  more  sweet  thy  coming  rest. 

892  "Soffit  J>  no*  as  out  tliat  oeateth  the  air  J'  g.  M. 

1  My  soul !  weigh  not  thy  life 

Against  thy  heavenly  crown, 
Nor  suffer  Satan's  deadliest  strife 
To  beat  thy  courage  down. 

2  With  prayer  and  crying  strong, 

Hold  on  the  fearful  tight ; 
And  let  the  breaking  day  prolong 
The  WTestling  of  the  night. 
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n  \\  ill  yield, 
It'  thou  thy  par!  fulfill ; 

is  the  hostifc 
Thj  -till. 

Thine  armor  is  divine, — 
Thy  feel  with  victory  Bhod  ; 

And  on  thy  head  Bhall  quickly  shine 
The  diadem  of  God! 


QQ3  ^,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ"     S.  M. 

1  Aki>k,  ye  Baints,  arise ! 

The  Lord  <>ur  leader 
The  foe  before  his  banner  flies, 
For  victory  is  his, 

2  Lead  on,  almighty  Lord, 

Lead  on  to  victory  ! 
Encouraged  by  the  bright  reward, 
With  joy  we'll  follow  th- 

3  We  dl  follow  thee,  our  Guide, 

I  I  or  Saviour  and  our  Kin 
We'll  follow  thee,  through  grace  supplied 
From  heaven's  eternal  spring. 

4  We  hope  to  see  the  clay 

When  all  our  toils  shall  cease  ; 
When  we  shall  east  our  arms  away, 

And  dwell  in  endless 

5  This  hope  supports  ns  here. 

It  makes  our  burdens  light ; 
'T  will  serve  our  drooping  hearts  to  cheer, 
Till  faith  shall  end  in  sight ; 

C  Till,  of  the  prize  possessed, 
We  hear  of  war  no  m< 
And  oh,  sweet  thought !  *  -st" 

On  yonder  peaceful  si 


CALLS    TO    COURAGE.  894,  895. 

Ql)l  "Be  strong  in  Hie  Lord."  7s  <fc  6s. 

1  O  faixt  and  feeble-hearted, 

Why  thus  cast  down  with  fear? 
Fresh  aid  shall  be  imparted ; 
Thy  God  unseen  is  near. 

2  His  eye  can  never  slumber, 

He'marks  thy  cruel  foes  ; 
Observes  their  strength,  their  number, 
And  all  thy  weakness  knows. 

3  Though  heavy  clouds  of  sorrow 

Make  dark  thy  path  to-day, 
There  may  shine  forth  to-morrow 
Once  more  a  cheering  ray. 

4  Though  doubts  and  griefs  assailing 

Conceal  heaven's  fair  abode  ; 
Yet  now  faith's  power  prevailing 
Should  stay  thy  mind  on  God. 

895  "0ur  God  will fgU  for  us."  8s  &  4. 

1  Hark  !  how  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds  ! 
Through  all  the  earth  the  echo  bounds ! 
And  Jesus,  by  redeeming  blood, 

Is  bringing  sinners  back  to  God, 
And  guides  them  safely  by  his  word 
To  endless  day. 

2  Hail,  Jesus !  all  victorious  Lord  ! 
Be  thou  by  all  mankind  adored ! 
For  us  didst  thou  the  fight  maintain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  vict'ry  gain, 
That  we  with  thee  might  ever  reign 

In  endless  day. 

3  Fight  on,  ye  conqu'ring  souls,  fight  on  ! 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  vict'ry  you  shall  bear, 
And  in  his  kingdom  have  a  share, 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear 

In  endless  day. 
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•1  There  in  lull  ononis  shall  ire  join, 
With  saints  and  angels  all  combine 
To  sing  of  his  redeeming  I 
When  rolling  years  shall  oease  to  no 
And  tlii-  shall  l"'  our  theme  ab 
In  endless  day, 

896  (l9°'  Ta. 

1  Oii  in  sorrow,  ofl  in  w< 
Onward,  Christian,  onward 

Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 

Strengthened  with  the  bread  of  life, 

2  Onward,  Christian,  onward  go! 
Join  the  war  and  face  the  foe: 

Will  you  flee  in  danger's  hour? 

Know  you  not  your  captain's  power? 

3  Let  your  drooping  heart  be  glad  ; 
March,  in  heavenly  armor  clad  ; 
Fight  !  m»r  think  the  battle  long  ; 

'ii  .-shall  victory  turn 

4  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye; 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry  : 

Let  not  fears  your  course  impede; 

Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  i 

5  Onward  then  to  battle  mo\ 

More  than  conqu'ror  yon  Bhall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldier,  onward  go! 

y<)7  The  CaU  t0  Victory-  7s  &  5s. 

1    Saints,  for  whom  the  Saviour  bled, 
In  your  Captain's  footsteps  tread; 
Follow  JeSUS,  and  be  led 

On  to  victory  ! 
See  your  ibemen  take  the  ground  ; 
While  the  signal  trumpets  sound, 
Hear  his  accents  pour  around 

Cheering  melody ! 


CALLS   TO    COURAGE.  898. 

Christian  soldier,  on  with  me ! 
Soon  your  enemies  must  flee; 
Your  reward  before  you  see 

Sparkling  from  on  high  ! 
Boldly  take  the  glorious  held : 
You  may  fall  —  but  must  not  yield  ; 
You  shall  write  upon  your  shield 

Vict'ry,  though  you  die  ! 

By  the  ransom  which  he  gave, 
By  his  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
Trust  his  mighty  power  to  save  ; 

Firm  and  faithful  be  : 
And  when  death's  dark  hour  is  nigh, 
When  the  tear-drop  dims  the  eye, 
You  shall,  in  the  parting  sigh, 

Grasp  the  victory. 


QQQ  "Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."  g#  JJ# 

WO  Eph.  6:11— 14. 

1  Soldiers  of  Christ !  arise, 

And  put  your  armor  on,  — 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supjriies 
Through  his  eternal  Son,  — 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

And  in  his  mighty  power : 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 

With  all  his  strength  endued ; 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God ; 

4  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  entire  at  last. 
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899  c.  p 

1    F  .  0  little  flock, 

Who  madly  Beeks  your  overthr 

1  tread  Dot  his  rage  and  ]>« 
\\  I  it  though  your  cou 
This  seeming  triumph  ints 

-  but  a  little  hour. 

'2  Fear  not!  be  strong!  your  c  longs 

T<>  him  who  can  our  wronj 

Leave  all  to  him,  your  Lord  : 
Though  hidden  yet  from  mortal  ej 

Salvation  shall  for  you  aril 
He  girdeth  on  his  sword  ! 

3  As  sure  as  God's  own  promise  stands, 
Not  earth,  nor  hell,  with  all  their  bs 
Against  da  shall  prevail : 

The  Lord  sliall  mock  them  from  liis  throne  ; 
(rod  is  with  ns,  we  are  his  own; 
Our  viet'ry  eannot  fail ! 

1  Amen!  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  pr: 
Great  Captain!  now  thine  arm  make  bare; 
Thy  church  with  strength  defend: 

Bo  Bhall  all  saints  and  man 
A  joyful  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

Through  ages  without  end  I 

900  "Fight**  good jigkL"  H.  M. 

1  Fight  the  good  fight !  lay  hold 

U]>on  eternal  life; 
Keep  but  thy  shield,  —  l>e  hold! 

Land  through  the  hottest  strife: 
With  thy  great  Captain  on  the  field. 
Thou  canst  not  fail,  unless  thou  yield. 

2  Xo  force  of  earth  or  hell, 

Though  fiends  with  men  unite, 
Truth's  champion  can  compel, 
However  pi  flight : 


CALLS    TO    COURAGE.  901,  002. 

He  stands  unmoved  upon  the  field ; 
He  cannot  fall,  unless  he  yield. 

3  Trust  in  thy  Saviour's  might ; 

Yea,  till  thy  latest  breath, 
Fight,  and,  like  him  in  fight, 

By  dying  conquer  death  : 
And,  all-victorious  in  the  field, 
Then,  with  thy  sword,  thy  spirit  yield. 

4  Great  words  are  these,  and  strong ; 

Yet,  Lord,  I  look  to  thee ; 
To  whom  alone  belong 

Valor  and  victory : 
With  thee,  my  Captain,  in  the  field, 
I  must  prevail  —  I  cannot  yield ! 

901  u  Stand  therefore—  talcing  the  shield  of  faith  "  L.  M. 

1  Awake,  my  soul !  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise, 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  or  thou  art  lost ! 

2  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground  ; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round  ; 
Beware  of  all ;  guard  every  part ; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

3  Come  then,  my  soul !  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above, 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell ; 
The  Man  of  Calv'ry  triumphed  here : 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  fear  ? 

902  "Stand,  therefore,  having  your  loins  girt  about  "  Jg  fc  gg# 

1  Stand  up !  —  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 
It  must  not  suffer  loss  : 
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Prom  i  loi'rj  urn  i 

His  army  shall  he  Lead* 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  ( 'hrist  is  Lord  ind 

L'    Stand  up  !  —  Stand  up  fi 

The  trumpet  call  dim 
•  ill  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  his  glorious  day  : 
"Ye  that  are  men,  no-.,  im," 

Against  unnumbered  I 
Your  courage  rise  with  d; 

Ami  strength  to  stn  : 

3  Stand  Tip!  —  stand  up  for  J< 

md  in  his  strength  alone ; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you  — 
JTe  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 
And,  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls  or  dan- 
Be  never  wanting  tin 

4  Stand  up!  —  stand  up  for  Ji  B 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  Glory 

Shall  reign  eternally! 

9Q3  "The  cross  before  the  crown."  CM. 

1  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian!  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thine  armor  cling ; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  i 

Which  grace  and  mercy  bring. 

2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
.V  <rown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victVv  to  be  won. 
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GENTLENESS.  904,  905. 

Oh,  faint  not,  Christian  !  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  the  throne  ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 

The  cross  before  the  crown. 


11  Be  of  good  cheer ;  I  have  overcome  the  ivorld."  (Jg, 

1  Cheer  up,  desponding  soul ! 

Thy  longing  pleased  I  see ; 
'T  is  part  of  that  great  whole 
Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee  — 

2  Wherewith  I  longed  for  thee, 

And  left  my  Father's  throne : 
From  death  to  set  thee  free, 
And  claim  thee  for  my  own  — 

3  To  claim  thee  for  my  own, 

I  suffered  on  the  cross : 
Oh,  were  my  love  but  known, 
All  else  would  be  as  dross !  — 

4  All  else  would  be  as  dross ! 

And  souls,  through  grace  divine, 
Would  count  their  gain  but  loss 
To  live  forever  mine  ! 

"  Tliink  gently  of  the  erring"  C.  SI. 

1  Think  gently  of  the  erring  one  ! 

And  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 
He  is  our  brother  yet. 

2  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance, 

Child  of  the  selfsame  God ; 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path, 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

3  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  one  : 

Thou  yet  may'st  lead  him  back, 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love, 
From  misery's  thorny  track. 
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4  Forget  not  thou  h- 
And  sinful  yet  most  I 
I  tea]  gently  with  the  erri 

As  <&od  has  dealt  with  th< 

90(>  TheJ  • 

1  Calm  mo,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm : 

Let  thine  outstretched  \\  i 
!'>«■  like  the  shade  of  Ellin's  palm, 
Beside  her  d<  ing, 

2  Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  ru<lc 

Xhe  sounds  my  ear  that  greets  — 
Calm  in  the  closet's  solitude, 
Calm  in  the  bustling  street, — 

3  Calm  in  the  hour  of  buoyant  health, 

Calm  in  the  hour  of  pain, 
Calm  in  my  poverty  or  wealth, 
Calm  in  my  loss  or  gain, — 

4  Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong, 

Like  him  who  bore  my  .shame, 
Calm  'mid  the  threatening,  taunting  thr 
Who  hate  thy  holy  name. 

3  Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm, 

Soft  resting  OB  thy  bn 
Soothe  me  with  holy  hymn  and 
Ami  bid  my  spirit  rest. 

J)QY  "My peace  I yive  unto y»u."  Swlt 

1  Let  not  your  heart  be  faint, 

3Iy  peace  I  give  to  you, — 
Surh  peace  as  reason  never  planned, 
Nor  sinners  ever  knew. 

2  It  tells  of  joys  to  come  ; 

It  soothes  the  troubled  bn 
It  shines,  a  star  amid  the  storm  — 
The  harbinger  of  rest 


CHRISTIAN    SIMPLICITY.  908,  009. 

3  Then  murmur  not,  nor  mourn, 
My  people  faint  and  few ; 
Though  earth  to  its  foundation  shake, 
My  peace  I  leave  with  you. 

')QQ  A  Quiet  Spirit.  7s. 

1  Prince  of  Peace !  control  my  will ; 
Bid  this  struggling  heart  be  still; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease,  — 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God; 
Peace  I  ask  —  but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  thee. 

3  May  thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ; 
May  thy  will  and  mine  be  one : 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart ; 
Now  thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour!  at  thy  feet  I  fall; 
Thou  my  Life,  my  God,  my  All ! 
Let  thy  happy  servant  be 

One  for  evermore  with  thee ! 

909  The  ChiW&e  Heart.  7S, 

1  Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart ; 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art; 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child,  — 
From  distrust  and  envy  free, 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  : 
'Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care ; 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 
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910,1*11.         (ii 

\m  a  little  child  relies 

( )n  :i  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he  'a  neither  strong  nor 

-  to  Btir  a  Btep  al< 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide, 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Qui 


910  uMah  n„  UktaUtthtlibir  7^ 

1  Jksus,  cast  a  look  on  me! 
Give  me  true  simplicity  : 

Make  me  poor,  and  keep  me  low, 

Seeking  only  thee  to  know. 

2  All  that  feeds  my  busy  pride, 

Cast  it  evermore  aside ; 

Hid  my  w  ill  to  thine  submit ; 

Lay  me  humbly  at  thy  feet ! 

3  Make  me  like  a  little  child, 
Simple,  teachable,  and  mild  ; 
Seeing  only  in  thy  ligh!  ; 
Walking  only  in  thy  might! 

4  Leaning  on  thy  loving  brei 

Where  a  weary  Boul  may  r< 

Feeling  well  the  peace 

Flowing  from  thy  precious  blood! 


911  "I dwell  with  him  that  is  of  a  humble  spirit."  Q,  JJ, 

1  Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord  ! 

The  simplest  are  the  b 

Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makest  there  thy  n 

2  Dear  Comforter!   eternal  L< 

If  thon  wilt  stay  with  me, 

Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  f 

I'll  build  a  house  for  thee. 


SECRET  COMMUNION  WITH  GOD.      912,  913. 

3  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 
But  thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  ? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  thee, 
And  let  it  be  thy  rest ! 

Cj |2  The  Simplicity  of  Oirist.  Qm  yu 

1  On,  see  how  Jesus  trusts  himself 

Unto  our  childish  love ! 
As  though  by  his  free  ways  with  us 
Our  earnestness  to  prove. 

2  His  sacred  name  a  common  word 

On  earth  he  loves  to  hear ; 
There  is  no  majesty  in  him 

Which  love  may  not  come  near. 

3  The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet, 

His  paths  are  never  dim; 
And  he  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  come  nigh  to  him. 

4  Let  us  be  simple  with  him,  then, 

Not  backward,  stiff,  nor  cold, 
As  though  our  Bethlehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 


Q1~J  Communion  with  God  in  Retirement.  CM. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  ilee, 

From  strife  and  tumult  far; 
From  scenes  where  Satan  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

"With  prayer  and  praise  agree  ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 
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914,  91  5.  PR  tTBRS    POB   1II»i:lity. 

•1  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  poors 
Her  solitary  I 
Nor  asks  a  w  n  ri(  ss  of  her  i 
Nor  1 1  iii  si  -  for  human  prai 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life! 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine, 
And  —  nil  harmonious  names  bo  one  — 

My  Saviour!  —  thou  art  mine  I 

6  What  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  lore  — 

A  boundless,  endless  >t«  >re  — 
Shall  echo  through  the  realms 
When  time  shall  be  no  mo 

Q  I  J.  w3\  aek  me  the  may  of  thy  statutes."  ('    \\ 

*    •*  **  Psalm  119. 

1  On  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  n 

To  keep  his  Btatutes  still ! 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  me  gr 

To  know  and  do  his  will  ! 

2  Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit, 

Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands  — 

Tis  a  delightful  road; 
Nor  let  my  head  nor  heart  nor  hands 
Often d  against  my  Go<L 

Q  1  *i       "Shall  ice  continue  in  sin  that  grace  may  abound?"      gt  ^J 
'     A''  Rom. 

i  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin 

Because  thy  mace  abounds? 
( >r  crucify  the  Lord  again, 

And  open  all  his  worn 


PRAYER   FOR   FIDELITY.  916,917. 

2  Forbid  it,  mighty  God  ! 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more, 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free,  — 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

01  (\  "Help  me  to  watch  and  pray"  S.  M, 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  tit  it  for  the  sky ; 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

31  y  calling  to  fulfill;  — 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live  ; 
And  oh  !  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely; 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


01"  Prayer  for  Likeness  to  God.  L.  M.  61. 

1  Now,  O  my  God,  thou  hast  my  soul ; 
Xo  longer  mine,  but  thine  I  am  ; 
Guard  thou  thine  own,  possess  the  whole  ; 

Cheer  it  with  hope,  with  love  inflame : 
To  thee,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  skies, 
I  come  a  living  sacrifice. 
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918,   !  l'KAYi.K    FOB    Ill'KLI, 

I  Ben  1  down  tny  likeness  frotn  ah 

And  thi>  let  my  adorning  be  ■ 

Clothe  me  with  wisdom,  patience,  love, 

With  lowliness  and  purity, — 
Than  gol<J  and  pearls  more  precious 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  itah 

M<],  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's  might, 

Since  I  am  calle<l  by  thy  great  name: 
1 1.  thee  let  all  my  thoughts  unite, 

Of  all  my  works  he  thou  the  aim; 
rJ  ny  love  attend  me  all  my  day-. 
And  all  my  pleasure  be  thy  pr 

a^q  Prayer  for  LObenesi  to  QtriiL 

iJlO  John  14  :<;.  O.    M. 

1  Thou  art,  O  Christ,  the  Way: 

Thyself  reveal  to  me  ; 
And  let  me  humbly,  day  by  day, 
Live,  move,  and  walk  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  divine: 

Its  fullness  may  I   8 
Believe,  and  find  the  promise  mine, — 
"The  Truth  shall  make  you  free." 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  of  God  ; 

By  thee  the  dying  live : 
In  me  diffuse  thyself  abroad, 
And  life  eternal  give. 

4  Thus,  by  thyself  the  Way, 

I  to  the  Father  come  ; 
Led  by  the  Truth,  I  cannot  stray; 
The  Life  and  I  are  one. 

J)  |  {)  "  Old  things  are  passed  aicay ."  C.  Mt 

1  We  praise  and  bios  th<  >us  Lord, 

( >ur  Saviour  kind  and  true, 
For  all  the  old  things  paS8ed  ;iv, 
For  all  thou  hast  made  new. 


PRAYER   FOR   A   PURE   HEART.  920. 

2  But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed, 

How  much  renewed  must  be, 
Ere  we  can  fully  stand  complete 
In  likeness,  Lord,  to  thee ! 

3  Whate'er  would  tempt  the  soul  to  stray, 

Or  separate  from  thee, 
That,  Lord,  remove,  however  dear 
To  our  poor  hearts  it  be  ! 

4  When  flesh  declines,  then  strengthen  thou 

The  spirit  from  above  ; 
ilake  us  to  feel  thy  service  sweet, 
And  light  thy  yoke  of  love. 

5  So  shall  we  faultless  stand  at  last 

Before  thy  Father's  throne ; 
The  blessedness  for  ever  ours, 
The  glory  all  thine  own  ! 


920  Prayer  for  a  Pure  Heart  C.  M. 

1  O  Lord,  our  carnal  mind  control, 

And  make  us  pure  within ; 
Purge  more  and  more  our  inmost  soul 
From  willful  thoughts  of  sin. 

2  Let  not  the  world  with  spot  or  soil 

Our  secret  heart  defile"; 
Nor  Satan  round  our  spirit  coil 
His  chain  of  fraud  and  guile. 

3  Be  ours  the  blessed  lot  of  those, 

Who  every  evil  flee ; 
Whose  holy  converse  clearly  shows 
Communion  full  with  thee  ;  — 

4  That  when  thou  shalt  in  might  appear, 

We  may  thy  grace  declare, 
And  thence  through  heaven's  eternal  year 
Thy  glorious  kingdom  share. 
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(  y)  |  ■  Who  shall  abi'l,  in  Wty  tabernach  ?  " 

1  Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  pi 

nd  dwell  before  thy  Gn 

The  man  who  minds  religion  in 
And  humbly  walks  with  God  below; 

2  Whose  hand-  arc  pure,  who 

Whose  lipfl  -till  speak  the  thing  they  mean  j 

landers  dwell  upon  his  tongue ; 

lie  hates  to  do  big  neighbor  wrong. 

3  He  lovefl  his  enemies,  and  pi 

For  those  who  COTSe  him  to  his  face  ; 

And  does  to  all  men  >till  the  & 

That  lie  would  hope  or  wish  from  them. 

4  Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done, 
3  I  is  soul  depends  on  graee  alone: 
This  is  the  man  thy  race  shall  - 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  thee. 

O99  "  Wo  shall  dwell  in  Uy  holy  hill  f  " 

1    —w  Psalm  15. 

1  WHO,  O  Lord,  when  lit' 

Shall  to  heaven's  blest  mansions  soar? 
Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  thy  holy  place  shall  rest P 

2  He  whose  heart  thy  love  has  warmed; 
He  whose  will  to  thine  conformed, 
Bids  his  lite  unsullied  run  ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  are  one;  — 

3  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  r< 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God  ; 
Who,  with  hope  and  faith  unfeigned, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained;  — 

4  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alone. 

Not  in  aught  himself  hath  done;  — 
I Ir.  great  God,  shall  he  thy  ca 
And  thy  choicest  blessings  aha 


CALLS   TO   FIDELITY.  923,924. 

QOO  Faith  exemplified  in  the  Life.  L.  M. 

v£0  Tit  2  :  10-13. 

1  So  lot  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord,  — 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

Q9  4  "  Walk  in  the  light1*  Qt  ^ 

«'<-**'  Uohnl:7. 

1  Walk  in  the  light !  so  shalt  thou  know 

That  fellowship  of  love 
His  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

2  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  light  on  thee  hath  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

8  Walk  in  the  light !  and  ev'n  the  tomb 
No  fearful  shade  shall  wear : 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there ! 

4  Walk  in  the  light !  and  thine  shall  be 
A  path,  though  thorny,  bright; 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  light ! 
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926,  9i 

()2r>  ■** 

1  Go  up,  so  up,  my  heart  I 

Dwell  with  thy  God  above ; 
For  here  thou  canst  not  n 
Nor  here  gh e  out  thy  lo» 

2  Go  up,  go  up,  my  heart ! 

Be  not  a  trifler  here  : 
«nd  above  these  clouds, — 
Dwell  in  a  higher  iph< 

3  Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 

To  things  so  soiled  and  dim; 
Go  up  to  heaven  and  God ; 

Take  up  thy  love  to  him. 

4  Waste  not  thy  precious  stores 

On  pleasure  here  below  : 
To  God  that  wealth  belongs  ; 
On  him  that  wealth  bestow. 

5  Go  up,  reluctant  heart  ! 

Take  up  thy  rest  above; 
Arise,  earth-clinging  thoughts ; 
Ascend,  my  lingering  love! 

926  ne  °»« Petition-  C.  If. 

1  Father!  whatever  of  earthly  bli 

Thy  sovereign  hand  denies 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  ot  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise  : 

2  "  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart,     * 

From  every  murmur  tree  : 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  live  t<»  thee. 

3  "Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend  ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  mv  journev^  end/1 
;>  is " 


SUBMISSION   TO    GOD.  927,  928. 

ty2T  "  ***  Thy  pleasure  mine."  Q9  ]VX. 

1  O  Louo,  my  best  desire  fulfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3  No  :  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold,  from  me. 

4  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant : 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
'T  is  better  still  to  want. 

5  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
A  poor,  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth  ! 

6  But  ah !  my  inward  spirit  cries, 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  vails  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 

928  *  °*<*>se  Thou  for  me."  Q&t 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be  ! 
Lead  me  by  thine  own  hand ; 
Choose  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot : 

I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
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929.  kubion  ro  god. 

3  The  kingdom  thai  r  w&k 

Is  thine  :  so  let  the  way 
TbtA  leads  to  it  be  thine, 
EJl$e  I  must  surely  stray. 

4  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  .joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  heat  tO  thee  may  seem  i 

Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

5  Choose  thou  for  me  my  men 

My  Btekneas  or  my  health  ; 

Choose  thou  my  cares  for  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

6  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 

Be  thou  my  Guide,  my  Si  length, 
My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 


GOO  "  TInj  mil  be  doner  8s  &  4. 

°^^  Mutt.  6:10. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

2  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh ; 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply, 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

3  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  I  prize,  —  it  ne'er  was  mine  ; 
I  only  yield  thee  what  was  thine  : 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4  If  but  my  feinting  heart  be  bleafl 

With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 

Mv  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  Best  : 
" Thy  will  be  done!" 

■ 


SUBMISSION   TO    GOD.  930,  931. 

5  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day; 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
Whate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

6  Then  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more, 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before 
I  '11  sins:  upon  a  happier  shore  : 

"  Thy  will  be  done  !  " 

j)«3Q  "  Welcome  to  me  the  darkest  night.' *  L.  M. 

1  Welcome  to  me  the  darkest  night, 
If  there  the  Saviour's  presence  bright 
Beam  forth  upon  the  soul  dismayed, 
And  say,  "  'T  is  I !  be  not  afraid ! " 

2  Welcome  the  fiercest  waves  that  roll 
Their  deepening  floods  to  whelm  my  soul, 
If  he  rebuke  the  storm  of  ill, 

And  bid  the  tempest,  "  Peace,  be  still ! " 

3  "Welcome  the  thorniest  path,  if  there 
The  print-marks  of  his  feet  appear ; 
If  in  his  footsteps  we  may  tread, 
And  follow  where  our  Lord  hath  led. 

4  I  will  not  ask  what  else  is  mine, 

If  thou,  O  Lord,  account  me  thine ; 
For  what  but  joy  can  be  my  lot, 
If  God,  my  God,  reject  me  not  ? 

0*)1  °  I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign  icilL"  Qm  M. 

1  My  God !  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love 

Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home, — 
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3  I  welcome  all  thy  &  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  1<> 
Ami  when  I  know  DOt  P  hat  thou  A 

I  wait  the  light  aboi 

4  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heaVenl]    rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  clo06  in  <h-ath, 

Sustain  my  Hunting  heart. 


QQO  "I opened  not  my  mouth  ;  because  Thou  didst  it.  " 

1  It  is  thy  hand,  my  God ; 

My  sorrow  comes  from  tli< 

I  bow  beneath  thy  chastening 

'Tis  love  that  bruises  me. 

2  I  would  not  murmur,  Lord  ; 

Before  thee  I  am  dumb  : 
Lest  I  should  breathe  one  murmuring  ^ 

To  thee  for  help  I  come. 

3  My  God,  thy  name  Lfi  L 

A  Father's  hand  is  thine  ; 
"With  tearful  eyes  I  look  afa 

And  cry,  "  Thy  will  be  mine  !'' 

4  I  know  thy  will  is  right, 

Though  it  may  seem  severe  ; 
Thy  path  is  still  unsullied  light, 
Though  dark  it  oft  appear. 

5  Jesus  for  me  hath  died  ; 

Thy  Son  thou  didst  not  spare  : 
I  lis  pierced  hands,  his  bleeding  side 
Thy  love  for  me  declare. 

G  Here  my  poor  heart  can  r 
My  (  rod,  it  cleaves  to  tie 

Thy  will  is  love,  thine  end  is  b 
All  work  for  Lr<><>d  t«>  me. 


SUBMISSION   TO    GOD.  933,934, 

933  "  0  God!  he  thou  my  stay."  Q§  &  4s. 

1  Father,  oh,  hear  me  now ! 

Father  divine ! 
Thou,  only  thou,  canst  see 
The  heart's  deep  agony : 
Help  me  to  say  to  thee, 

"  Thy  will,  not  mine  ! " 

2  O  God  !  be  thou  my  stay 

In  this  dark  hour; 
Kindly  each  sorrow  hear, 
Hush  every  troubled  fear, 
Thee  let  me  still  revere, 

Still  own  thy  power. 

3  In  thee  alone  I  trust, 

Thou  holy  One ! 
Humbly  to  thee  I  pray 
That,  through  each  troubled  day 
Of  life,  I  still  may  sav, 

"  Thy  will  be  done  ! " 

QQ  I         "  The  Lord  gave,  and  the  Lord  hath  taJcen  away"      C.  M. 
«-'*-*"*  Job  1:21. 

1  It  is  the  Lord,  —  enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine, 
Who  hath  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2  It  is  the  Lord  —  who  gives  me  all, 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease ; 
And  of  his  bounties  may  recall 
"Whatever  part  he  please. 

3  It  is  the  Lord,  my  cov'nant  God,  — 

Thrice  blessed  be  his  name,  — 
Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed  with  blood, 
Must  ever  be  the  same. 

4  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built, 

Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No :  gracious  God !  take  what  thou  wilt : 
To  thee  I  all  resign. 
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( ) •  >  ~  "Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  1,  Q    y J 

*     *'*'  Job    l|& 

1  Naked  as  from  the  earth  *  \ 

And  entered  life  at  fii 
Naked  we  to  the  earth  return, 
And  mix  with  kindred  dust, 

2  Whate'er  we  fondly  call  our  own* 

Belongs  to  heaven'i  great  Lord; 
The  blessings  lent  ns  for  a  day 
Are  soon  to  be  restored. 

3  'T  is  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  grave  : 
He  gives  ;   and  when  he  takes  away, 

He  takes  bnt  what  he  gave. 

4  Then  over  blessed  be  his  name! 

His  goodness  swelled  our  store; 
His  justice  but  resumes  its  own  ; 
Still  we  the  Lord  adore. 


()^j(j  "  My  Jesus,  as  thou  irilt."  QSm 

1  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Oh,  may  thy  will  be  mine! 
Into  thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign  : 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  j 

Conduct  me  as  thine  own, 
And  help  me  still  to  say. 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 

2  My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Grow  dim  or  disappear: 

Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

.And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  thee, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be 
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PRAYER   FOR   COMFORT.  937,  938. 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt ! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me : 
Each  changing  future  scene, 

I  gladly  trust  with  thee : 
Then  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 
And  sing,  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  ! 


j)3 T  "Sorrowing,  yet  always  rejoicing."  Qt  L#  M. 

1  When  I  can  trust  my  all  with  God, 

In  trial's  fearful  hour, 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod, 

And  bless  his  sparing  power, 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, — 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 

2  Oh !  to  be  brought  to  Jesus'  feet, 

Though  sorrows  fix  me  there, 
Is  still  a  privilege  ;  and  sweet 

The  energy  of  prayer, 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  be, 
If  Christ  be  nigh,  and  smile  on  me. 

3  Then  blessed  be  the  hand  that  gave  ; 

Still  blessed  when  it  takes ; 
Blessed  be  he  who  smites  to  save, 

Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks : 
Perfect  and  true  are  all  his  ways, 
Whom  heaven  adores  and  death  obeys. 


"Saviour,  comfort  me."  fs  &  5. 

In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day, 
When  earth's  riches  flee  away, 
And  the  last  hope  will  not  stay, 
Saviour,  comfort  me ! 
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'2.  When  the  secret  id< 
That  my  poor  heart  yearned  upon, — 
Depolate,  bereft,  alone, 
S;i\  iour,  comfort  me ! 

8    Thou,  who  wa>t  BO  sorely  tried, 

In  the  darkness  crucified, 
JJid  me  in  thy  love  confide ; 
Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 

4  Comfort  mo;  I  am  cast  down; 

"T  is  my  heavenly  Father's  frown  ; 
I  deserve  it  all,  I  own  : 
Saviour,  comfort  me ! 

5  So  it  shall  be  good  for  mo 
Much  afflicted  now  to  he, 
It'  thou  wilt  but  tenderly, 

Saviour,  comfort  me  ! 


9  On  "Lord,  remember  mi."  ('    "\f 

'>''  Luke  B.  It 

1  0  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows, 

I  lift  my  soul  to  thee  ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts 

0  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

2  "When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  grant,  new  peace  impart ; 
Then,  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

3  "When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Oh,  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day  — 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me  ! 

4  "When  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death 

1  wait  thy  just  decree  ; 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath  : 

Now,  Lord,  remember  me! 


PRAYER    FOR    RELIEF.  940, 941. 

And  when  before  thy  throne  I  stand, 

And  lift  my  soul  to  thee, 
Then  with  the  saints  at  thy  right  hand, 

O  Lord,  remember  me  ! 


940  l<ITaUow  tMs  *V  "  8s,  Gs  &  4s 

1  Father  !  who  in  the  olive  shade, 

When  the  dark  hour  came  on, 
Didst,  with  a  breath  of  heavenly  aid, 

Strengthen  thy  Son,  — 
Oh,  by  the  anguish  of  that  night, 

Send  thou  us  blest  relief; 
Or  to  the  chastened,  let  thy  might 
Hallow  this  grief! 

2  And  thou,  that,  when  the  starry  sky 

Saw  the  dread  strife  begun, 
Didst  teach  adoring  faith  to  cry, 

"Thy  will  be  done!"  — 
By  thy  meek  Spirit,  thou  of  all 

That  e'er  have  mourned  the  chief — 
Thou  Saviour!  if  the  stroke  must  fall, 
Hallow  this  Grief  \ 


0-11         "Eave  mercy  upon  me,  0  Lord ;  for  I  am  xceak"  Jg^ 

*J~lL  Psalm  6. 

1  Gently,  gently  lay  thy  rod 
On  my  sinful  head,  O  God ! 
Stay  thy  wrath  —  in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  I  sink  before  its  sway! 

2  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  me,  for  thy  grace  I  seek : 
This,  my  only  plea,  I  make, 
Heal  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake ! 

3  Who  within  the  silent  grave 
Shall  proclaim  thy  power  to  save  ? 
Lord,  my  trembling  soul  reprieve  ; 
Speak  !  and  I  shnll  rise  and  live. 
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M2,   MS.  iKAVKi;     1<)I; 

4   Lc  !    hi  come<  j   lie  heeds  my  pi. 
Lo  I    he  comes  ;    1  lie  shadows  W 
Glory  round  me  dawns  once  more, — 
]Ji>e,  my  spirit,  ami  adore! 


C)|2  Consolation  in  Christ.  II.  M. 

1  tVlIBBS  is  my  Sa\ ioUF  now, 

Whose  smiles  I  once  pQOOQMOflt 

Till  he  return,  I  how, 

By  heaviest  grief  oppressed  : 

My  days  of  happinc>s  are  '_rone, 
And  I  am  left  to  weep  alone. 

2  Where  can  the  mourner  ga 

And  tell  his  tale  of  gnef? 
Ah  !  who  can  soothe  his  woe, 

And  give  him  sweet  relict "i 
Earth  cannot  heal  the  wounded  breast, 
Or  give  the  troubled  sinner  n 

3  Jesus  !  thy  smiles  impart ; 

My  dearest  Lord  return, 
And  ease  my  wounded  heart, 

And  bid  me  cease  to  mourn  : 
Then  shall  this  night  of  sorrow  flee, 
And  peace  and  heaven  be  found  in  thee. 

()_J_3  U  Whom  the  Lord  lorelh  he  ehasieneth."  C.  M. 

1  O  thou  whose  mercy  guides  my  way, 

Though  now  it  seem  severe, 
Forbid  my  unbelief  to  say 
There  is  no  mercy  here! 

2  Oh  !  may  I,  Lord,  desire  the  pain 

That  comes  in  kindness  down, 
Far  more  than  sweetest  earthly  gain, 
Succeeded  bv  a  frown. 
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13LESSIXGS    OF   AFFLICTION.         944,  945. 

3  Then  though  thou  bend  my  spirit  low, 
Love  only  shall  I  see  ; 
The  gracious  hand  that  strikes  the  blow- 
Was  wounded  once  for  me. 

OJ. A.  "Blessed  is  the  man  ichom  Thou  chastenest"  C.  M. 

«J"i"T  TsaXm  94. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou,  O  Lord, 

In  kindness  dost  chastise, 
And  by  thy  sacred  rules  to  walk, 
Dost  lovingly  advise. 

2  For  God  will  never  from  his  saints 

His  favor  wholly  take  : 
His  own  possession,  and  his  lot, 
He  will  not  quite  forsake. 

3  The  world  shall  then  confess  thee  just 

In  all  that  thou  hast  done; 
And  those  who  choose  thy  upright  path 
Shall  in  that  path  go  on. 

4  My  sure  defense  is  firmly  placed 

In  thee,  the  Lord  most  high : 
Thou  art  my  Rock ;  to  thee  I  may 
For  refuge  always  fly. 

Q_j_X  "Blessed  are  they  that  mourn."  8s  &  6 

^~*<J  Matt.  5:  4. 

1  I  heard  the  voice  of  love  divine, 

Addressing  man  to  trouble  born  ; 
"What  accents,  Saviour,  then  were  thine  !  — 
"  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  ! " 

2  Again  it  spoke  :  "  Come  unto  me, 

Thou  with  distress  and  labor  worn ; 
Rest  and  refreshment  are  for  thee : 
"  Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  !  " 

3  I  heard  a  voice  in  truth's  pure  word, 

A  saint  who  sorrow's  yoke  had  borne : 
"Blest  is  the  man  thou  chast'nest,  Lord! 
Blessed  are  thev  that  mourn !" 
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4  I  heard  an  angel-voice  proclaim, 

k*  Y<  n  victors  bright,  whom  crowns  adorn, 
Through  tribulation  great  thej 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn  l" 

,*>    Why  should  I  then  for  suffc 

Since  sorrow  leads  to  joy's  bright  bourn 
Let  mc  indeed  the  words  believe  : 
"Blessed  are  they  that  mourn I" 

QAQ  '•  //•  shall  sit  as  a  refner  of  $ilrer."  L#  (£- 

1  Wnv  should  I  murmur  or  repine, 

()  Lamb  of  Gbd,  who  bled  for  me? 
What  are  my  griefi  compared  with  thine,  — 
Thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thine  agony ! 

2  If  thou  the  furnace  dost  employ, 

Thou  sittest  as  refiner  near, 
To  purge  away  the  hase  alloy, 
Till  thine  own  image  bright  ap] 

3  Though  oft  thy  way  is  in  the 

Thy  footsteps  in  the  winded  storm  ; 
Though  crested  billows  threaten  me, — 
Love  slumbers  in  their  frowning  form  ! 

4  Submissive  would  I  kiss  the  rod. 

Needful  each  stroke,  I  humbly  own  : 
Help  me  to  trust  thee,  O  my  God  ! 
It'  now  thy  wisdom  be  unknown. 

947  ufl  h  ffwlfor  me  that  I  hare  been  afflict'  Q%  1J# 

1   I  < wnv.t  call  affliction  sweet. 
And  yet  \  was  good  to  b< 
Affliction  brought  me  to  thy  feet, 
And  I  found  comfort  there. 

*2  My  weanrd  soul  was  all  resigned 
To  thy  moist  Lrracious  will  ; 
Oh,  had  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  afflicted  still ! 
554 


BLESSINGS    OF    AFFLICTION.  948,  949. 

3  Where  are  the  vows  which  then  I  vowed, 

The  joys  which  then  I  knew  ? 
Those  vanished  like  the  morning  cloud, 
These,  like  the  early  dew. 

4  Lord,  grant  me  grace  for  every  day, 

Whatever  my  state  may  be, 
Through  life,  in  death,  with  truth  to  say, 
31  v  God  is  all  to  me  ! 

"Joy  cometh  in  the  morning."  L,  JJ, 

1  On,  deem  not  they  are  blest  alone, 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  hath  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears; 
And  weary  hours  of  woe  and  pain 
Are  promises  of  happier  years. 

3  There  is  a  day  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  may  bide  an  evening  guest, 

But  joy  shall  come  with  early  light. 

4  Xor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 

Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny; 

Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 

And  spurned  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

5  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day, 

And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  his  children  suffer  here. 


"Tlwu  in  faithfulness  hast  afflicted  me."  L#  j\J. 

Loxg  un afflicted,  undismayed, 
In  pleasure's  path  secure  I  strayed ; 
Thou  mad'st  me  feel  thy  chastening  rod, 
And  straight  I  turned  unto  my  God. 


BLttaiNGfl  <;i 

2  What  though  it  pierced  my  (hinting  I 

I  blessed  thy  hand  that  cuumm!  the  smart ; 

Jt  taught  my  tears  awhile  t<>  6 
Bat  saved  me  from  eternal  w  i 

3  Oli!  hadst  thou  left  me  unchaatii 
Thy  precepte  I  )ia<l  still  despii 
Abo  still  the  mare  in  secret  laid 
Had  my  unwary  feet  betrayed, 

4  I  love  thee,  therefore,  O  in y  God ! 
And  long  to  reach  thy  dear  abode j 
Where,  in  thy  presence  fully  bleat) 

Thy  ehosen  saints  forever  rest. 


9«j()  The  Discipline  of  Joy  and  Sorrow. 

1  My  sky  was  onee  noon-bright, 

My  day  was  calm  the  while; 
I  loved  the  pleasant  light; 
The  sunshine's  happy  smile, 

2  I  said,  uMy  God,  oh!  sure 

This  love  will  kindle  mine; 
Let  but  this  calm  endure. 
Then  all  my  heart  is  thine.'' 

3  Thou  trustedst  me  a  while: 

0  Lord!  I  was  deceived; 
I  reveled  in  the  smile, 

Yet  to  the  dust  1  cleaved 

4  Then  the  fieree  tempest  broke; 

1  knew  from  whom  it  came  ; 
I  read  in  that  sharp  stroke 

A  Father's  hand  and  name. 

5  Must  I  be  smitten,  Lord? 

Are  gentler  measures  vain? 
3Iu<t  I  be  smitten.  Lord  t 
Can  nothing  save  but  pain  t 


SOLACE    FROM    GOD.  051,952. 

I  said,  "My  God  !  at  length 

This  stony  heart  remove; 
Deny  all  other  strength, 

But  aive  me  strength  to  love." 


1  UJ  will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  salvation."  £J#  ]\J 

■*-  Hab.  3  :  17,  ]& 

1  What  though  no  flowers  the  fig-tree  clothe, 

Though  vines  their  fruit  deny, 
The  labor  of  the  olive  fail, 
And  fields  no  meat  supply ; 

2  Though  from  the  fold,  with  sad  surprise, 

My  flock  cut  off  I  see ; 
Though  famine  pine  in  empty  stalls, 
Where  herds  were  wont  to  be  ;• 

3  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad, 

And  glory  in  his  love : 
In  him  I  '11  joy,  who  will  the  God 
Of  my  salvation  prove. 

4  God  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul, 

The  source  of  lasting  joy; 
A  joy  which  want  shall  not  impair, 
Nor  death  itself  destroy. 


952  "  0me»  Ve  disconsolate."  Hs  &  10s. 

1  Come,  ye  disconsolate  !  where'er  you  languish, 

Come  to  the  mercy  seat,  fervently  kneel : 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your 
anguish ; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent ;  fadeless  and  pure  ;  — 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure. 
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953  8s,  7s  &  4. 

1  EvKiiv  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  t<>  friend  unfaithful  proi 
Mothers  cease  their  own  I  ah  ; 

II    ;i\en  and  earth  at  last  reino\e: 

Bat  DO  chan_ 
Can  avert  the  Father'-  love. 

2  In  the  lurnace  God  may  prore  tl 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, — 
But  can  ne\  I  '<>  lo\  e  ti 

Thou  art  ]»rerious  in  1 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thine  everlasting  Light. 


Q  X  i  "  Unto  the  Lord  did  I  male  my  supplication."  Q  t  ^£ 

v*J±  Pwlm  142. 

1  To  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known ; 

From  God  I  Bought  relief; 
In  long  complaints  before  his  throne 
I  poured  out  all  my  grief. 

2  On  every  side  I  cast  mine  i 

And  found  my  helpers  gone; 
While  friends  and  stringers  passed  me  by, 
Neglected  or  unknown. 

3  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry, 

And  called  thy  mercy  near: 
"Thou  art  my  Portion  when  I  die, — 
Be  thou  my  Refuge  here  !  " 

4  Lord !  I  am  brought  exceeding  low; 

Now  let  thine  ear  attend, 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
I  've  an  almighty  Friend. 

()\\  "He  w  my  defense  ;  I  shall  not  be  moved."  JJm  ^£ 

1  My  Spirit  looks  to  God  alone; 
My  rock  and  refuge  is  his  throne; 

In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my 

31  v  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 


CHRISTIAN   BLESSEDNESS.  95G,  957. 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways; 
Pour  out  your  hearts  before  his  face ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 
God  is  our  all-sufficient  Aid. 

A  ~{*  "I  will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart."  J^  JJ^ 

J*JV  Psalm  138. 

1  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I  '11  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song  ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  ; 
He  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes : 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares,  I  stand 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4  I  '11  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord, 
I'll  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  thy  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show. 

\\q7  "  The  precious  Sons  of  Zion."  fg# 

1  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God  ! 
They  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
They  are  ransomed  from  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  ! 

2  God  did  love  them  in  his  Son 
Long  before  the  world  begun  ; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternitv ! 
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0  They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  bumble,  undefiled ; 

They  are  by  the  Spirit  sealed, 
They  with  love  and  peace  I : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity  I 

•l  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, 
Children  <>t"  a  heavenly  birth  ; 

One  with  God,  with  JeSUS  one, 
Glory  is  in  them  began  : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity ! 

Q  *CvJ  "Happy  is  the  man  that  fmdeth  ipudbn."  Q\  ^J# 

Prov.  3  :  1J. 

1  On,  happy  is  the  man  who  h< 

Instruction's  warning  voice; 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  m&L 
J  lis  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  hath  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  and  west  untold  ; 
And  her  reward*  more  precious  are 

Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise, 

So  her  rewards  increase  ; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasant  I 
And  all  her  paths  are  pea* 

QXO  "All  thinr/s  are  yours/'  CM 


1  Cor.  3  :  22. 


1  If  God  is  mine,  then  present  thing 
And  things  to  come  are  mine; 

.  Christ,  his  word,  and  Spirit  loo, 
And  glory  all  divine. 


CHRISTIAN   BLESSEDNESS.  960. 

2  If  he  is  mine,  then  from  his  love 

He  every  trouble  sends  ; 
All  things  are  working  for  my  good, 
And  bliss  his  rod  attends. 

3  If  he  is  mine,  I  need  not  fear 

The  rage  of  earth  and  hell ; 
He  will  support  my  feeble  power, 
Their  utmost  force  repel. 

4  If  he  is  mine,  let  friends  forsake, 

Let  wealth  and  honors  flee  : 
Sure,  he  who  giveth  me  himself, 
Is  more  than  these  to  me. 

5  If  he  is  mine,  I  '11  boldly  pass 

Through  death's  dark,  lonely  vale ; 
He  is  my  comfort  and  my  stay, 
When  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail. 

6  Oh,  tell  me,  Lord,  that  thou  art  mine; 

What  can  I  wish  beside  ? 
My  soul  shall  at  the  fountain  live, 
When  all  the  streams  are  dried. 


0(10      "^  ye  t0  ^e  ™9hteous  that  it  shall  be  well  with  him."    g#  ^J 
t/U"  Isaiah  3:  10. 

1  What  cheering  words  are  these  ? 

Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
In  time,  and  to  eternal  days, 
"Tis  with  the  righteous  well." 

2  In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  as  Jehovah's  eye, 
5T  is  well  with  them  while  life  endures, 
And  well  when  called  to  die ; 

3  Well  when  they  see  his  face, 
Or  sink  amid  the  flood ; 

Well  in  affliction's  thorny  maze, 
Or  on  the  mount  with  God. 
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4  'T  is  well  when  joya  am 

'T  is  well  w  ben  m»it<>\Vv  flow  : 
i     I   well  when  darknos  vaiU  the  I 

And  strong  temptations  grow. 

5  Tii  well  when  Jesus  c:ill>  : 

v-  Prom  earth  and  sin  arise, 
To  join  the  hosts  of  ransomed  app 
Made  to  salvation  wise!" 

Gfi  1  "While  I  live  icill  I  praise  the  Lord.  J^  J£ 

^UJ-  Psalm  14*;. 

1  God  of  my  life  !  through  nil  my  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  gonna  thy  prai 

The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  care  would  break  my  I 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  bn 
Thy  tuneful  praises  raised  on  high, 
Shall  cheek  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

0  When  deatli  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  my  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  Bhall  break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4  But,  oh!  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
♦With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rifi 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies ! 

()({*>  Liyht  in  Darkness.  L.  Bfi 

•'"'-*  Psalm  11  J. 

1  That  man  is  blest,  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law  ; 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renowned, 
And  with  succe»ive  lienors  crowned. 

2  The  soul  that  V  tilled  with  virtue's  light 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction's  night  ; 
His  conscience  bears  his  courage  up; 

lie  ^rs  in  darkness  beams  of  hope. 


CHRISTIAN   BLESSEDXESS.  963,  964. 

3  Beset  with  threatening  dangers  round, 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  ground; 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  flourish  when  he  sleeps  in  dust. 

^>  "The  secret  place  of  the  Most  ITicjh.,f  Qt  Jf 

*  Psalm  91. 

1  Tfiere  is  a  safe  and  seeret  place 

Beneath  the  wings  divine, 
Reserved  for  all  the  heirs  of  grace : 
Oh,  be  that  refuge  mine  ! 

2  The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide, 

Uninjured  and  unawed ; 
"While  thousands  fill  on  every  side, 
He  rests  secure  in  God. 

3  He  feeds  in  pastures  large  and  fair, 

Of  love  and  truth  divine  ; 
O  child  of  God,  O  glory's  heir ! 
How  rich  a  lot  is  thine ! 

4  A  hand  almighty  to  defend, 

An  ear  for  every  call, 
An  honored  life,  a  peaceful  end, 
And  heaven  to  crown  it  all ! 

"Tlwu  shalt  call  thy  walls  salvation."  gg  £r  ^g, 

^  Isaiah  60 :  18—20. 

1  Hear  what  God,  the.  Lord,  hath  spoken  : 

O  my  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  you ; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  "  Salvation," 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  "  Praise." 

Ye  no  more  your  suns  descending, 
Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see; 

But  your  griefs  forever  ending, 
Find  eternal  noon  in  me. 
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( rod  dial]  rise,  and,  phifijng  o\ 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  ni 

He,  the  Lord,  >hall  be  your  Gl< 
God  y«>ur  e\ erlac  :!it. 

965  "Thereof  my  life."  ^ 

1  Soxro  b  and  Giver  of  re] 

From  thee  all  my  comfort  flows: 
Peace  and  happiness  are  thine; 
Mine  they  are,  it*  thou  art  mine. 

2  Thee  to  praise  and  thee  to  know 
Constitute  my  bliss  below  ; 
Th<  ami  thee  to  love 
Constitute  my  bliss  above. 

3  Lord  !  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  thy  presence  thou  deny: 

Lord  !  if  thou  thy  presence  irive, 

'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die. 

Q(J()  "Jtsus,  I  my  cross  have  taktn."  8s  ft   7". 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee  ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be: 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too  ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue  : 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  nig) 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  scorn  n 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 
501 


CHRISTIAN   CHEERFULNESS.        9G7,  9G8. 

Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'T  will  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
Oh !  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 

While  thy  love  is  left  to  me  ; 
Oh  !  't  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 

"From  grace  to  glory."  8s  &  7s. 

Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  and  fear  and  care  ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee  ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee  : 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  before  thee  — 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

"Rejoicing  in  hope."  S.  M. 

1  Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
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3  The  n i*'n  of  grace  have  bund 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Z'mn  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  sf  r<  • 

5  Then  let  our  son<_r>  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Emmanuel's  ground 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


y()';)  "My  meditation  of  flim  shall  be  8tr .  CM 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pain, 
And  long  to  fly  away  ; 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  liis  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  plaee 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ; 

3  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend  ; 

4  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees  : 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 

What  must  the  fountain  he 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Direct,  O  Lord,  from  thee  t 
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CHRISTIAN    CHEERFULNESS.         970,  971. 
"  Your  sorrow  shall  be  turned  into  joy."  Qt  ^J# 

1  Come,  humble  souls,  —  ye  mourners,  come, 

And  wipe  away  your  tears  : 
Adieu  to  all  your  sad  complaints, 
Your  sorrows  and  your  fears. 

2  Come,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 

The  Saviour's  dying  love  : 
Soon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme 
In  loftier  strains  above. 

3  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 

To  dearer  names  descends  : 
Calls  you  his  treasure,  and  his  joy, 
His  children,  and  his  friends. 

4  My  Father,  God  !  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear? 
Xot  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

5  Forever  let  my  grateful  heart 

His  boundless  grace  adore, 
Which  gives  ten  thousand  blessings  now, 
And  bids  me  hope  for  more. 

6  Transporting  hope  !  —  still  on  my  soul 

With  radiant  glories  shine, 
Till  thou  thyself  art  lost  in  joys 
Immortal  and  divine. 


"Let  the  children  of  Zion  be  joyful  in  their  King"      Qt  JJ# 

1  Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliverer  sing; 
Pilgrims  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  His  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road, 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  vour  smiling  God. 
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3  Tl  immortal 

ill  1*1<>< »i ii  on  ei  ery  be 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and 

Like  shadows,  all  arc  lie* I. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeem*  :"  jth; 

Pursue  hii  footsteps  still ; 

And  let  tin-  j  respect  cheer  your  eye^ 

While  lab  ting  up  the  hill. 

9p*0  "Takt  no  thought  for  the  uwr,       ."  H 

i  1  M.  i  8  S 

1  Ix  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  now  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  lind  it  ever  new  : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can 
"  Ev'n  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  in;. 

2  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  lie  will  hear  us  through  ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  his  people  I 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed  ; 
And  he  who  feeds  the  ra\ 

Will  give  his  children  bread. 


U  •  "  2  Kings  4:  20. 

1  TnROron  the  love  of  God  our  Saviour, 

All  will  be  well: 
Free  and  changeless  is  his  favor; 

All,  all  "is  well  : 
Precious  is  the  Mood  that  healed  d 

Perfect  is  the  grace  that  sealed  US  J 
Strong  the  hand  Stretched  OUt  to  shield  us; 

All  must  be  well. 


CHRISTIAN   PEACEFULNESS.  974. 

2  Though  we  pass  through  tribulation, 

All  will  be  well ; 
Ours  is  such  a  full  salvation  ; 

All,  all  is  well  : 
Happy,  still  in  God  confiding, 
Fruitful,  if  in  Christ  abiding, 
Holy,  through  the  Spirit's  guiding, 

All  must  be  well. 

3  We  expect  a  bright  to-morrow  ; 

All  will  be  well : 
Faith  can  sing  through  days  of  sorrow, 

All,  all  is  well : 
On  our  Father's  love  relying, 
Jesus  every  need  supplying, 
Or  in  living,  or  in  dying, 

All  must  be  well. 

97-1  The  Hidden  Life  of  the  Christian.  Qt  ]£ 

1  Oh,  happy  soul,  that  lives  on  high, 

While  men  lie  groveling  here  ! 
His  hopes  are  fixed  above  the  sky, 
And  faith  forbids  his  fear. 

2  His  conscience  knows  no  secret  stings, 

While  peace  and  joy  combine 
To  form  a  life,  whose  holy  springs 
Are  hidden  and  divine. 

3  He  waits  in  secret  on  his  God ; 

His  God  in  secret  sees: 
Let  earth  be  all  in  arms  abroad ; 
He  dwells  in  heavenly  peace. 

4  His  pleasures  rise  from  things  unseen, 

Beyond  this  world  of  time, 
Where  neither  eyes  nor  ears  have  been, 
Nor  thoughts  of  mortals  climb. 

5  He  wants  no  pomp  nor  royal  throne 

To  raise  his  honor  here  : 
Content  and  pleased  to  live  unknown, 
Till  Christ  his  life  appear. 
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*)7f")  A  G  ire.  Ja    ^J 

1  Sweet  peact  of  conscience,  h< 
Come,  fi\  thy  mansion  in  my  breast; 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control! 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  bouL 

2  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sino 
Come,  make  yow  constant  dwelling  here; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  he-art, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3  O  God  of  hope  and  peaee  divine, 
Make  thou  tl  t  pleasures  mine; 

Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  rum 
And  fill  my  heart  with  joy  and  love. 

~_~  "  We  are  more  than  conquerors'" 

\)  i  ()  B6k.SiW-».  CM. 

1  Who,  who  can  part  our  ransomed  souls 

From  Jesus  and  his  love; 
Or  break  the  sacred  chain  that  binds 
The  earth  to  heaven  abo\ 

2  Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown, 

And  days  of  darkness  fall;  — 
Through  him  all  dangers  we'll  defy, 
And  more  than  conquer  all. 

S  Xor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell, 
Nor  time's  destroying  sway 
Can  e'er  efface  us  from  his  heart, 
Or  make  his  love  decay. 

4  Each  coming  period  he  will  bl 
As  he  hath  blessed  the  past  ; 
lie  loved  us  from  the  first  of  time, — 
lie  loves  us  to  the  last. 

0  /  "If  God  be  for  us,  who  can  be  against  us  f  "  Q  ^[, 

1   II eke  1  can  firmly  n 

I  dare  to  boast  of  thi<. 
That  God,  the  highest  and  the  best, 

31  v  Friend  and  Father  [3. 
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2  In  me  he  ever  dwells; 

O'er  all  my  mind  he  reigns ; 
All  care  and  sadness  he  dispels, 
And  soothes  away  my  pains. 

3  At  cost  of  all  I  have,  — 

At  cost  of  life  and  limb, 
I  cling  to  God,  who  yet  shall  save ; 
I  will  not  turn  from  him. 

4  The  world  may  fail  and  flee ; 

Thou,  God,  my  Father  art ; 
Not  fire,  nor  sword,  nor  plague,  from  thee 
My  trusting  soul  shall  part. 

5  No  joys  that  angels  know; 

Xo  throne  nor  wide-spread  fame, 
Xo  love  nor  loss,  nor  fear  nor  woe, 
Xo  grief  of  heart  or  shame — 

6  Man  cannot  aught  conceive, 

Of  pleasure  or  of  harm, 
That  e'er  shall  tempt  my  soul  to  leave 
Her  refuge  in  thine  arm. 


QTQ  "Firmly  I  build  my  hope  on  Thee.11  Qm  ^y£ 

1  I  know  thy  thoughts  are  peace  toward  me ; 

Safe  am  I  in  thy  hands ; 
Firmly  I  build  my  hope  on  thee, 
For  sure  thy  counsel  stands ! 

2  Whatever  thy  word  hath  promised,  all 

Wilt  thou  full  surely  give ! 
Wherefore,  from  thee  I  will  not  fall ; 
Thy  word  doth  make  me  live. 

3  Though  mountains  crumble  into  dust, 

Thy  cov'nant  standeth  fast ; 
Who  follows  thee  in  pious  trust, 
Shall  reach  the  goal  at  last. 
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rbongh  strange  and  winding  seeras 

While  jrel  "ii  earth  1  dwell, 
In  heaven  my  beart  shall  gladly  say, 

Thou,  Goo,  dost  all  things  well! 

\)  i  , )  '  ' "*'  'ij'i«'tni  fur  tenth*  and bulir>t /•/..>."    v_ .  yi. 

1  Asks,  my  son] !  my  joyful  |^>w  < 

And  triumph  in  toy  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice  1  and  loud  proclaim 

His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 

My  slippery  footstep-  I 

3  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  gr.i 

Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 

To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul!  awake,  my  voi< 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sin_ 

Load  hallelujahs  shall  addi 
3Iy  Saviour  and  my  King. 

(\QC\    k*  -Wither  shall  any  maiiphuh  them  out  of  My  frmd."  gg  Js  £ 

'      "  Joha  \0:28. 

1  Clouds  and  darkness  round  about  t;. 

For  a  season  vail  thy  face  : 
Still  I  trust  and  cannot  doubt  thee, 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace  : 
Ivt  Sting  on  thy  word  1  stand  : 
None  shall  pluek  me  from  thy  hand. 

2  Oh,  rebuke  me  not  In  anger ; 

Suffer  not  my  faith  to  fail ; 
Let  not  pain,  temptation,  languor 

O'er  my  struggling  heart  prevail! 
Holding  fist  thy  word  I  stand  : 
None  shall  pluek  me  from  thy  hand. 
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In  my  heart  thy  word  I  cherish ; 

Though  unseen,  thou  still  art  near ; 
Since  thy  sheep  shall  never  perish, 

What  have  I  to  do  with  fear  ? 
Trusting  in  thy  word  I  stand : 
Js  one  shall  pluck  me  from  thy  hand. 


Qg  ^  "Faint  not,  Christian  !  "  7S# 

1  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too  : 
Christ,  thy  Guide,  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage ; 
Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield,  — 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 

3  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Hath  its  hostile  flag  unfurled : 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ; 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

4  Faint  not,  Christian!  though  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin ; 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  over  all ; 

He  '11  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

5  Faint  not,  Christian !  Jesus  near 
Soon  in  glory  will  appear ; 
And  his  love  will  then  bestow 
Power  to  conquer  every  foe. 

6  Faint  not,  Christian  !  look  on  high  ; 
See  the  harpers  in  the  sky : 
Patient  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join  — 
Chant  with  them  of  love  divine. 
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LONG 
OA9  Us 

1  Though  feint*  ye1  pursuing,  « 

The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  his  word  ia  on 

>ugh  Buffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  l>e  near, 
The  Lord  b  our  neftige,  and  whom  can  are  E 

2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  he  cheereth  the  faiiH  ; 

The  weak,  and  oppressed — he  will  hear  their  com- 
plaint ; 
The  way  may  l>e  weajy,  and  thorny  the  road, 

But  how  can  we  falter?   our  help  is  in  G<»d  | 

3  And  to  his  green  pastures  our  fbotstepi  be  leads; 
His  floel  in  the  desert  how  kindly  he  fo 

The  lambs  in  his  bosom  he  tenderly  be 
And  brings  hack  the  wand'rers  all  Baft  from  the 
snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is  our 

light; 
Though   storms  rage   around    us,   our   God    ic 

might ; 
B  i  taint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  comej 
The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home! 

(W*J  "Dear  Lord,  to  thte  I  would  return."  JJt  \[# 

1  Ah!  wretched^  vile,  ungrateful  heart, 

That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart  ; 
Tims  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love! 

2  Dear  Lord!  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn  : 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  rem- 

>h,  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control, 

Bind  every  passion  of  my  soul, — 
Bid  every  vain  desire  depart; 
And  dwell  forever  in  mv  heai 


LONGING   FOR   CONSTANCY.         984,  985. 
CkQ4  "fit  turn  unio  thy  rest,  0  my  soul"  J^  ^J# 

*70"*  Psalm  11G. 

1  Return,  my  soul,  unto  thy  rest, 

From  vain  pursuits  and  maddening  cares, 
From  lonely  woes  that  wring  thy  breast,  — 
The  world's  alluring,  fatal  snares. 

2  Return  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul, 

From  all  the  wanderings  of  thy  thought,  — 
From  sickness  unto  death  made  whole, 
Safe  through  a  thousand  perils  brought. 

3  Then  to  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return, 

From  passions  every  hour  at  strife  ; 
Sin's  works  and  ways  and  wages  spurn  ; 
Lay  hold  upon  eternal  life. 

4  God  is  thy  Rest ;  with  heart  inclined 

To  keep  his  word,  that  word  believe : 
Christ  is  thy  Rest ;  with  lowly  mind, 
His  light  and  easy  yoke  receive. 

J)^*)  "  Reneio  my  broken  vow  "  C.  M. 

1  How  long  the  time  since  Christ  began 

To  call  in  vain  on  me ! 
Deaf  to  his  warning  voice,  I  ran 
Through  paths  of  vanity. 

2  He  called  me  when  my  thoughtless  prime 

Was  early  ripe  to  ill ; 
I  passed  from  folly  on  to  crime, 
And  yet  he  called  me  still. 

3  Pie  called  me  in  the  time  of  dread, 

When  death  was  full  in  view ; 
I  trembled  on  my  feverish  bed, 
And  rose  to  sin  anew. 

4  Yet  could  I  hear  him  once  again, 

As  I  have  heard  of  old, 
Methinks  he  should  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  the  fold. 
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5   0  thou,  who  every  thought  dosfl  know, 
And  SUB*  «i. 

Tn  dm  with  sickness,  want. 
But  snatch  me  from  despair. 

G  My  Btraggling  will  by  grace  control; 
Renew  my  broken  vow : 
What  blessed  light  breaks  on  nay  soul! 
My  God!  I  bear  tbee  now. 

936  "Ask  wlint  ^™ %cilL>1  L  m. 

1  Asm  dodl  thou  viv,  uAsk  what  thou  wilt"? 

L<»r<l,  1  wouM  seize  the  golden  hour: 

I  pray  t<>  he  released  from  gnilty 

And  freed  from  sin  and  Satan's  power. 

2  More  of  thy  presence.  Lord,  impart; 

More  of  thine  image  let  me  bear: 
Erect  thy  throne  within  my  heart, 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

3  Give  me  to  read  my  pardon  sealed, 

And  from  thy  joy  to  draw  my  strength; 

be  th}  boundless  love  revealed 
In  all  its  height  and  breadth  and  length  ! 

4  Grant  these  reqmejrtfl —  I  ask  no  more, 

But  to  thy  care  the  I  _n  : 

Sick,  or  in  health,  or  rich,  or  poor, 
All  shall  be  well,  if  thou  art  mine. 

()S7  More  like  Go<l  Os. 

1  I  did  thee  wrong,  my  God  ; 

I  wronged  thy  truth  and  love; 
I  fretted  at  the  rod, — 

Again>t  thy  power  I  strove. 

2  Come  nearer,  nearer  still; 

Let  not  thy  light  depart; 
Beitd,  break  this  stubborn  will; 
Dissolve  this  iron  heart ! 
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3  Less  wayward  let  me  be, 

More  pliable  and  mild ; 
In  glad  simplicity 

More  like  a  trustful  child. 

4  Less,  less  of  self  each  day, 

And  more,  my  God,  of  thee ; 
Oh,  keep  me  in  the  way, 
However  rough  it  be. 

5  Less  of  the  flesh  each  day, 

Less  of  the  world  and  sin : 
More  of  thy  Son,  I  pray, 
More  of  thyself  within. 

6  More  molded  to  thy  will, 

Lord,  let  thy  servant  be ; 
Higher  and  higher  still, 

More,  and  still  more,  like  thee ! 


i  "Let  Thy  presence  set  me  free."  L.  M. 

1  My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies  ; 
To  thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies : 
My  wants  I  mourn,  my  chains  I  see,  — 
Oh,  let  thy  presence  set  me  free  ! 

2  Undone  and  lost,  for  aid  I  cry ; 
In  thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die ; 

Grieved  with  thy  grief,  pained  with  thy  pain, 
Ne'er  let  me  live  for  self  again. 

3  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  thine  enlivening  love  implore ; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  thee, 

My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wandering  free. 
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!>S!)  Gs  ft 

1  Ni  lbbb,  in v  God,  to  tlice, 

Nearer  t.>  tip 
Ev'n  though  it  be 

That  raiseth  me, 
Still  all  my  Bong  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  t<>  tl 

Nearer  to  tl. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  m  my  dreams,  I  rd  be 
Nearer,  my  ( rod,  to  tl 

Nearer  to  thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given, 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  grit 

Bethel  111  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  b« 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky. 

Bun,  moon,  and  Stan  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  Bong  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  tl 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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990  "  V"*** onward  •  n  8s  k  7s. 

1  Like  the  eagle,  upward,  onward, 

Let  my  soul  in  faith  be  borne ; 

Calmly  gazing,  skyward,  sunward, 

Let  my  eye  unshrinking  turn  ! 

2  Where  the  cross,  God's  love  revealing, 

Sets  the  fettered  spirit  free, 
Where  it  sheds  its  wondrous  healing, 
There,  my  soul,  thy  rest  shall  be ! 

3  Oh,  may  I  no  longer,  dreaming, 

Idly  waste  my  golden  day, 
But  each  precious  hour  redeeming 
Upward,  onward  press  my  way ! 


00  \  "I  have  longed  for  thy  salvation,  0  Lord"        6s  &  OS. 

1  Purer  yet  and  purer 

I  would  be  in  mind, 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer 
Every  duty  find ; 

2  Hoping  still  and  trusting 

God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing 

He  will  make  all  clear ; 

3  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

Trial  bear  and  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer 
Peace  at  last  to  gain ; 

4  Suifering  still  and  doing, 
To  his  will  resigned, 

And  to  God  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind ; 

5  Higher  yet  and  higher 
Out  of  clouds  and  night, 

Nearer  yet  and  nearer 
Rising  to  the  light  — 
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992.  CHRIST!  I 

G  Light  *  rene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may 

Purified  and  lowly, 
Sanctified  :m<l  bl 

7  Quicker  yet  and  quicker 

Ei  er  onward  pri 
Firmer  jret  and  firmer 
Step  as  I  progress : 

8  Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 

Yet  their  inner  meaning 
Ne'er  can  be  expressed* 


/\rvr*  "  lit  f/ivt-th  power  to  the  f<iint."  ^    ._ 

\j\jZ  Iioioh  40  :  29-31.  I/.  Mi 

1  Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power, 

Tiie  Rock  of  ages  stands  ; 
We  see  him  not,  yet  may  we  trace 
The  working  of  his  hands. 

2  lie  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 

Supports  the  binting  heart, 
And  courage  in  the  evil  hour 
His  heavenly  aids  impart. 

3  Mere  human  power  shall  fast  decay, 

And  youthful  vigor  ce 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
In  strength  shall  still  inen 

4  They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine; 
With  growing  ardor  onward  move, 
With  growing  brightness  shine. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  they  soar  — 

The  wings  of  faith  and  h> 
Till,  past  the  cloudy  regions  h< 
They  rise  to  heaven  ah 


PRAYER    FOR    PERFECTION.  993,  994. 

C)93  "  I  press  toicard  the  mark."        10S  11  &  12. 

Phil.  3;  13,  14. 

1  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  when  it  is  strongest; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian,  when  night  is  longest; 
Onward  and  onward  still  be  thine  endeavor; 
The  rest  that  remaineth,  endureth  forever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian;  Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
Run  the  race,  Christian ;  heaven  is  before  thee ; 
He  who  hath  promised  faltereth  never ; 

Oh,  trust  in  the  love  that  endureth  forever. 

3  Lift  the  eve,  Christian,  just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  the  heart,  Christian,  ere  it  reposeth : 
[Nothing  thy  soul  from  the  Saviour  shall  sever; 
Soon  shalt  thou  mount  upward  to  praise  him  for- 
ever. 


99 _j.  «  Glorify  Thyself  in  me."  7S. 

1  Father  of  eternal  grace, 

Glorify  thyself  in  me  : 
Meekly  beaming  in  my  face, 
May  the  world  thine  image  see. 

2  Happy  only  in  thy  love, 

Poor,  unfriended,  or  unknown, 

Fix  my  thoughts  on  things  above, 

Stay  my  heart  on  thee  alone. 

3  Humble,  holy,  all  resigned 

To  thy  will  —  thy  will  be  done  I 
Give  me,  Lord,  the  perfect  mind 
Of  thy  well-beloved  Son. 

4  Counting  gain  and  glory  loss, 

May  I  tread  the  path  he  trod,  — 
Die  with  Jesus  on  the  cross, 

Rise  with  him  to  thee,  mv  God. 
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FBATEB    FOB    NOU 

( )< )~}  I v IJMfaf  •Mk"  CM, 

1  Fobbvsb  here  my  red  dial]  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  rid 
This  all  my  hope,  and  bU  my  plea  — 
Foe  me  the  Bai  Lour  died; 

2  My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  Mood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean, 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  tlms  thine  own  : 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 

\V;i>h  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, — 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart, 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  right  improve; 

Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 

1)90  "Ptfftctmml  C.M. 

1  Try  us,  O  Crod,  and  search  the  ground 

Of  every  sinful  heart  ; 
Whatever  of  sin  in  us  \g  found, 
Oh,  bid  it  all  depart! 

2  Help  us  to  help  each  other.  Lord, 

Each  other*-  crass  to  bear 5 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 

And  feel  his  brother's  care. 

3  ITelp  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

Our  heart  and  life  improve  : 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  Up  into  thee,  our  living  Ibid. 

Lei  us  in  all  things  grow, 

Till  thou  hast  made  as  free  indeed, 
And  Bpotlesa  here  1k-!< >w. 


BOOK  IX. 

HYMNS    PERTAINING    TO    THE    PRIVILEGES    OF    THE    CHRISTIAN. 

997  "  Ye  are  the  temPle  °f  Me  living  God."  8s  &  7s. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ! 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling ; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown : 
Jesus !  thou  art  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art : 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  longing  heart. 

2  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  thy  grace  receive ; 
Hasten  thy  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave  ! 
Dwell  in  us,  with  thy  rich  blessing, 

Dwell  in  us  with  all  thy  love ; 
We  will  praise  thee  without  ceasing; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  above. 

3  Finish,  Lord,  thy  new  creation ; 

Pure  and  spotless  may  we  be: 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  thee  : 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place ; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 
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1M»\\  1.1. 1 

1)1  IS  -hiutiitthi,  S.  M. 

1  Blx8i  are  the  pure  in  h< 

For  they  shall  see  their  <  I 
rJ^l)<-  secret  <>f  the  Lord  is  theu 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  Tin*  Lord,  who  lefl  the  heai 

Our  life  and  peace  to  brin| 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  pattern  and  their  King;  — 

3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  himself  impart, 

And  tor  his  dwelling,  ami  his  throne, 
Chooseth  the  pore  in  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  thy  presence  Beek  : 

May  ours  this  blessing  he; 

Oh,  give  the  pure  and  lowly  heart 
-V  temple  meet  for  tfa 


QQa  u  Tfte  sons  of  GW."  <      M 

1  The  whole  creation  groans  and  waits 

Till  we,  who  love  thee,  Lord, 
Shall  stand  within  thy  tempi 
And  shine,  —  the  sons  of  GckL 

2  The  sons  of  Grod,  —  how  bright  they  shine  ! 

No  mortal  eye  can  see ; 
"We,  sinners,  shall  be  made  divine ! 
We  shall  be  one  with  tin 

3  One  with  the  Lord  and  all  his  saints! 

Thy  nature  in  our  own! 
Thy  crown  our  rich  inhcritam 
Heirs  to  thy  royal  throne  ! 

4  Thy  throne  no  joy  to  us  would  bring. 

It'  wc  from  thee  wen*  riven  ; 
For  all  our  joy  is  in  our  King, 
And  thou  art  all  our  heaven. 
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ADOPTION.  1000—1002. 

1000  "My  Father,  God"  (J.  M. 

1  Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne ; 

Call  me  a  child  of  thine  ; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

2  There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad, 

And  make  my  comforts  strong : 
Then  shall  I  say —  "My  Father,  God," 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

1001  "Let  me  know  my  Father  reigns.'*  C.  M. 

1  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name ! 

Oh,  may  I  call  thee  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2  Whatever  thy  providence  denies 

I  calmly  would  resign ; 
For  thou  art  good  and  just  and  wise  : 
Oh,  bend  my  wall  to  thine ! 

3  Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 

Oh,  give  me  strength  to  bear ! 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 

4  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight ; 
Yet  let  my  soul  adoring  own 
That  all  thy  ways  are  right. 


1  A  A  9  "  Tliat  ice  should  be  called  the  sons  of  God:1  g    ]\J 

±UUw  Uohn3:l,2. 

1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 
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v   BY   iwrril. 
i    Xnr  doth  it  yet  app 

Elow  great  we  must  be  m 
Bui  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head 

.'»    A  h<  i  •    BO  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure ; 
M  y  purity  our  souls  from  sin, 

Afl  ( 'hri.M,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  Fathers  loi  e 

i  share  a  filial  part, 
Bend  down  thy  Spirit,  like  a  d< 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  tlie  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  "Abba,  Father,"  ory, 

And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


-i  AA^  *  y<  havepui  on  Christ:*  M 

1  Jests!  thy  Mood  and  right 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dn 

■Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  earth  I  rise 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies ; 

Kv'n  then  shall  this  he  all  my  plea: 
u  Jesus  hath  lived  ami  died  fur  me/' 

3  Tins  spotless  robe  the  same  apjx 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years: 

No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, — 

The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

•i    Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voi 
Now  hid  thy  banished  ones  rej< 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious 
Jesus]  thy  blood  and  righteousness! 


JUSTIFICATION  BY  FAITH.  1004. 

1  004-  "By  Bts  stripes  we  are  healed"  JJ.  ^J# 

1  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ ! 

Speak  gladness  to  this  heart; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done ; 

They  bid  my  fear  depart : 
To  whom,  save  thee      For  sin  atone, 
Who  canst  alone       '    Lord !  shall  I  flee  ? 

2  Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Have  wept  my  guilt  away ; 
And  turned  this  night  of  mine 
Into  a  blesse'd  day  : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord!  shall  I  flee? 


Thy  wounds,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Can  heal  my  bruised  soul ; 

Thy  stripes,  not  mine,  contain 
The  balm  that  makes  me  whole : 


To  whom,  save  thee 
Who  canst  alone 


For  sin  atone, 
Lord!  shall  I  flee? 


4  Thy  cross,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 
Of  sins  that  none  could  bear 

But  the  incarnate  God  : 
To  whom,  save  thee   I  For  sin  atone, 
Who  canst  alone        I  Lord  !  shall  I  flee  ? 

5  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  paid  the  ransom  due  ; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 

Would  have  been  all  too  few : 
To  whom,  save  thee   I  For  sin  atone, 
Who  canst  alone        |  Lord !  shall  I  flee  ? 

G  Thy  righteousness  alone 
Can  clothe  and  beautify ; 
I  wrap  it  round  my  soul ; 
In  this  I  '11  live  and  die : 
To  whom,  save  thee   I  For  sin  atone, 
Who  canst  alone        I  Lord !  shall  I  flee  ? 
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1005,  L006.    jrm  i  m. 

100.")  '"•"  LM. 

1  Who  shall  the  Lord1  >ndemn  P 

"I'  ib  (  k>d  \\ rho  justifies  their  souls  ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2  Who  BhaU  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell? 

TPis  Chris!  w  li< ►  suffered  in  their  stead; 

And,  the  salvation  to  fulfill, 

Behold  him  rising  from  the  deadj 

3  He  lives  I  lie  lives!  and  sits  above, 

Forever  interceding  there  : 

Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love, 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  despair? 

4  Shall  persecution,  or  di>t  r«  — , 

Famine,  or  sword,  or  nakednei 
lie  who  hath  loved  us  hears  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  t< 

5  Xot  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 

Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remo 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  our  love. 

1  I  once  was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  <  - 
I  knew  not  my  danger,  and  felt  not  my  load; 
Tho'  friends  spoke  in  rapture  of  Christ  on  the  tree, 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  seemed  nothing  to  i 

2  When  free  grace  awoke  me  by  light  from  on  high, 
Then  legal  fears  shook  me;  I  trembled  to  die: 
No  refuge,  no  safety,  in  self  could  I  si  < 
Jehovah,  thou  only  my  Saviour  must  1 

3  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  his  sweet  name; 

My  guilty  fears  banished,  with  boldness  1  came 
To  drink  at  the  fountain,  so  copious  and  f i  < 
Jehovah,  mv  Saviour,  is  all  things  to  me. 
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SALVATION   BY    GRACE.        1007,1008. 

4  Jehovah,  the  Lord,  is  my  treasure  and  boast ; 
Jehovah  my  Saviour — I  ne'er  can  be  lost: 
In  thee  I  shall  conquer,  by  flood  and  by  field, 
Jehovah  my  anchor,  Jehovah  my  shield ! 

5  Ev'n  treading  the  valley,  the  shadow  of  death, 
This  watchword  shall  rally  my  faltering  breath  ; 
For,  while  from  life's  fever  my  God  sets  me  free, 
Jehovah,  my  Saviour,  my  death-song  shall  be  ! 

100T  U^y  0race  are  Ve  saved,  through  faith."  7s. 

1  Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day ; 

Joyful  let  the  season  be ; 
Let  us  sing,  for  well  we  may : 
Jesus !  we  will  sing  of  thee. 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing: 
What  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee, 

Thee,  our  Saviour,  thee,  our  King ! 

3  Joyful  are  we  now  to  own, 

Rapture  thrills  us  as  we  trace 
All  the  deeds  thy  love  hath  done, 
All  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

4  'T  is  thy  grace  alone  can  save  ; 

Every  blessing  comes  from  thee  — 
All  we  have  and  hope  to  have, 
All  we  are  and  hope  to  be. 

5  Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear ! 

Thine  the  Name  all  names  before ! 
Blessed  here  and  everywhere  ; 
Blessed  now  and  evermore ! 

1008  "N°t  ty  worlcs  of  righteousness  which  we  have  done."    L.  M. 

1  Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honors  given  ; 
He  saves  from  hell,  —  we  bless  his  name, — 
He  guides  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven. 
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1009. 

r  oar  duties  <>r  de& 
I  »ut  of  bis  own  abundant 
IK  tlvation  in  oar 

And  fonm  a  people  for  his  prai 

T  itm  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  I 
He  gave  u-  grace  in  Christ  hie 

Before  he  Bpread  the  starry  sk; 

1  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  : 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  known, 
I ). dares  the  great  transaction  ; 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  —  and,  in  that  dreadful  night, 
Did  all  the  powers  of  heU  destft 

lie  rose,  and  brought  our  heaven  t 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 


1V;    '*  Mica! 

1  Grbat  Ood  of  wonders!  all  thy  h 

Are  worthy  of  thyself —  divine; 
But  the  bright  glories  of  thy  gi 

Beyond  thine  other  wonders  shine: 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  t: 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free  ? 

2  Pardon  from  an  offended  (rod  ; 

Pardon  for  sins  of  deepest  d\ 
Pardon  bestowed  through  Jesus1  hlood  ; 

Pardon  that  brings  the  rebel  oigh: 
Where  is  the  pardoning  God  like  thee? 
Or  where  the  grace  so  rich  and  free  ?  . 

8  ( >h,  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love, 
This  godlike  miracle  oi 
Teach  mortal  tongues,  like  those  ahove, 
To  raise  thifl  lofty  prai 

Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  tl 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  1: 
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SALVATION   BY    GRACE.         1010,  1011. 
-J  A i  A         "In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions,"  J^  J^ 

-l^1"  John  14:  2. 

1  Thy  Father's  house!  —  thine  own  bright  home! 
And  thou  hast  there  a  place  for  me ! 
Though  yet  an  exile  here  I  roam, 
That  distant  home  by  faith  I  see. 

•  2  1  see  its  domes  resplendent  glow, 

Where  beams  of  God's  own  glory  foil ; 
And  trees  of  life  immortal  grow, 

Whose  fruits  o'erhang  the  sapphire  wall. 

3  I  know  that  thou,  who  on  the  tree 

Didst  deign  our  mortal  guilt  to  bear, 
Wilt  bring  thine  own  to  dwell  with  thee, 
And  waitest  to  receive  me  there ! 

4  Thy  love  will  there  array  my  soul 

In  thine  own  robe  of  spotless  hue  ; 
And  I  shall  gaze,  while  ages  roll, 
On  thee,  with  raptures  ever  new ! 

5  Oh,  welcome  day !  when  thou  my  feet 

Shalt  bring  the  shining  threshold  o'er ; 
A  Father's  warm  embrace  to  meet, 
And  dwell  at  home  for  evermore  ! 


]01  i( I  am  a  miracle  of  grace."  8s  &  Ts« 

1  Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus  ! 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing ; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious, 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven  ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness  ! 
Love  I  much  ?  I  've  much  forgiven  — 

I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace ! 

2  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way : 
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1012.  BAL\ 

Witness,  all  j*  hosts  of  heaven, 
My  Redeemer's  tenderaec 

Love  I  much?    I've  much  forgiven — 
I'm  a  miracle  ef 

3  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir! 
Prai  imb  enthroned  ah 

While,  astonished,  I  admire 

and  boundless  love: 
That  blest  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  JOY  and  peace: 
Love  I  much?   I've  much  forgiven  — 
I  -in  a  miracle  of  grace ! 


1  01  0  U  ^CLor^lH(J  to  W$  ™ercy  lie  saved  U3."  Qt  ^J# 

lv/lw  Titui  3:  5-7. 

1  Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults, 

How  great  our  guilt  lias  been  J 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  t 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul!  forever  prai 

Forever  love  his  name, 
"Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  lolly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3  'Tis  not  by  works  of  right emi>n 

Which  our  own  hands  have  dune ; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  'T  is  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 

That  all  our  hopes  begin  ; 
Tis  by  the  water,  and  the  blood, 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5  T  is  through  the  purchase  of  his  death 

Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down  to  breathe 
On  Mich  dry  bono  as  we. 


SALVATION  BY  GRACE.    1013, 1014. 

6  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 
And,  justified  by  grace, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 

•J  A  "J  O    "  Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is  not    Q   \[ 
±V±0  bread?" 

1  In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 

To  gather  empty  wind  ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2  But  God  can  every  want  supply, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  : 
He  gives  by  cov'nant,  and  by  oath, 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

3  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
In  that  dear  fountain  which  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

4  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell, 

And  deep  engrave  his  law  ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

5  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

And  we  shall  render  praise,  — 
We,  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he,  our  God  of  grace. 

10  H        "By ihe  9race  °f  God> Iam  what  Iam-"         S.  M. 

1  Grace  !  't  is  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear ; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 
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3  Grace  taught  my  wandering 

To  I  read  tin*  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  1  inert, 
While  pressing  on  t<»  ( kxL 

4  Grace  all  the  work  skill  crown. 

Through  everlasting  d 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

|  Q  I  f")  f/race  was  not  in  <  C«  ML 

1  Amazinw  gn ice  !  (how  sweet  the  sound!) 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me: 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  - 

2  T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  belie\ 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  mi. 

I  have  already  come  ; 
'T  is  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thu- 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

1Q|()      "Bhsstd  ishe  whose  trans>;  'given."  C»  M« 

1   Salvation  !  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 
'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 

A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

8  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 
At  helPs  dark  door  we  lay  ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3  Salvation!  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the 
Conspire  t«>  raise  the  sow 


BOOK  X. 

HYMNS    PERTAINING    TO   VISIBLE    CHRISTIANS  I    THE    CHURCH 

1017  "Ihve  thy  kin9dom> Lordr  s.  M. 

1  I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord, — 

The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ! 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  oreat  deliverance  brino;. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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|  ii  4      ,  /  I,*    /."nl  /ftt/i  chOH  it  Jacob  unto  h'ti.  T      ■%  r 

lUlo  PwUl 

1  Prai8B  jre  the  Lord  ;  exalt  hi 
While  in  his  holy  courts  ye  wait, — 
JTe  taints,  who  to  his  house  bel< 

( )r  Btand  attending  at  his  _ 

2  Praise  j  e  the  Lord  !  the  Lord  11 

To  praise  his  name  is  sweet  employ; 

1  he  chose  of  old,  and  still 
1 1  is  church  is  his  peculiar  j 

3  The  Lord  himself  will  judge  his  sainl 

He  treats  liis  servants  as  his  friend 

And.  when  he  hears  their 
Repents  the  sorrows  that  1 

4  Bless  him,  all  ye  who  taste  his  love  ! 
People  and  priests,  exalt  his  nai 
Among  his  saints  he  ever  dwells; 

His  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 


10 JO  The  c,mrcJl  in  ihe  Tn//A  S.  If. 

1  Fab  down  the  ages  now, 

Much  of  her  journey  done, 
The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way, 

Until  her  crown  be  won. 

2  The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still  — 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new! 

3  It  is  the  oft-told  tale 

Of  sin  and  weariness, 
Of  grape  and  love  yet  flowing  down 
To  pardon  and  to  blefl& 

4  No  wider  is  the  gate, 

No  broader  is  the  way, 

No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 
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5  No  sweeter  is  the  cup, 

Nor  less  our  lot  of  ill : 
'T  was  tribulation  ages  since, 
T  is  tribulation  still. 

6  No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

Xo  feebler  is  the  foe, 
Nor  less  the  need  of  armor  tried, 
Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 

7  Thus  onward  still  we  press 

Through  evil  and  through  good,  — 
Through  pain  and  poverty  and  want, 
Through  peril  and  through  blood. 

8  Still  faithful  to  our  God, 

And  to  our  Captain  true, 
We  follow  where  he  leads  the  way, 
The  kingdom  in  our  view. 


1  AOA  "We  wept,  ichen  ice  remembered  ZionJ*  J^  ^J# 

1U—  V  Psalm  137. 

1  When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest, 

Sat  down  by  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 
And  Zion  was  our  mournful  theme.  . 

2  Our  harps  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung, 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strings  neglected  hung 
On  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 

3  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing, 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  ? 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands  ? 

4  O  Salem  !  our  once  happy  seat, 
When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 

Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  tuneful  strings  with  art  to  move. 
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5  If  I  to  mention  thee  fori 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue,- 
Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air, 
Till  thy  deliverance  is  my 


1  0*^1         Prayer  of  th<  Church  in  time  of  I  L#  ^J 

1  Great  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sir 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep  I 

2  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now: 

Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  ns  throu 

Turn  ns  to  thee,  thy  love  restore  : 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  m< 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand 

A  lovely  vine  in  this  OUT  land? 
Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dew  enrich  the  ground? 

4  ITow  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
And  bless  the  nations  with  their  fruit? 
]>nt  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  ! 
Thy  mourning  vine,  that  lovely  tn 

5  Return,  Almighty  God,  return  ! 

Nor  let  thy  bleeding  vineyard  mourn  : 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore; 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more  ! 


1022  Prayer  for  Tt  ace  to  iht    C/tunh.  JOfl 

1  ()  Christ,  the  leader  of  that  war-worn  f 

Who  bear  thy  cross, —  now  help,  or  W$ 

Disperse  the  foes  who  long  in  dead!; 

Have  BOUght  our  life! 


STRENGTH  OF  THE  CHURCH.    1023,  1024. 

2  Come, Lord,  and  shield  thy  children  with  thine  arm; 
Restrain  the  power  of  him  who  seeks  our  harm: 
O'er  all  that  would  thy  members  here  assail 

Do  thou  prevail ! 

3  And  grant  us  peace  within  the  church  and  school, 
Peace  to  the  powers  that  our  fair  country  rule ; 
To  every  wounded  conscience,  aching  heart, 

Thy  peace  impart ! 

4  And  heaven  and  earth  eternally  shall  raise 
(Thy  goodness  and  thy  boundless  love  to  praise,) 
Glad  songs  to  thee,  the  Guardian  of  thy  flock, 

Our  sheltering  Rock! 

1023  ,  <lZlon>  ^y  of  our  God"  8s  &  7s. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  wThose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

2  Lord,  thy  church  is  still  thy  dwelling, 

Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight ; 
Judah's  temple  far  excelling, 
Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light. 

3  On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  her  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  wall  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ; 
He  whose  word  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Chose  thee  for  his  own  abode. 

1  A*?  J_        "Awake,  moake  !  put  on  thy  strength,  0  Zion"       J^  ]yj# 

Isaiah  52  :  1. 

Triumphant  Zion  !  lift  thy  head 
From  dust  and  darkness  and  the  dead; 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 
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2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garm< 

And  lei  thy  various  charms  be  known: 
Then  decked  in  robes  of  righteousn< 
The  world  th;  shall  coni 

3  No  more  shall  foei  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walla  with  di 

more  shall  hell's  insulting  ; 
Their  vict'ry  and  thy  sorrows  b 

4  God,  from  on  high,  thy  groans  will  1 
J I  is  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 


1  09  *i  M  The  mountain  °f  nis  holiness." 

1  Gkkat  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
lie  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  to 

2  These  temples  of  his  grace  — 

How  beautiful  they  stand! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known 

A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  Go  -  the  fold 

W&ere  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distr 

We'll  to  his  house  repair, 
Well  think  upon  his  wondrou- 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 
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STRENGTH  OF  THE  CHURCH.      1020,1027. 

1  0^f>  "The  Slo?ie  winch  the  builders  refused."  J^  J^J 

A"—*'  Pgalm  118. 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  corner-stone 

The  Jewish  builders  did  refuse ! 
But  God  has  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

2  Great  God !  the  work  is  all  divine, 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes  ! 

This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  thine, — 

The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise. 

3  Sinners,  rejoice!  and  saints,  be  glad ! 

Hosanna  !  let  his  name  be  blest ; 
A  thousand  honors  on  his  head, 

With  peace  and  light  and  glory,  rest ! 

1  097  iiTlie  Hea(I~stone  °f  iJie  corner."  g#   Jtfa 

^"^'  Psalm  118. 

1  See  what  a  living  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse ! 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  thereon, 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  : 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made : 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  to  the  King, 
Of  David's  royal  blood ! 

Bless  him,  ye  saints !  he  comes  to  bring 

Salvation  from  your  God. 
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\<;tii  OP  tiii:  i 
G  We  blew  thine  holj 

Which  all  tl 

And  offer  <»n  thine  altar,  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  prafa 

|()')S  >>h  and  hulwtrks."   Q   J£ 

1  How  honored  is  the  sacred  j 

WTiere  we  adoring  stand  — 
Zionl  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land  ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell : 
The  walls,  of  Btrong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th1  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasti 

The  doors  wide  open  fling; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  ob 
The  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  taste  nnmingled  y 

And  live  in  perfect  ]« 
You  who  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventured  on  hifl 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord  ;  forever  trust, 

And  banish  all  your  ft 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells, 
Eternal  as  bis  y< 

10*^1)  HG°d  *•*■  '-h*  midst  of  her  ;  she  sJiall  not  be  moved,"     L.  M. 

1  Happy  the  church,  thou  sacred  place, 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  gra.- 
Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode, 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  Go  1 ! 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  wait-  : 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundation- 

Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  his  lo\c. 
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PEACE  TO  THE  CHURCH.        1030,  1031. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage  ; 
Against  thy  throne  in  vain  they  rage: 
Like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  our  sun  ; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

1030  "Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come."  lis. 

1  Daughter  of  Zion  !  awake  from  thy  sadness; 

Awake,  for  thy  foes  shall  oppress  thee  no  more  ; 
Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of  gladness; 
Arise  !  for  the  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2  Strong  were  thy  foes,  but  the  arm  that  subdued 

them, 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  mightier  far; 
They  fled,  like  the  chaff,  from  the  scourge  that  pur- 
sued them  ; 
For  vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war ! 

3  Daughter  of  Zion!  the  Power  that  hath  saved  thee 

Extolled  with  the  harp  and  the  timbrel  should  be: 
Shout!  for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  free ! 

1031  "Bear,  0  Israel,  I  am  God,  even  thy  God."     8S  7S  &  J^ 

1  Ox  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands  : 

Mourning  captive ! 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved  ? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cease  thy  mourning ! 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 
603 


Til! 

liv  I  mm],  will  now  restore  ti 
He  himself  appears  thy  Friend  ; 
All  thy  foes  Bhall  See  before  1 1 

Here  their  boasta  and  triumphs  end: 

Great  deliverance 
ZionV  J\inur  vouchsai  ncL 

4  Enemies  no  more  Bhall  trouble, — 
All  thy  wrongs  Bhall  b  lied  : 

For  thy  Bhame  thou  .-halt  h:ivc  double, 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  Meet 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  refit. 

iAQO  lie  Little  Flock.  C    M 

*vOZ  Luke 

1  ('una  ii  <>t'  the  ever-living  God, 

The  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
Haw  feeble  is  thy  voice  I 

2  A  little  flock!  — so  calls  lie  tl 

Who  bought  thee  with  his  blood; 
A  little  flock,  disowned  of  men, 
But  owned  and  loved  of  (  > 

3  Not  many  rich  or  noble  called, 

Xot  many  great  or  wise  : 
They  whom  God  makes  his  kings  and  pri 
Are  poor  in  human  c\ 

4  But  tin-  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  length  ; 

Their  feeble  days  arc  o'er, 
Xo  more  a  handful  in  the  earth, 
A  little  flock  no  more. 

5  Xo  more  a  lily  among  thorns, 

Weary  and  faint  and  few  ; 
But  countless  as  the  stars  of  heav 

Or  as  the  early  dew. 
G  Then  entering  th'  eternal  halls, 

In  robes  of  victory, 
That  mighty  multitude  shall  keep 

The  joyous  jubil 


THE  CHURCH  ENLARGED.   1033, 10G4. 

7  Unfading  palms  they  bear  aloft ; 
Unfaltering  songs  they  sing; 
Unending  festival  they  keep, 
In  presence  of  the  King. 


lA*]*)     " Gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh,  0  Most  Mighty !  "      JJ#  ]J£ 

l\JOO  Psalm  45. 

1  Gird  on  thy  conquering  sword ! 
Ascend  thy  shining  car, 
And  march,  Almighty  Lord ! 
To  wage  the  holy  war: 


Before  his  wheels, 
In  glad  surprise, 


Ye  valleys  rise, 
And  sink,  ye  hills ! 


Before  thine  awful  face 
Millions  of  foes  shall  fall, 

The  captives  of  thy  grace  — 
That  grace  which  conquers  all 


The  world  shall  know, 
Great  King  of  Kings  ! 


What  wondrous  things 
Thine  arm  can  do  ! 


Here,  too,  my  willing  soul, 
Bend  thy  triumphant  way  ; 

Here  every  foe  control, 

And  all  thy  power  display : 


My  heart  thy  throne, 
Blest  Jesus  see, 


Bows  low  to  thee, 
To  thee  alone ! 


1  AQ_I      "  Th-e  timz  to  favor  her,  yea,  the  set  time,  is  come."     Qt  "\J# 

-j-^*-'"*  Psalm  102. 

1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice  — 

Behold  the  promised  hour ! 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice, 
And  comes  t'  exalt  his  power. 

2  Her  dust  and  ruins  that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again, 

And  all  that  dust  shall  rise. 
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3  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  st.-md  in  glory  there*; 
Nations  shall  how  before  Ins  name, 
And  kings  attend  with  tear. 

4  lie  sits  a  sovereign  on  his  throne. 

With  pity  in  his  ej 
He  hears  the  dying  prisoners'  groan, 

And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5  lie  frees  the  soul  eondemned  to  death, 

Nor,  when  his  saints  complain, 
Shall  it  be  said  that  praying  breath 
AY  as  ever  spent  in  vain. 

G  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead, 
And  left  on  long  record, 
That  nations  yet  unborn  may  read, 
And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 


1  O'i'"*  "Let  the  wilderness  and  the  cities  lift  up  their  voice."  Qt  ^J 

*-"**  Isaiah  IS  :  10-12. 

1  Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strain-  ! 

Let  earth  his  praise  resound  ; 
Ye,  too,  who  on  the  ocean  dwell, 
And  fill  the  isles  around  ! 

2  O  city  of  the  Lord !  begin 

The  universal  song, 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
Thy  joyful  notes  prolong. 

3  Let  Kcdars  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

4  Oh,  from  the  streams  of  distant  1. 

Unto  Jehovah  sing  ! 
And  joyful  from  the  mountain  V 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  Ki 
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Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 

Jehovah's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 

The  nations  sound  his  praise. 


1 0°\(\  u  Unto  Thee  shaU  aUfi^1  come- "  L.  M. 

lU'JU  Psalm  05. 

1  The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee, 

Great  God !  and  praise  becomes  thy  house  ; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows, 

2  O  thou  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies, 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray ! 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  grateful  isles  of  every  sea. 

3  Soon  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 

To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  setting- sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 


1  0*>  i  "  ^ie  Lord  shall  be  thine  everlasting  light."  L#  ^\ft 

1  Though  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  o'erspreading  death, 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  Zion's  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2  That  light  shall  glance  on  distant  lands, 
And  heathen  tribes,  in  joyful  bands, 
Come  with  exulting  haste  to  prove 
The  power  and  greatness,  of  his  love. 

3  Lord,  spread  the  triumphs  of  thy  grace ; 
Let  truth  and  righteousness  and  peace, 
In  mild  and  lovely  forms,  display 

The  glories  of  the  latter  day. 
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1  Oh,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now. 

( if  old  that  went  and  came? 
l>ut,  Lord,  thy  church  is  praying  y 
A  thousand  years  the  same. 

2  We  mark  her  goodly  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong; 
We  hear  within  the  solemn  voice 
Of  her  unending  bong. 

3  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

Thy  holy  church,  O  God! 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  threatening  her, 
And  tempests  are  abroad; 

4  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Immovable  she  stands, 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 
A  house  not  made  by  hands. 


1 0^0  "AU miti<ms d"11  he  bIest  "■  n'm-"  7  -  &  6s. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  {Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  tree  ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  lie  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  love,  joy,  hope,  like  flow* 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains. 

Shall  Peace,  the  herald,  g 
And  Righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow, 
cos  " 
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3  Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing: 
For  he  shall  have  dominion 

O'er  river,  sea,  and  shore, 
Far  as  the  eagle's  pinion  , 

Or  dove's  light  wing  can  soar. 

4  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing  — 

A  kingdom  without  end : 
O'er  every  foe  victorious, 

He  on  his  throne  shall  rest ; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All  blessing  ajtid  all  blest ! 

1 040  ne  Ansd  °f the  Lord-  7s  &  5s, 

1  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  speed  ! 
Cast  abroad  thy  radiant  light, 

Bid  the  shades  recede; 
Tread  the  idols  in  the  dust, 

Heathen  fanes  destroy ; 
Spread  the  gospel's  love  and  trust, 

Spread  the  gospel's  joy. 

2  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  fly ! 
Long  has  been  the  reign  of  night; 

Bring  the  morning  nigh  : 
Unto  thee  earth's  sufferers  lift 

Their  imploring  wail ; 
Bear  them  heaven's  holy  gift, 

Ere  their  courage  fail. 

3  Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight, 

Angel,  onward  speed ! 
Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight, 
Lo  !  the  time  decreed  : 
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Now  the  L<,r«l  hi>  kingdom  tal 

Thrones  and  empires  fell ; 
\<>w  the  joyous  song  awakes, 
KGpd  is  ill  in  All*!" 

J  ()  J  (_  "Jesus,  tiiine  own  Messiah,  reiyns."  J^  JJ# 

1  Why,  on  the  bending  willows  hang, 

Israel !  still  Bleeps  thy  tuneful  string?  — 
Still  mute  remains  thy  sullen  tongue, 
And  Zion's  song  denies  to  sh._ 

2  Awake!  thy  sweetest  rupture-  raise  : 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains: 
Thy  promised  King  his  scepter  sways; 
Jesus,  thine  own  Messiah,  reigns! 

3  No  taunting  foes  the  Bong  require; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
But  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre, 

And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

4  Nor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wroi 

If  other  lands  thy  triumph  share: 
A  heavenly  city  claims  thy  song; 
A  brighter  Salem  rises  there. 

5  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  : 

Nor,  weeping,  think  of  Jordan's  flood: 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 
In  every  temple  see  thy  (iod. 

i  (~H  *^  "Give  place  to  me  that  I  may  dwelL"  ~  ^ 

1  "Give  ns  room,  that  we  may  dwell," 

Zion'g  children  cry  aloud: 

See  their  numbers  —  how  they  swell! 
How  they  gather  like  a  cloud  ! 

2  Oh,  how  bright  the  morning 

Brighter  from  so  dark  a  night : 

Zion  is  like  one  that  dreams, 

Filled  with  wonder  and  oel'ght. 
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3  Lo !  thy  sun  goes  down  no  more, 

God  himself  will  be  thy  light ; 
All  that  en  used  thee  grief  before 
Buried  lies  in  endless  night. 

4  Zion,  now  arise  and  shine ! 

Lo !  thy  light  from  heaven  is  come : 
These  that  crowd  from  far  are  thine  ; 
Give  thy  sons  and  daughters  room. 

1  0  J-^        " Planted  together  in  the  likeness  of  His  death"         Qt  ]\f# 

AUtO  Rom.  6:  4,  5. 

1  We  long  to  move  and  breathe  in  thee, 

Inspired  with  thine  own  breath, 
To  live  thy  life,  O  Lord,  and  be 
Baptized  into  thy  death ;  — 

2  Thy  death  to  sin  we  die  below, 

But  we  shall  rise  in  love; 
We  here  are  planted  in  thy  woe, 
But  we  shall  bloom  above ;  — 

3  Above  we  shall  thy  glory  share, 

As  we  thy  cross  have  borne ; 
Ev'n  we  shall  crowns  of  honor  wear, 
When  we  the  thorns  have  worn. 

4  Thy  crown  of  thorns  is  all  our  boast, 

While  now  we  fall  before 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
And  tremble,  love,  adore. 

1  04-4-  (^n  ^e  name  °ftne  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost"     fs. 

1U±TT  Matt.  28:19. 

1  Heavenly  Father !  may  thy  love 
Beam  upon  us  from  above  ; 

Let  this  infant  find  a  place 
In  thy  covenant  of  grace. 

2  Son  of  God  !  be  with  us  here ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  prayer ; 
Let  thy  blood  on  Calvary  spilt, 
Cleanse  this  child  from  nature's  guilt. 
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3   Hoi]  e  cry: 

Thou  this  infant  sanctify ; 
Thine  almighty  power  display'; 
redemption's  Jay. 

1  Great  Jehovah  !  —  Father,  Son, 
I  [oly  Spirit- —  Three  In  1 1 
Let  the  blessing  oome  from  thee; 
Thine  shall  all  the  glory  I 


K)!")  romeuntnM  CM. 

1  *>y.y.  f  entle  Shepherd  stand 

With  Bill-engaging  charms; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  Iambi, 

Ami  folds  them  in  hi>  an 

2  "Permit  them  to  approach,   he  < 

"N<>r  Bcorn  their  humble  nana 

For  'x  was  to  MeSB  such  souls  as  th 

Tlie  Lord  of  angels  came.'' 

o  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  ha 
Ami  yield  them  up  to  th. 
J«  »\  till  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, — 
Thine  let  our  offipring  be. 


1A|/^  "Andforlbltliem  not.1*  r    \x 

1^-tl)  Matt  '   •  -U- 

1  On,  womlrous  is  thy  mercy,  Lord! 

We  hear  thy  word  of  gll 

*  "Forhid  them  not," — oh,  rich  the  W< 

That  calls  our  infant  i 

2  Our  infant  race  we  bring  to  thee  : 

Receive  them  as  thine  own  ! 
Now  and  forever  may  the\ 
Thine  wholly,  thine  al 
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1 0-1-7     "A  God  unt0  tJl€e' and  i0  thy  seedaftev  tJiee-n      c.  M. 

J-^'±*  Genesis  17:  7. 

1  How  large  the  promise!  how  divine! 

To  Abrah'm  and  his  seed  : 
"I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure : 
The  angel  of  the  cov'nant  proves, 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure. 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  great  fathers  given ; 
He  takes  young  children  to  his  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4  Our  God  !  —  how  faithful  are  his  ways ! 

His  love  endures  the  same  ; 
Xor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 


,  Looking  to  Jesus  from  his  Table,  8s,  7s  &  4. 

1  Xow,  my  soill,  thy  voice  upraising, 

Sing  the  cross  in  mournful  strain  ; 
Tell  the  sorrows  all-amazing, 

Tell  the  wounds  and  dying  pain, 

Which  our  Saviour 
Sinless,  bore,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  He  to  freedom  hath  restored  us 

By  the  very  bonds  he  bare ; 
And  his  flesh  and  blood  afford  us 
Each  a  seal  of  mercy  rare : 

Lo !  he  draws  us 
To  the  cross,  and  keeps  us  there. 
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3  Jesus  1  may  thy  promised  blessing 
uil'urt  to  our  souls  afford  ; 
May  \s<-.  now  thy  love  possessing. 

And  at  length  our  foil  reward, 

Ever  praise  thee, 
Thee,  our  ever-glorious  Lord  ! 

1049  " J/v  "'  '  7s  k  6s. 

1  Lamb  of  God  I  irhose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  Blind, 

Bend  the  answef1  from  :it » 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  thee; 

Every  burdened  >oul  release; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  hid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

2  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray  — 
By  thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away  : 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  free, 

From  our  crime  and  guilt  release; 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  pea* 

3  Through  thy  blood,  by  faith  applied. 

Do  thou  our  pardon  seal; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

Our  wounded  spirits  heal: 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease* 
Oh,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  ! 

i  A  ~  A  "  Has  do  in  remembrance  of  MtiM  Qm  ][m 

l\JO\J  Luke. 

1   A<  coki>ix<;  to  thy  gracious  word, 
In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord! 
I  will  remember  thee. 
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2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
Thytestamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3  Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat  — 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  my  Sacrifiice, 
I  must  remember  thee ! 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me  — 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee ! 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shalt  in  thy  kingdom  come, 
Jesus,  remember  me ! 


1f)ol  An  ancient  Sacramental  Hymn,  Ys  &  6s. 

1  O  Bread  to  pilgrims  given, 

O  Food  that  angels  eat, 
O  Manna  sent  from  heaven, 

For  heaven-born  natures  meet ! 
Give  us,  for  thee  long  pining, 

To  eat  till  richly  filled ; 
Till,  earth's  delights  resigning, 

Our  every  wish  is  stilled! 

2  O  Water,  life-bestowing, 

From  out  the  Saviour's  heart, 
A  fountain  purely  flowing, 
A  fount  of  love  thou  art ! 
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Oh   let 

<  >  u  r  burning  thii 

Th\ 

Avails  from  age  to  i 

3  Jesus,  this  feast  receivinir, 

We  thee  unseen  acta 
Thy  faithful  word  believing^ 

We  take  —  and  doubt  ho  more; 
Give  as,  thou  true  and  lo\ 

( )n  earth  to  live  in  tl 

Then,  death  the  vail  remo 

Thy  glorious  face  to  B 

{ ( )f")2  "Jfyjlesh  is  meat  indeed:'  7S# 

1  Bread  of  heaven  !  on  thee  I  fee 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed; 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  led 

With  this  true  and  living  I>r<ad  ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  BUpi 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  <; 

2  Vine  of  heaven  1  thy  blood  supplies 

This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  ; 
'T  is  thy  wounds  my  healing  give  ; 
To  thy  cross  I  look,  and  11 

Thou,  my  Life,  oh,  let  mc  he 
Rooted,  grafted,  built  on  thee! 

10»53      "  Tin  thousand  tongues  should  join  (lie  harmony."       C.  M. 

1  Loud,  at  thy  table  I  behold 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace  ; 
But  mOSl  of  all  admire  that  I 
Should  find  a  welcome  place  — 

2  I,  who  am  all  defiled  with  sin, 

A  rebel  to  my  God  ! 

I,  who  have  crucified  thy  B 

And  trampled  on  his  bhx 
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3  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this, 

That  such  a  soul  has  room ! 
My  Saviour  takes  me  by  the  hand, 
My  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  heaven ! 

In  praise  join  all  your  powers : 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love ! 
Xo  Saviour  is  like  ours ! 

5  Had  I  ten  thousand  hearts,  dear  Lord ! 

I  'd  give  them  all  to  thee ; 
Had  I  ten  thousand  tongues,  they  all 
Should  join  the  harmony. 

1054  "  ^e  Saviour  died  for  me."  C  M. 

1  Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross, 

Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced  — 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

2  While  thus  we  mourn,  we  would  rejoice, 

And,  as  thy  cross  we  see, 
Let  each  exclaim  in  faith  and  hope  — 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me!" 

"I  (V*CX         "Bring  in  hither  the  poor  and  the  maimed."  (^  AJ^ 

IV OO  Luke  14  :  17-23. 

1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors ; 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  While  all  our  hearts  and  all  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there 's  room, 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  " 
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4  T  * -as  the  same  love  thai  spread  the  15 

That  sweetly  drew  us  in  ; 

had  still  refhsed  to  basi 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  (iod  ! 

( k>natrain  the  earth  to  come : 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abr< 
And  blind  the  strangers  home 

0  We  long  to  sec  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  r 
May.  with  one  voire  and  heart  and  soul, 
Sing  thy  redeeming  gi 

-g  f\  ~  i  *  "Meet  ami  /•(  number  Me  !"  t  <    \r 

10.H)  L-k.tl.llL  (    "M- 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ;  — 

2  Oil,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 

To  him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell  — 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe/ 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  he  survej 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  rice, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed  : 
uMeet  and  remember  me  !  " 

4  Remember  thee  —  thy  death,  thy  shame  ! 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  ! 
O  ineiifry  !    leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

1057  "Even  the  death  of  the  era?."  CM. 

1    How  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  ! 

Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 
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2  He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne  ; 
There  's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows, 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

3  This  was  compassion  like  a  God  — 

That,  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

4  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 

5  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 

While  we  his  death  record, 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 


1 0o8  Prayer  for  an  Assembly  of  Ministers.  L.  M. 

1  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high  ; 

Lord,  thine  assembled  servants  bless  ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Within  thy  temple,  where  we  stand 

To  teach  the  truth,  not  ours  but  thine, 
May  we,  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand, 
The  angels  of  the  churches,  shine ! 

3  Wisdom  and  zeal  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love : 

4  To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep ; 
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5  Then,  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  oor  charge  resign  : 
When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
o  God,  may  they  and  we  be  thi 

1  (  ),~)9  "Brethren,  pray  for  uj."  L.  |£ 

1  FatRXB  of  mercies,  bow  thine  car, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer; 

We  plead  l'or  those  who  plead  tor  ti 

Successful  pleaders  may  they  he. 

2  Clothe  thou  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  thL 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Nor  let  them  labor,  Lord,  in  vain. 

3  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound  ; 
And  light  through  distant  realms  b. 
Till  Zioii  rears  her  drooping  head. 

1060  "Watch  ye,  then/  &  >[. 

1  Yk  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  his  othee  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenly  word, 
Ami  watchful  at  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame  : 
Gird  np  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

o  Watch  !  *t  is  your  Lord's  command  ; 
And  while  we  speak,  he's  near  : 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found  ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture 

And  be  with  honor  erowned. 


THE  CHRISTIAN  MINISTRY.      1061,1062. 
1061  "  They  watch  for  your  souls."  C.  M. 

1  Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give: 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'T  is  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands  ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart, 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego  ; 
For  souls  which  must  forever  live 
In  raj)ture  or  in  woe. 

4  May  they  that  Jesus  whom  they  preaqh, 

Their  own  Redeemer,  see  : 
Lord,  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 

1AM  "How  beautiful  upon  the  mountains  !"  g#  ^J# 

-"-^Uw  Isaiah  52:  7. 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Wbq  stand  on  Zion's  hill! 
"Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are  !  — 

"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  ! 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 
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5  The  watchmen  join  their  \  «• 
And  t uneful  notes  emplo; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  son 
And  learn  the  joy. 

G  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  eveiy  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  GrOcL 

1A(J*>        "  Wkc  is  for  you  a  faithful  minlsUnf  Chr  £    ^J 

lVJVJtJ  Cul.  1:7. 

1  With  heavenly  power,  0  Lord,  defen  1 

Him  whom  We  now  to  thee  e«  >mmeiid  ; 

Thy  faithful  messenger  secure. 

And  make  him  to  the  end  endure. 

2  Gird  him  with  all-sufficient  grace ; 
Direct  his  feet  in  paths  of  peace ; 
Thy  truth  and  faithfulness  fulfill, 
And  arm  him  to  obey  thy  will. 

1()()4  Welcome  to  a  Pastor.  L.  M. 

1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  he  came, 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin  ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep, 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  teacher,  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare  ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  pra\ 

4  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  1" 

Live  to  behold  our  large  incra 

And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


JOINING  THE  CHURCH.         1005,  1066. 
lOuO  "Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice."  L.  M. 

1  On,  happy  clay,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour,  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  Oh,  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done : 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Xow,  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ! 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part, 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear ; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


10(1(1  "A  good  profession  before  many  witnesses."  C.  M. 

IVUU  1  Tim.  6:  12. 

1  Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 

Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break  :  — 

2  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  grace  rely, 
That  with  returning  wants  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 
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1007,1003.  I  mi:  CHI 

4  Oh,  guide  om  doubtful  :ht, 

Ami  keep  us  in  thy  \\ 
And,  while  ire  turn  our  v«  rs, 

Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  pntil 

1(M>7  ^ I(l,n  t,(1'">  entlrilvt] •  L.  M. 

1  Ij»i:d,  r  am  Chine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  Baved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  T  thine  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2  ITere,  O  my  Lord,  my  soul,  my  all, 
I  yield  to  thee  beyond  recall  ; 
Accept  thine  <>wn,  —  so  long  withheld, 
Accept  what  I  so  freely  yield. 

3  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner  lost  to  ( 

But  ransomed  by  ImmanucTs  blood. 

4  The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal ; 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal  : 
Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity. 

1 0G8  Entering  into  Covenant  irith  God.  L  M. 

1  While  to  thy  table  I  repair, 

And  seal  the  sacred  contract  there, 
Witness,  O  Lord!  my  solemn  vow  ; 
Angels  and  men  !  attest  it  too. 

2  Here  at  that  cross,  where  flows  the  M 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  tor  God, 
Thee,  Lord  and*  Muster,  now  I  call, 

I  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

3  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagement  to  perform; 
Thy  m  lull  assistance  lend, 

And  on  that  mace  1  dare  depend 
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JOINING   THE   CHURCH.       1069,1070. 

10G0  "  Thy  people  shall  be  my  people,  and  thy  God  my  God."'         ^g# 

1  People  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 

Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 

2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns  — 

Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest ; 
Brethren  !  where  your  altar  burns, 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest ! 

3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

Like  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave : 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home, 
"Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave  ; 

4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore, 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine  ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 
Every  idol  I  resign. 

1 070  " Come  zn' iJl0U  hIessed  °f ihe  Lord"  6.  M. 

1U'  ^  Gen.  24:  31. 

1  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou : 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord, 
Our  friend,  our  brother,  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  offer  thee  : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

3  Come  with  us,  —  we  will  do  thee  good, 

As  God  to  us  hath  done ; 
Stand  but  in  him,  as  those  have  stood 
Whose  faith  the  vict'ry  won. 

4  And  when,  by  turns,  we  pass  away, 

And  star  by  star  grows  dim, 
May  each,  translated  into  day, 
Be  lost  and  found  in  him. 
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,  1072,      DEM  ICTUABY. 

1  BlSST  be  thou,  O  (tod  of  Israel  ! 

Thou,  our  Father  and  our  Lord! 

Majesty  is  thine  forever: 

be  thy  name  adored. 

2  Thine.  O  Lord,  are  power  and  greatness; 

Glory,  vict'ry,  are  thine  o 
All  is  thine  in  earth  and  heaven, 
Over  all  thy  boundless  throne. 

3  Riches  come  of  thee,  ami  honor; 

Power  and  might  to  thee  belong; 

Thine  it  is  to  make  us  prosper,, 
Only  thine  to  make  ns  strong. 

4  Lord,  our  God,  for  these,  thy  bounties, 

Hymns  of  gratitude  we  raise; 
To  thy  name,  forever  glorious, 
Ever  we  address  our  prai- 

1(YT9  Solomon's  Prayer.  L.  M. 

LXJ  '  "*  2Chron.6. 

1  When"  in  these  courts  we  seek  thy  face, 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  Bl 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  thou  hearest,  Lord!    forgive. 

2  When  here  thy  me-  proclaim 

The  blessed  gospel  01  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3  Hosanna!  —  to  their  heavenly  King 

When  children's  voices  raise  that  song  — 
Hosanna  I  —  let  their  angels  sing. 

And  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong. 

4  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  gW 
Here  will  the  world's  Redeemer  reign, 
And  here  the  Holv  Spirit  r 
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5  That  glory  never  hence  depart! 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone  : 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

1073  "Thou  and  the  ark  of  thy  strength."  Qt  ^ 

1  O  thou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands, 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee ! 

2  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelleth  without  end 
Serenely  by  thy  side ! 

3  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  fear 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pray. 

4  May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love  grow  warm, 

And  pure  devotion  rise, 
While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the  storm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies. 

lOT-l  "Christ  is  our  Corner-stone"  II.  M. 

1  Christ  is  our  corner-stone  ; 
On  him  alone  we  build ; 
With  his  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled : 


On  his  great  love 
Our  hopes  we  place, 


Of  present  grace 
And  joys  above. 


2  Oh,  then,  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  rin^! 
Our  voices  we  will  raise, 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 


And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song, 


Both  loud  and  long, 
That  glorious  Xame. 
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3  II  ioufl  ( rod,  do  : 

For  <\  ermore  draw  d 

apt  each  faithful  \ 
A  i  h  I  mark  each  suppliant  pigh: 


Bach  holy  day, 

Thy  1  pour. 


Ifi  oopioufl  Bhower, 

On  all  who  pray, 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 
The  grace  which  we  implore, 
And  may  that  grace,  once 
In-  with  more,  — 


Until  that  day 
When  all  the  blest 


To  en 

Are  ealled  away. 


1  07  *)         DavW*  Prayer  *t  the  Removal  of  the  Arlc.  Qt  A{a 

1  Auisk!  O  King  of  grace,  ari 

And  enter  to  thy  n  - 
Lo!  thy  church  waits  with  longin 
Tims  to  be  owned  and  bl« 

2  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  word ; 

All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  atford. 

3  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows; 

Here  let  thy  praise  he  spread; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  houSQ, 

And  till  thy  poor  with  bread. 

4  Here  let  the  Son  of  David  reign  ; 

Let  God's  Anointed  shii. 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 

5  Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne, 

And  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  bis  crown, 
And  shame  confound  his  t< 
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10T6  Children's  Praise  to  the  Trinity.  7& 

1  Glory  to  the  Father  give, 

God,  in  whom  we  move  and  live ! 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear ; 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ! 
Children !  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost! 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost; 
Children's  minds  may  he  inspire, — 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity ! 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 

For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 


10TT  Child's  Communion  with  Christ.  CM. 

1  Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side, 
How  loving  must  thou  be, 
To  leave  thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 
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1073.  PB  (IIILDI; 

2  I  c.-innot  feel  thee  touch  my  hand, 
"W i t ) i  pressure  1  i -_r  1 1 1  :m<l  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 
When  I  was  but  a  child. 

8   Bui  I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thougl 
Rebuking  sin  for  me  ; 
And,  when  my  heart  loves  God, 1  know 
The  Bweetni  >m  thee. 

4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 

Morning  and  night,  to  prayer, 
Something  there  Lb  within  my  heart 

Which  tells  nie  thou  art  there. 

5  Yes!  when  T  pray,  thou  prayefci  too  — 

Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 

But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not, 

But  watehest  patiently. 

G  To  God  the  Father  glorj 
And  to  his  only  Son  ; 

The  same,  ()  Holy  Ghost,  to  tJ 
While  eeaseK  run  ! 


1078  A  Ot'dcPs  Gratitude  for  Cltrifitian  Birth.  <  '.  M. 

1  I  thank  the  £°odness  and  the  grace 

That  on  my  birth  have  smiled. 
And  made  me,  in  these  hitter  days, 
.V  happy,  ehristian  ehild. 

2  I  was  not  horn  as  thousands  are, 

Where  Grod  is  never  known, 
And  taught  to  say  a  useless  prayer 
To  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

3  I  was  not  born  a  little  si 

To  labor  in  the  sun, 
.And  wish  I  were  but  in  n: 
And  all  D1V  labor  done. 
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PRAYERS  OF  CHILDREN.   1079,  1080. 

4  My  God,  I  thank  thee,  who  hast  planned 
A  better  lot  for  me, 
And  placed  me  in  this  happy  land, 
Where  I  may  hear  of  thee. 

JOJC)  The  Ransomed  Band.  CM. 

1  O  happy  land !  O  happy  land  ! 

Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  J 
We  long  to  join  that  glorious  band, 
And  all  their  anthems  swell. 

2  But  every  voice  in  yonder  throng 

On  earth  has  breathed  a  prayer  : 
No  lips  untaught  may  join  that  song, 
Or  learn  the  music  there. 

3  Thou  heavenly  Friend !  thou  heavenly  Friend  ! 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  pray ! 
Now  let  thy  pardoning  grace  descend, 
And  take  our  sins  away. 

4  Be  all  our  fresh,  our  youthful  days 

To  thy  blest  service  given : 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  sing  thy  praise, 
A  ransomed  band  in  heaven. 

1080  ChMs  noughts  of  God.  C.  M. 

1  How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King, 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky ! 
How  shall  a  child  presume  to  sing 
His  dreadful  majesty? 

2  How  great  his  power  is,  none  can  tell, 

Nor  think  how  large  his  grace  : 
Not  men  below,  nor  saints  that  dwell 
On  high  before  his  face. 

3  Not  angels  that  stand  round  the  Lord 

Can  search  his  secret  will ; 
But  they  perform  his  holy  word, 
And  sing  his  praises  still. 
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1081, 1082,      Pi  kl  BBS   DF   (  HiLDk: 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  heavenly  train, 

And  my  finsl  offerings  bring; 

TV  eternal  God  will  net  <li>< lain 

To  bear  an  infant  mh^. 

5  My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  ob 

And  angels  ^  1 1 : 1 1 1  rejoice, 
To  hear  their  mighty  Maker's  pi 
Bound  from  a  feeble  voice. 


1081  QUftfl  Tmstin  Christ. 

1  See  the  kind  Shepherd,  Jesus, 

And  calls  his  sheep  by  name; 
Gathers  the  feeble  in  his  arms, 
And  feeds  each  tender  Iamb. 

2  lie  leads  them  to  the  gentle  stream, 

Where  living  water  flows  : 
And  guides  them  to  the  verdant  fields, 
Where  sweetest  herbage  gTO¥ 

3  When,  wandering  from  the  peaceful  fuld, 

We  leave  the  narrow  way, 
Our  faithful  Shepherd  still  is  near, 
To  seek  us  when  we  stray. 

4  The  weakest  lamb  amid  the  flock 

Shall  be  its  Shepherd's  care; 
While  folded  in  our  Saviour's  arms, 
We  Ve  safe  from  every  snare. 


1082  aikr*  Tn*  w  ClrMt  C.  |£, 

1  TriERE  is  a  little  lonely  fold, 
Whose  flock  one  Shepherd  ke 

Through  summer's  heat  and  winter's  cold, 
With  eve  that  never  sleepai 
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2  By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky, 

Or  damp  of  midnight  air, 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  shall  die, 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3  For,  if  unheeding  or  beguiled 

In  danger's  path  they  roam, 
His  pity  follows  through  the  wild, 
And  guards  them  safely  home. 

4  O  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 

Thy  helpless  charge  in  me  ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  thy  fold, 
That  trembling  turns  to  thee. 


1083  Child's  Thoughts  of  Heaven.  C  M. 

1  There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light, 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2  And  hark !  amid  the  sacred  songs 
Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 

Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfect  praise. 

3  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 
If  Jesus  we  obey  ; 

That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 
Our  mortal  frame  decay ; 

Parents  and  children,  one  by  one, 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5  Great  God !  impress  this  solemn  thought, 
To-day,  on  every  breast ; 

That  both  the  teachers  and  the  taught, 
May  enter  to  thy  rest. 
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|()SJ  "Bk  took  them  up  in  Uis  arms."  Qs, 

1  Bhsprsbd  of  tender  youth, 
Guiding  in  ]«>vc  and  truth 

Through  devious  ways — 
Christ,  our  triumphant  King 
AW*  come  thy  name  to  sii 
And  here  our  children  bri 

To  shout  thy  prai 

2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
O  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife : 
Thou  didst  thyself  abi 
That  from  sins  deep  disgrace 
Thou  mightest  save  our  i 

And  give  US  life. 

3  Ever  be  near  our  side, 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 

Our  staff  and  song; 
Jesus,  thou  Christ  of  ( 

By  thine  enduring  word 

Lead  us  where  thou  hast  trod  ; 
Make  our  faith  strong. 

4  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing : 
Let  all  the  holy  throng, 
Who  to  thy  church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King! 


1  ( (85  "  Thy  *■*/**  in  *lfetyieep."  L.  M. 

1  Jesus,  thou  Shepherd  of  th< 
Thy  -little  flock"  in  safety  keep; 
These  lambs  within  thine  arm*  ke, 

let  them  e'er  thy  fold 
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2  Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam, 
And  lead  them  to  the  living  stream; 
In  verdant  pastures  let  them  lie, 

And  watch  them  with  a  shepherd's  eye ! 

3  Oh,  teach  them  to  discern  thy  voice, 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice ! 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee, 
And  know  no  other  guide  but  thee. 

4  Lord,  bring  thy  sheep  that  wander  yet, 
And  let  their  number  be  complete  ; 
Then  let  the  flock  from  earth  remove, 
And  reach  the  heavenly  fold  above. 

1086  Prayer  for  Erring  Youth.  L.  M. 

1  Dear  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 

From  thy  secure  inclosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away, 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found,  — 

2  Remember  still  that  they  are  thine, 

That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear ; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 

The  sign  of  cov'nant  grace  they  wear. 

3  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years, 

Oh,  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be ! 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  thee. 

4  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way ; 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 

1087  The  Happy Home-  C.  M. 

1  Happy  the  home,  when  God  is  there, 
And  love  fills  every  breast ; 
Where  one  their  wish,  and  one  their  prayer, 
And  one  their  heavenly  rest. 
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2  Happy  the  lioinc  w  here  Jesus'  oai 

fa  Bweef  to  ei  erj  i 
Where  children  early  lisp  his  fine, 
And  parents  hold  him  dear. 

3  Happy  the  home  where  prayer  is  heard, 

And  praise  is  wont  to  rise ; 
Where  parents  love  the  sacred  word, 

And  live  but  for  the  skies. 

4  Lord !  let  us  in  our  homes  agree, 

This  Messed  peace  to  gain  j 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love  to  thee, 
And  love  to  all  will  reign. 

1 088  "  °f  such  is  the  Mn9dom  °f  Heaven."  C.  M. 

1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven 

Thousands  of  children  stand,  — 
Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there  f 

3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin : 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  grace, 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name: 
So  now  they  see  his  blessed  thee, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 


1089  The  Godly  Child.  C.  M. 

1  By  cool  SiloanTs  shady  rill 
I  low  fair  the  lily  grow< ! 
How  sweet  the  breath, beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewv  KM 
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2  Lo  !  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wint'ry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine, — 

G  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


1  Q90  "Sayings  of  old."  (J.  M. 

Psalm  78. 

1  Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds, 

Which  God  performed  of  old, — 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known, 

His  works  of  power  and  grace ; 
And  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 
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•1  Thus  they  shall  learn,  in  God  alone 
Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
Bat  practice  his  commas 

1  (10  1  '^'  '"  ^ie  day*  °f  thy  youth."  Qt  \J 

1  Rbmkmbbs  thy  ( Creator  now, 

In  these  thy  youthful  day- : 
He  will  accept  thine  earliest  vow, 
And  listen  to  thy  prai 

2  Remember  thy  Creator  now, 

And  seek  him  while  he  's  near; 
F<  r  evil  days  will  come,  when  thou 
Shalt  find  vo  comfort  near. 

3  Remember  thy  Creator  now  ; 

His  willing  servant  be  : 
Then,  when  thy  head  in  death  shall  bow, 
lie  will  remember  thee. 

4  Almighty  God  !  OUT  hearts  incline 

Thy  heavenly  voice  to  hear; 
Let  all  our  future  days  be  thine, 

Devoted  to  thy  fear. 

1092  "  The  Sariour  calls :  Oh,  hear  his  voice."  II.  M. 

1  FROM  yon  delusive  scene, 

Where  death  and  ruin  smile, 
Beneath  a  treacherous  mien, 

The  sinner  to  beguile, 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  early  choice! 

2  Down  from  the  realms  of  light, 

To  this  dark  world  of  WOO, 

lie  came  with  speedy  flight, 
Redemption  to  bestow  : 

The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  only  chui 
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3  "With  pardon  in  his  hands, 

And  purity  and  joy, 
How  sweet  are  his  commands ! 

His  bliss  without  alloy  : 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  happy  choice! 

4  Through  life  your  guard  and  guide, 

In  death  your  strength  and  stay, 
He  '11  keep  you  near  his  side, 

Nor  ever  turn  away  : 
The  Saviour  calls  :  Oh,  hear  his  voice, 
And  make  his  love  your  lasting  choice  J 

1093  ^  Good  tidings  of  great  joy."  S.   jtf. 

1  Saviour  !  what  gracious  words 

Are  ever,  ever  thine  ! 
Thy  voice  is  music  to  the  soul, 
And  life  and  peace  divine. 

2  Good,  everlasting  good  — 

Glad  tidings,  full  of  joy, 
Flow  from  thy  lips,  the  lips  of  truth, 
And  flow  without  alloy. 

3  The  broken  heart,  the  poor, 

The  bruised,  the  deaf,  the  blind, 
The  dumb,  the  dead,  the  captive  wretch, 
In  thee  compassion  find. 

4  Lord  Jesus  !  speed  the  day  — 

The  promised  day  of  grace  — 
To  all  the  poor,  the  dumb,  the  deaf, 
The  dead  of  Adam's  race. 


LODt  "Brethren,  he  not  weary  in  well  doing." 

1  Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
'    And  pray  to  be  forgiven, 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 
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2  II.  if,  Hi,  through  g 1  report  and  ill, 

( )ur  daily  ci 
Like  thee,  to  do  our  Fathers  will, 

Our  brother' 

3  Let  grace  om  selfishn*  9f 

( )ur  earthliness  refine  ; 
And  kindness  in  our  I  well 

Afl  free  ami  true  as  thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  thy  bidding  fly, 

And  griefs  dark  day  oome  on, 
We,  in  our  turn,  would  meekly  cry, 
M Father,  thy  will  be  den. 

5  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes  defame, 

Or  brethren  faithless  prove, 
Then,  like  thine  own,  he  all  our  aim 
To  conquer  them  by  I 

C>  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 
Forgiving  and  forgiven. 
Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim'fl  life, 
And  follow  thee  to  heaven  ! 


1095  u  Wecp  icith  them  ihat  w99k*t 

1  Lord,  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 

The  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  oth 
And  weep  for  oth< 

2  Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grief 

In  low  distress  are  laid, 
Soft  be  OUT  hearts,  their  pains  to  i\ 
And  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

3  Thus  may  the  sacred  law  of 

Through  all  our  actions  ^hine, 
And  force  a  scoffing  world  to  own 

The  Christian  name  divine. 
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100G       '^e  ye  Perfeci>  €Ven  as  Vour  Father  **  heaven."        Q9  ^J# 

1  Bright  Source  of  everlasting  love, 

To  thee  our  souls  we  raise ; 
And  to  thy  sovereign  bounty  rear 
A  monument  of  praise. 

2  Thy  mercy  gilds  the  path  of  life 

With  every  cheering  ray, 
Kindly  restrains  the  rising  tear, 
Or  wipes  that  tear  away. 

3  To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain, 

Thy  children,  Lord,  repair ; 
And,  with  the  gifts  thy  hand  bestows, 
Relieve  the  mourners  there. 

4  The  widow's  heart  shall  sing  for  joy ; 

The  orphan  shall  be  fed  ; 
The  hungering  soul  we  '11  gladly  point 
To  Christ,  the  living  Bread. 

5  Thus  what  our  heavenly  Father  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give ; 
Thus  copy  him  who  lived  to  save, 
And  died  that  we  intent  live. 


10DT      "D°  **  heartily  as  to  the  Lord,  and  not  vnto  men."       Qt  \[# 

1  Xot  only  when  ascends  the  song, 

And  soundeth  sweet  the  word, — 
Xot  only  'mid  the  Sabbath  throng, 
Our  souls  would  seek  the  Lord ; 

2  For,  while  we  every  yoke  would  break, 

And  every  captive  free, 
And  every  sluggish  soul  awake, — 
Lord,  we  are  seeking  thee  ! 

3  Oh,  mean  may  seem  the  work  we  do, 

And  vile  the  name  we  earn ; 
But  thou,  O  Lord,  dost  search  us  through, 
Our  loyal  hearts  discern. 
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-1    We  lot  k,  1 1 1 : 1 1  men  D 

We  suffer,  and  we  smile ; 
Bui  why  this  joy  amid  the  painr 
We  Beek  our  Lord  the  while! 

5  I  Mi.  everywhere,  oh,  every  d 

Tli\  -  »till  outpoured  ; 

We  work,  we  wait,  we  mule,  we  pray  — 
Behold  we  seek  thee,  Lord! 

109S  "0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant."  Q,  flf, 

1  (  >it,  not  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame 

My  longing  sou]  is  Btfrred  ; 
Oh,  give  me  a  diviner  name  ! 

Call  me  thy  servant,  Lord  ! 

2  No  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 

As  uncontrolled  and  free  ; 
Oh,  not  mine  own,  oh,  not  mine  own! 
Lord,  I  belong  to  thee! 

3  Thy  servant,  —  me  thy  servant  oh'oof 

Naught  of  thy  claim  abate! 

The  glorious  name  I  would  not  1<  E 
Nor  change  the  sweet  estate. 

4  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  in  heaven, 

This  is  the  name  for  me  ! 
The  same  sweet  style  and  title  given 
Through  all  eternity. 

JQf)9  "How  poor  a  lot  was  Thine!"  (   .  M. 

1   0  Saviour!  whom  this  holy  morn 
Gave  to  our  world  below  ; 

To  mortal  want  and  labor  l>orn, 
And  more  than  mortal  w 

8  Incarnate  Word  !  by  ev. 
By  each  temptation  tri 

Who  lived  to  yield  our  ills  reli< 
And,  to  redeem  us,  d: 
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3  If  richly  clothed,  and  proudly  fed, 
In  dangerous  wealth  we  dwell, 

Remind  us  of  thy  manger-bed, 
And  lowly  cottage-cell. 

4  If,  pressed  by  poverty  severe, 
In  envious  want  we  pine, 

Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  whisper  near, 
How  poor  a  lot  was  thine ! 

5  Through  fickle  fortune's  various  scene, 
From  sin  preserve  us  free  : 

Like  us,  a  mourner  thou  hast  been ; 
May  we  rejoice  with  thee. 

l  100  "For  ye  have  the  poor  always  irith  you."  Q^  J^J# 

1  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 

And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress, 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 

We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness, 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 

And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make ; 

Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

»1  1  A 1  "Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me"  Qm  Jy[# 

-*-l-U±  Matt.  25:40. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace  ! 
Thy  bounties  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 
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2  High  on  I  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine  ; 
What  can  my  poverty  best 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine? 

3  But  thou  ha>i  brethren  here  below* 

The  partner-  of  thy  g] 
And  wilt  confess  their  liuinhle  names 

Before  thy  Father*!  lace. 

4  In  thorn  than  may'st  he  clothed  and 

And  i  fatted  and  cheered  ; 

And,  in  their  accents  of  cRfltn 
My  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

I,  in  thy  poor,  would  m 
Oh,  rather  let  me  beg  my  bread, 
Than  keep  it  back  from  tiieo ! 


I  102         "Bring  ye  ail  the  tithes  info  the  storehouse ."        gs  &  f^ 

1  With  my  substance  I  will  hi 

My  Redeen>er  and  my  Lord  ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 

2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 

Let  his  friends,  of  every  station, 

Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame, 

3  Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted, 

Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted  ; 
To  my  Lord  my  all  I  owe. 

4  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  ye  nations! 

Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts  ah 
Shout,  with  joyful  aeclamatioi 
His  divine,  victor* 
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1 103  "Jn  Thee'  the  fat^erlessfndeth  mercy."  Q^  M. 

1  O  gracious  Lord !  whose  mercies  rise 

Above  our  utmost  need, 
Incline  thine  ear  unto  our  cry, 
And  hear  the  orphan  plead. 

2  Bereft  of  all  a  mother's  love, 

And  all  a  father's  care, 
Lord,  whither  shall  we  flee  for  help  ? 
To  whom  direct  our  prayer  ?  — 

3  To  thee  we  flee,  to  thee  we  pray ; 

Thou  shalt  our  Father  be  : 
More  than  the  fondest  parent's  care 
We  find,  O  Lord,  in  thee  ! 

4  Already  thou  hast  heard  our  cry, 

And  wiped  away  our  tears : 
Thy  mercy  has  a  refuge  found, 
To  guard  our  helpless  years. 

5  Oh,  let  thy  love  descend  on  those 

Who  pity  to  us  show ; 
Nor  let  their  children  ever  taste 
The  orphan's  cup  of  woe ! 

jA-J.  "  To  let  the  oppressed  go  free,  and  break  every  yoke."  L.  ML 

1  Lord,  when  thine  ancient  people  cried, 

Oppressed  and  bound  by  Egypt's  king, 
Thou  didst  Arabia's  sea  divide, 

And  forth  thy  fainting  Israel  bring. 

2  Lo !  in  these  latter  days,  our  land 

Groans  with  the  anguish  of  the  slave! 
Lord  God  of  hosts  !  stretch  forth  thy  hand, 
Xot  shortened  that  it  cannot  save. 

3  Roll  back  the  swelling  tide  of  sin, — 

The  lust  of  gain,  the  lust  of  power ; 
The  day  of  freedom  usher  in  : 

How  long  delays  the  appointed  hour? 
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•1  A>  thou  of  old  to  Miriam's  band 

The  thrilling  timbrel  didst  restore, 
And  to  the  joyful  song  her  hand 

Echoed  mom  desert  to  tin-  shore, — 

5  Oh,  let  thy  smitten  ones  again 
Take  up  the  chorus  of  the  fre< 

u  Praise  ye  the  Lord!   his  power  proclaim, 

For  he  hath  conquered  gloriously ! n 

1 1 05       "f>  ^€  Lard* tria  hasien  {t  in  his  **m**9'        L-  M« 

1  IIastkn,  O  Lord,  that  happy  time, 

That  dear,  expected,  blessed  day! 
When  men  of  every  race  an<l  elime 
The  Saviour's  precepts  shall  obey. 

2  In  one  sweet  symphony  of  praise 

Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unit 
And  all  the  wrongs  that  man  has  wrought 
Sink  in  th'  abyss  of  endless  night. 

3  Then  Afric's  long  enslaved  Si 

Shall  join  with  Europe's  polished  ! 
To  celebrate,  in  different  tongues, 
The  glories  of  redeeming 

4  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

ImmanuePs  kingdom  shall  extend  ; 
And  every  man,  in  every  face, 

Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  friend. 

J  \0Q  "Xtilher  do  I  coiuJemn  thee."  ( '.  |£, 

1  On,  if  thy  brow,  serene  and  calm, 

From  earthly  stain  is  free, 
View  not  with  scorn  the  erring  one,  — 
He  once  was  pure  like  th< 

2  Oh,  if  the  smiles  of  love  are  thine, 

Its  joyous  ecstasy, 
Shun  not  the  poor  forsaken  one, — 

He  once  was  loved  like  th 


SEAMEN.  1107,  1108. 

3  And  still,  'mid  shame  and  guilt  and  woe, 

One  being  loves  him  still, 
Who,  blessing  thee,  hath  poured  on  him 
The  world's  extremest  ill. 

4  He  knows  the  secret  lure  which  led 

Those  youthful  steps  astray ; 
He  knows  that  they  who  holiest  are 
Might  fall  from  him  away. 

5  Then,  with  the  love  of  him  who  said, 

"  Go  thou,  and  sin  no  more," 
Save,  save  the  sinner  from  despair, 
And  peace  and  hope  restore ! 

1  Ay  "  TTiey  that  go  down  to  tJie  sea  in  ships."  J^  2\J. 

1  While  o'er  the  deep  thy  servants  sail, 
Send  thou,  O  Lord,  the  prosperous  gale ; 
And  on  their  hearts  where'er  they  go, 
Oh,  let  thy  heavenly  breezes  blow ! 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  thine  eye  ; 

The  wanderer's  prayer  thou  bend'st  to  hear, 
And  faith  exults  to  know  thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark ! 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
Oh,  keep  them  safe  at  Jesus'  side ! 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore  ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep, 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

H08  The  Guidin9  Star-  8s,  7  &  4. 

1  Star  of  peace !  to  wanderers  weary, 
Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on  me ; 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 
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•:l  on  the  bill 
sailor's  lonely  pillow, 

•  or  of  fhith  !  when  win  ] 
All  his  toil,  he  fliefl  to  tie 
i  e  him  on  Che  billows  rocki 

Far,  far  at  - 

Star  divine!  oh,  guide  him, — 

Bring  the  Wanderer  home  to  tl 

Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


1  1  AQ  "Lore?,  save  us:  we  perish."  12i« 

Matt.  8:  25. 

1  Whbn  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tern] 

streaming, 
When  o'er  the   dark    wave  the  red  lightning  is 

gleam  ing, 
Nor  hope  leadfl  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  i 
We  fly  to  our  Maker:   help,  Lord,  or  we  peri 

2  O  Jesus,  onee  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  bil 

i<ed  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cheri- 
Who   cries  in   his    danger,   "Help,   Lord,    or    we 
perish  !  rt 

3  And,  oh  !  when  the  whirlwind  of  pae  tgingi 
When  hell  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  Ls 

Arise  in  thy  Strength,  thy  redeemed  to  i 
'Rebuke  the  destroyer, — help,  Lord,  or  we  perish! 

\  J  \  Q  Prayer  for  General  Peace.  ],.  \[t 

1  Tnv  footsteps^  Lord,  with  joy  we  tan 
And  mark  the  conquests  of  thy  grace; 

►mplete  the  work  thou  hast  begun, 
And  let  thy  will  on  earth  be  do 


PRAYER  FOR  THE  NATION.     1111,  1112. 

2  Oh,  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  peace ; 
Command  the  din  of  war  to  cease : 
Oh,  bid  contending  nations  rest, 
And  let  thy  love  rule  every  breast ! 

3  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing; 
Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing; 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head, 
And  want  and  woe  and  hate  have  fled. 

4  Thou  good  and  wise  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  thy  word ; 

Oh,  soon  let  every  nation  prove 
The  perfect  joy  of  Christian  love ! 


Ull  "God save  the  State ! "  6s  &  4s. 

1  God  bless  our  native  land ! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might. 


2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait : 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State  ! 


1  1  12      "Save  Thy  people,  and  bless  Thine  inheritance."     8s  &  6s. 

1  From  foes  that  would  the  land  devour ; 
From  guilty  pride,  and  lust  of  power ; 
From  wild  sedition's  lawless  hour ; 
From  yoke  of  slavery ; 
55  649 


11 13,  1114 

mi  blinded  teal,  l>y  faction  ' 
Prom  giddy  change,  by  fancy  b 
From  poisoned  error's  Berpenl  head, 
( food  Lord,  preserve  us  fr 

2  Defend,  <>  God,  with  guardian  hand, 
The  laws  and  rulers  oi  our  land, 
And  grant  thy  church  tand 

In  l'aitli  and  unity  ! 
Thy  Spirit's  help  of  thee  we  crave, 
That  tny  Messiah,  sent 

Returning  to  the  world,  might  hare 

A  people  serving  tin-. 

m«>         A  pi Uar  of  cloud  by  day,  and  of fire  by  night,  j     ^-. 

D  Ex.  13:21.  L.  «• 

1  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved, 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 

Her  fathers'  God  before  her  moved. 
An  awful  guide,  in  smoke  and  flame. 

2  By  day,  along  tlf  astonished  lands, 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow  ; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Returned  the  fiery  column's  glow; 

3  Thus  present  still,  though  n<>\\  unseen, 

O  Lord,  when  shines  the  prosperous  day, 
Be  thoughts  of  thee  a  cloudy  screen, 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  ! 

4  And,  oh  !  when  gathers  on  our  path, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  frequent  night, 
Be  thou  long  suffering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  a  shining  light. 


1  JL  "Sing  unto  Mm  a  new  song." 

1   Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  BOB 
Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 

Saints  and  angels  !  join  to  E 

Praises  to  the  heavenly  K 


NATIONAL   BLESSINGS.        1115,  1116. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land  : 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey  ; 
Kever  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings ; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 

1115  i<So  didst  Thoa  lead  ThyP<x>ple''  L.  M. 

1  O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand, 

Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea; 
And  when  they  trod  the  wint'ry  strand, 

With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped  thee. 

2  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the  prayer: 

Thy  blessing  came  ;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear 
The  mem'ry  of  that  holy  hour. 

3  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in  God 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  waves ; 
And  wdiere  their  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The  God  they  trusted  guards  their  graves. 

4  And  here  thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore, 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remove, 

And  spring  adorns  the  earth  no  more. 

1  1  1  ft  "Our  Fathers  have  told  us."  Qm  ]\£ 

J-A1U  Psalm  44. 

1  O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told, 
In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performed, 
And  elder  times  than  theirs. 
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2  For,  not  their  courage,  nor  their  i 

To  them  salvation  gave  ; 

Nor  strength  that  from  unequal  force 
Their  Bunting  troops  could  save. 

3  But  thy  right  hand  and  powerful  arm, 

Whose  succor  they  implored  ; 
Thy  presence  With  the  chosen  nice, 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee,  their  God,  our  fathers  owned, 

Thou  art  our  sovereign  King  : 
Oli,  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them, 
To  us  deliverance  bring ! 

5  To  thee  the  triumph  we  ascribe, 

From  whom  the  conquest  came ; 
In  God  we  will  rejoice  all  day, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 


III!  "  Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare  I  "  L.  JL 

1  On  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  we  call, 
Before  thy  throne  devoutly  fall ; 
Oh,  whither  should  the  helpless  fly  ? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry  2 

2  Lord,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn, 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn ; 

Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare 

The  church  thine  hand  hath  planted  here! 

3  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God  ! 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood  ; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises  ; 
Au,d  are  they  unavailing  pleas  t 

4  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne, 
Have  brought  ten  thousand  blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  WO 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too. 


NATIONAL    SINS.  1118,  1119. 

1118       " Turn  us  a9ain>  °  Lord  God  °flwsts',f        c.  m. 

1  See,  gracious  God  !   before  thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ; 
'T  is  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2  Dark,  frowning  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land, 
And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas !  are  truths  divine, 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shame  ! 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 
Disgrace  the  Christian  name ! 

4  Oh,  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 

JO        "Remember  not  against  us  former  iniquities."    8s  &  7s. 

1  Dread  Jehovah  !  God  of  nations ! 

From  thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications; 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding : 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 

3  Let  that  love  vail  our  transgression ; 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface  : 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 
Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

4  Lo !  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend  ; 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning, 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend ! 
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1120, 11  lM.    OOHVttSlOlf  OF  THE  WOULD. 

1120  ne  Gs&4s. 

1  My  country,  H  is  of  thee, 
Ba  eet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  T  ring : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee — 
Lund  of  the  noble  free  — 

Thy  name  I  love : 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

8  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 
Sweet  freedom's  song! 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silenee  break, — 
The  sound  prolong  ! 

4  Our  fathers'  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King ! 

1121  The  S<mS/  °f  Triumph.  L.  ML 

1   Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 

Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies  — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord1 
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2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  thee  ! 

And,  over  land  and  stream  and  main, 
Wave  thou  the  scepter  of  thy  reign ! 

3  Oh,  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell, 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns! 

;  J  92  "Look  down,  0  God,  with  pitying  eye."  L.  j\f, 

1  Indulgent  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

And  wilt  thou  bow  thy  gracious  ear  ? 
While  feeble  mortals  raise  their  cries, 
Wilt  thou,  the  great  Jehovah,  hear  ? 

2  How  shall  thy  servants  give  thee  rest, 

Till    Zion's  moldering  walls  thou  raise  ; 
Till  thine  own  power  shall  stand  confessed, 
And  make  Jerusalem  a  praise  ? 

3  Look  down,  O  God,  wTith  pitying  eye, 

And  view  the  desolation  round  : 
See  what  wide  realms  in  darkness  lie, 
And  hurl  their  idols  to  the  ground. 

4  Loud  let  the  gospel  trumpet  blow, 

And  call  the  nations  from  afar : 
Let  all  the  isles  their  Saviour  know, 
And  earth's  remotest  ends  draw  near. 

1109  "He  shall  come  down  like  rain  upon  the  mown  grass"   J_^  ]yj# 
1A^^  Psalm  72. 

1  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown, 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down ; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 
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8  The  heathen  lands,  thai  Be  beneath 

The  shades  of  OVenpTtading  death, 

Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
Ami  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight* 

4  Tin4  saints  shall  flourish  in  nifl  «1 :. 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  pra 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 

Shall  tlow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 


J  J 21  " The xcorld *haLl hear  n^ vvic€"  L  M. 

1  Sovereign  of  worlds!  display  thy  power; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour; 

Bid  the  bright  morning  Star  ari<e, 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  whore  Satan  reigns, — 
On  Afiic'a  shore,  on  India's  plains, 

On  wilds  and  continents  unknown, — 
And  make  the  nations  all  thine  own. 

3  Speak  !  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice  ; 
Speak  !  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice; 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night) 

And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 


J  \ 25  "M  Un9s  shaU/aU doum  W<**  Bm.n  L.  M. 

1  Let  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high ; 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky  : 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord, 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  God  !   thy  power  assume, 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  eome  ; 
.!<  mis,  the  Lamb,  who  onee  was  slain, 
Forever  live,  —  forever  reign  ! 
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CONVERSION  OF  THE  WORLD.    1126, 1127. 

1126  i<Lei  the  whoh  earth  heflhd  with  nis  vhry"        C.  M. 

1  Great  God  !  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  power  and  glory  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind, 
Unvailing  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3  Oh,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribe  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound? 

4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  thy  praise. 

1 1 27  "  ny  lin9dom  come"  8s,  7s  &  4. 

X  A ■*  *  Matt.  6  :  10. 

1  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness 

Look,  my  soul !  be  still, —  and  gaze  ; 
See  the  promises  advancing 
To  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 

Blessed  jubilee ! 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  dark  benighted  pagan, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest, 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary  : 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound,  from  pole  to  pole ! 

3  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness  — 

Grant  them,  Lord,  the  glorious  light ; 
Now  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

Let  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 
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l  Fly  ribroad,  thou  mighty  gospel  I 
'Win  and  conquer,  —  never  <•« 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominioi 

.Multiply  ami  still  in 

Sway  thy  scepter. 

Saviour  I   all  the  world  around. 


jp^O         "Tliou  sh-ilt  arise,  ami  have  mercy  upon  Zion."        g.  J^L 

1  O  Loud  our  God!    aria 

The  cause  of  truth  maintain  ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 

Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Prince  of  life  !    ai 

Nor  let  thy  glory  cease  ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peiM 

3  Thou  Holy  Ghost  !  arise,  — 

Extend  thy  healing  wing, 

And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

4  O  all  ye  nations  !  rise,  — 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing  ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring ! 


1  ~|  *}Q         "lie  shall  have  dominion  altofnmi  sea  to  s<.a.''        J^    "\J 
1JL-^  Psalm  73. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  snn 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  EMM 

And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 

Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 


CONVERSION  OF  THE  WORLD.  1180,  1131. 

3  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen ! 

1 1 30       "  Tke  Kin9  °f  l'hlgs> and  Lord  °fhrds"  Ts. 

1  Wake  the  song  of  jubilee! 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea  : 

Xow  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  All  ye  nations !  join  and  sing, 

"  Christ,  of  lords  and  kings,  is  King !" 

Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"Jesus  reigns  for  evermore  !" 

3  Xow  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice; 
Joy !  the  whole  creation  sings, 

"Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings !" 

1131     "AU  ^e  trees  °fthefidd  shaU  daP  &**  hands."   7S  &  gs# 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

!  And  him  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly  ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 
Shall  echo  the  reply  : 
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High  tower  ami  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  Bend  the  hymn  around. 

All  hallelujah  swelling 
In  one  eternal  sound ! 

1 1 32  " W&$ ™f<> v «"""*, ;<« 'fry"        7s  ft 

1  Fnov  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, — 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pie. 

And  only  man  is  vile  ; 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  I 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  oh,  salvation ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign ! 
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CONVERSION  OP  THE  JEWS.     1133,1134. 

-J  -J  O  O    0A  that  the  salvation  of  Israel  were  come  out  o/Zion.  7  3  &  63, 
J- A  •-**■*  Psalm  14. 

1  Oh  that  the  Lord's  salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home  ! 
How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane  ? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 

Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

2  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror ; 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  vail  of  error ; 

Release  the  fettered  heart : 
Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  thy  church  to  thee. 


"  Th ey  come,  they  come  —  thine  exiled  bands."  Q%  J^J# 

Daughter  of  Zion !  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust : 

He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2  Awake,  awake !  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array ; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thv  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south,  "  Give  up  thy  charge," 
And  keep  not  back,  O  north ! 

4  They  come,  they  come! — thine  exiled  bands, 

W  here'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 
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'>  Thus  though  the  m  hall  bum, 

And  <  roq  his  works  destr 
With  songs  thy  rans<  U  return, 

And  everlasting  joy. 


J  ]  ;5'5  "G'o,  Pn  mek  W9  jpqp  L.  M. 

Murk  Mi  II 

1  "<;<>,  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord  ; 

M  Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace 

lie  shall  be  saved  who  trusts  my  wcnl  ; 

And  they  oondemned  who  dBibelii 

2  "I'll  make  your  great  commission  known, 

And  ye  shall  prove  my  gospel  true 
By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  his  head; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  QocL 

\  136  <<Go  ye  into  al1  the  *°rId"  l.  Bi 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds!   go,  proclaim 

Salvation  through  ImmanUeL's  name; 
To  distant  dimes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  Tie  11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  ce 

l   And  hush  the  tempest  into  pe 
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3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 

Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to  fall, 
And  crown  our  Jesus  —  Lord  of  all ! 

1  3T  Departure  of  Missionaries.  7s  &  Gs. 

1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ! 

And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below : 
Arise,  ye  gales !  and  waft  them 

Safe  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkness 

And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  thou  eternal  Ruler ! 

Who  holdest  in  thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  from  all  harm ! 
Thy  presence  still  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be  : 
Though  far  from  us  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  thee ! 

1 1 38  "KeeP mt sllence"  6s  &  4s. 

1  Souxd,  sound  the  truth  abroad! 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world : 
Tell  what  our  Lord  hath  done ; 
Tell  how  the  day  was  won, 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Far  over  sea  and  land, 

'T  is  our  Lord's  own  command, 

Bear  ye  his  name: 
Bear  it  to  every  shore ; 
Regions  unknown  explore ; 
Enter  at  every  door  — 

Silence  is  shame. 
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S  Ye,  who,  forsaking  all 

At  your  lo\  ed  Mattel's  cull, 

Com  forts  resign ; 
Soon  will  the  work  be  done; 

Soon  will  the  prize  be  won; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 
Then  shall  ve  shine ! 


1139  Tht  Mtsionary's  Farewell  8s,7s  &  4. 

1  Yes,  my  native  land  !  I  love  th« 

All  thy  8061168,  I  love  them  well: 
Home  and  friends  that  smile  around  me, 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

2  Scenes  of  saered  peace  and  pleasure, 

Holy  days  and  Sabbath  bell, 
Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure, 
Can  I  —  ean  I  say  "Farewell  tn 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  ? 

3  Yes!  I  hasten  from  you  gladly  : 

To  the  strangers  let  me  tell 
How  lie  died  —  the  blessed  Saviour — 

To  redeem  a  world  from  hell : 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

4  Bear  me  on,  thou  restless  ocean  ; 

Let  the  winds  my  eanvas  swell: 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion, 
While  t  go  far  hence  to  dwell: 

Glad  I  bid  thee. 
Native  land,  farewell,  farewell! 
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HYMNS    PERTAINING    TO    TIMES    AND    OCCASIONS. 

1   i  Q  "They  are  no  more  twain,  but  one  flesh."  Q%  M. 

1  We  join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind, 

A  blessing,  Lord,  from  thee, 
On  those  who  now  the  bands  have  twined 
Which  ne'er  may  broken  be. 

2  We  know  that  scenes  not  always  bright 

Must  unto  them  be  given ; 
But  over  all  give  thou  the  light 
Of  love,  and  truth,  and  heaven. 

*3  Still  hand  in  hand,  their  journey  through, 
Joint  pilgrims  may  they  go  ; 
Mingling  their  joys  as  helpers  true, 
And  sharing  every  woe. 

4  May  each  in  each  still  feed  the  flame 
Of  pure  and  holy  love  ; 
In  faith  and  trust  and  heart  the  same, 
The  same  their  home  above. 

1  J1  "It  is  not  good  that  the  man  should  be  alone"  Qm  ^1. 

1  Not  for  the  summer  hour  alone, 
When  skies  resplendent  shine, 
And  youth  and  pleasure  fill  the  throne, 
Our  hearts  and  hands  we  join;, 
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2  But  for  those  stern  sad  wint'ry  d 

Of  sorrow,  pain,  ami  fear, 

When  heaven's  wise  discipline  doth  make 

Our  earthly  journey  drear. 

3  Not  for  this  span  of  life  alone, 

Which  like  a  blast  doth  My, 
Ami,  as  the  transient  flowers  of  gr 

Just  blossom,  droop,  and  die; 

4  But  for  a  being  without  end 

This  vow  of  love  we  take  : 
Grant  us,  O  Lord,  one  home  at  last, 
For  thy  great  merey 


!  \  -jJ.9      "Lord,  tiiou  hast  been  favorable  unto  tiiy  land."  7s. 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  prs 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  <1 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy, 

Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ! 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  field, 
For  the  stores  the  gardens  yield, 
For  the  joy  which  harvests  bring, 
Grateful  praises  now  we  sing. 

3  Clouds  that  drop  refreshing  deWB; 
Suns  that  genial  heat  difb; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain  ; 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain  ; 

4  All  that  Spring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
Scatters  o  er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  Autumn  pours 
From  her  overflowing  stores ; 

5  These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow; 

And,  for  these,  our  souls  shall  r 
Grateful  vows,  ami  solemn  priu 


THANKSGIVING   DAY.  1143,1144. 

143  "Sin9  unt0  ^2  Lord,  who  prepareth  rain  for  the  earth."     7&. 

1  Praise  on  thee,  in  Zion's  gates, 
Daily,  O  Jehovah,  waits  ; 
Unto  thee,  O  God,  belong 
Grateful  words  and  holy  song. 

2  Thou  the  hope  and  refuge  art 
Of  remotest  lands  apart ; 
Distant  isles  and  tribes  unknown, 
'Mid  the  ocean  waste  and  lone. 

3  Thou  dost  visit  earth,  and  rain 
Blessings  on  the  thirsty  plain, 
From  the  copious  founts  on  high, 
From  the  rivers  of  the  sky. 

4  Thus  the  clouds  thy  power  confess, 
And  thy  paths  drop  fruitfulness, 
And  the  voice  of  song  and  mirth 
Rises  from  the  tribes  of  earth ! 

I  1  A  A.        tl  I  will  praise  the  name  of  God  with  a  song."      3s  &  6s« 

1  Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing ; 

Let  choral  anthems  rise  ; 
Ye  reverend  men,  and  children,  bring 

To  God  your  sacrifice  : 
For  he  is  good,  —  the  Lord  is  good, 

And  kind  are  all  his  ways  : 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

The  Lord  Jehovah  praise  ; 
While  the  rocks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  vales  and  the  hills 

A  glorious  anthem  raise, 
Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  song, 

And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  rise  and  set ; 

In  heaven  his  power  is  known  ; 
And  earth,  subdued  to  him,  shall  yet 
Bow  low  before  his  throne  : 
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For  he  is  Lr<><>d, —  the  I 

And  kind  are  all  hia  waj  - 
With  songs  and  honors  Bounding  loud, 
The  Lord  Jehoi ah  pw 
While  the  rooks  and  the  rills, 
While  the  rales  and  the  lulls 
A  glorious  anthem  rai 
Let  cadi  prolong  the  grateful  Bong 
And  the  God  of  our  fathers  pr 


1  1  45  ^T^^^^^tforthforthesalcaiioiiofThyprople/'J^^Q], 

1  Likk  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven 

Across  the  Hood  the  pilgrims  fled ; 

Their  hands  bore  up  the  ark  of  Heaven, 

And  Heaven  their  trusting  footsteps  led, 
Till  on  these  shores  they  trod, 

And  M'on  the  wilderness  for  God. 

2  Then,  when  their  weary  ark  found  n 

Another  Zioii  proudly  grew  ; 
In  more  than  Juaah's  glory  dress 

With  light  that  Israel  never  knew : 
From  sea  to  sea  her  empire  spread. 
Her  temple  heaven,  and  Christ  her  Head. 

3  Then  let  the  crrateful  church,  to-day, 

Its  ancient  rite  with  Lrladne<s  keep; 
And  still  our  fathers'  God  display 

His  kindness,  though  the  fathers  sl< 
Oh,  Mess,  :is  thou  hast  blessed  the  l 
While  earth,  and  time,  and  heaven  shall  last! 


^4f)  Thanksgiving  for  a  Revival  of  Religion.  78. 

1  Forxx  of  everlasting  love  ! 

Rich  thy  streams  of  mercy  are  — 
Flowing  purely  from  al>o\ v. 
Beauty  marks  their  course 
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2  Lo!  thy  church,  thy  garden  now 

Blooms  beneath  the  heavenly  shower ; 
Sinners  feel,  and  melt,  and  bow : 
Mild,  yet  mighty,  is  thy  power. 

3  God  of  grace,  before  thy  throne 

Here  our  warmest  thanks  we  bring ; 
Thine  the  glory,  thine  alone : 
Loudest  praise  to  thee  we  sing. 

4  Hear,  oh,  hear,  our  grateful  song ; 

Let  thy  Spirit  still  descend ; 
Roll  the  tide  of  grace  along, 

Widening,  deepening,  to  the  end. 

j  1  A  {         Fasting  and  Prayer  for  a  Revival  of  Religion,         g#  JL 

1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive, 

In  Zion's  gloomy  hour ; 
And  make  her  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Awake  thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer ; 

Again  their  sacred  vows  renew ; 

Thy  blessed  presence  share. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  feeble  clay, 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break, 
And  rebels  will  obey. 

4  Lord !  lend  thy  gracious  ear ; 

Oh,  listen  to  our  cry ! 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  here  ! 
Our  hopes  on  thee  rely. 

1  1  4-8  "^s  **  ^"c^  afasi  that  I  have  chosen  ?"  Q9  ]y£ 

1  -1  "*°  Isaiah  58  :  2-8. 

1  Do  I  delight  in  sorrow's  dress  ? 
(Saith  he  who  reigns  above)  ; 
The  hanging  head  and  rueful  look  — 
Will  they  attract  my  love  ? 
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8  Lei  Midi  m  fee]  opp  load 

Thy  tender  pity  shai 
And  let  the  helpless,  home! 
Be  thy  peculiar  care. 

3  Go,  l)i<l  the  hungry  orphan  be 

With  thine  abundance  bl< 

Invite  the  wanderer  to  thy  gate, 
And  spread  the  couch  of  I 

4  Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  ooH 

J]y  thee  be  warmed  and  clad  ; 

Jm*  tliine  the  blissful  task  to  make 

The  downcast  mourner  glad. 

5  Then,  bright  as  morning,  shall  come  forth 

In  peace  and  joy  thy  day-  ; 

And  glory  from  the  Lord  above 

Shall  shine  on  all  thy  wa\>. 


1  i  JO  Tlie  Seasons  ordained  by  God.  Q%  ^J# 

A  -1  "*«  "  P.»lm  143*. 

1  With  songs  and  honors  Bounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heavens  lie  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2  He  sends  his  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below ; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown, 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wint'ry  days  appear. 

4  His  hoary  frost)  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground  ; 
The  liquid  st renins  forbear  to  flow, 

In  icy  fetters  bound. 
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5  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn  ; 
lie  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  mighty  word  ; 
Witjb  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord ! 

1 1  *>0      "  TJl0u  cr0lcnest  the  vear  "^  Thy  g°°dness"      C.  M. 

1A*_  Psalm  65. 

1  'T  is  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 
God  of  eternal  power  ! 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2;  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
,  Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad  ; 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  thine ; 
.  When  clouds  distill  in  fruitful  showers, 
The  author  is  divine  ! 

4  Thy  showers  the  thirsty  furrows  fill ; 

And  ranks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  still  — 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 

J  q  ~j^  Love  of  God  seen  in  the  Seasons.  L.  M. 

1  Our  Helper^  God  !  we  bless  thy  name, 
The  same  thy  power,  thy  grace  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  thy  loving  care 

Open  and  crown  and  close  the  year. 

2  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand ; 
And  gee,  when  we  survey  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 
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3  Thus  far  thine  arm  bath  li<l  us  on; 

Thus  far  we  make  thy  mercy  known  ; 

And,  while  we  tread  this  desert  land, 

New  merries  shall  new    BODgl  demand. 

•1  I  )ur  grateful  souls  on  Jordan's  shore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  mo 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 


1  1  M         "The  day  is  Tfiine,  the  night  also  is  Thine."     J^  J£  61. 
XXtJ^  PwOm74. 

1  Tnou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light 

Of  all  this  wondrous  world  we  see : 
Its  glow  by  day,  its  smile  by  night, 

Are  but  reflections  caught  from  thee ; 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 

2  When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays 

Among  the  opening  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  almost  think  we  gaze 

Through  golden  vistas  into  heaven, — 
Those  hues  that  make  the  sun's  decline 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  thine. 

3  When  youthful  spring  around  us  breathes, 

Thy  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh, 
And  every  flower  the  summer  wreathes 

Is  born  beneath  thy  kindling  eye : 
Where'er  we  turn,  thy  glories  shine, 
And  all  things  fair  and  bright  are  thine. 


.  1^)3  "The  little  hills  rejoice  on  every  side."  Qm  ^X. 

1  Wiien  brighter  suns  and  milder  skies 
Proclaim  the  opening  year, 
What  various  sounds  of  joy  arise  ! 
What  prospects  bright  appear! 
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2  Earth  and  her  thousand  voices  give 

Their  thousand  notes  of  praise  ; 
And  all,  that  by  his  mercy  live, 
To  God  their  offering  raise. 

3  Thus,  like  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 

That  saw  the  Saviour  rise, 
The  spring  of  heaven's  eternal  year 
Shall  dawn  on  earth  and  skies. 

4  Xo  winter  there,  no  shades  of  night, 

Obscure  those  mansions  blest, 
Where,  in  the  happy  fields  of  light, 
The  weary  are  at  rest. 


1 1  5-t  "  The  eai*ih  UJuU  of  Thy  riches."  C .  P.  M. 

1  Thy  mighty  working,  mighty  God ! 
Wakes  all  my  powers ;  I  look  abroad, 

And  can  no  longer  rest ; 
I,  too,  must  sing  when  all  things  sing, 
And  from  my  heart  the  praises  ring 

The  Highest  loveth  best. 

2  If  thou,  in  thy  great  love  to  us, 
Wilt  scatter  joy  and  beauty  thus 

O'er  this  poor  earth  of  ours ; 
What  nobler  glories  shall  be  given 
Hereafter  in  thy  shining  heaven, 

Set  round  with  golden  towers ! 

3  What  thrilling  joy,  when  on  our  sight 
Christ's  garden  beams  in  cloudless  light. 

Where  all  the  air  is  sweet ; 
Still  laden  with  th'  unwearied  hymn 
From  all  the  thousand  seraphim 

Who  God's  high  praise  repeat ! 

4  Oh,  were  I  there  !  oh  that  I  now 
Before  thy  throne,  my  God,  could  bow, 

And  bear  my  heavenly  palm ! 
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Then,  like  the  angels,  would  I  r 
My  roice,  and  Bing  thine  end!. 
In  many  a  sweet-toned  psalm. 


1  1  55  "  The  God  °f  Arrest  praise."  Gs  I 

1  Tiik  God  of  harvest  prtii 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  hearty  and  \<>i 
The  valleys  laugh  and  sing; 
Forests  and  mountains  rii 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring; 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name. 
Arid  joyous  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
I-  comely;  but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot 

Amid  your  mirth. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praii 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  r 

With  sweet  accord  ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along, 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 

1  ^\\\  "  Stiff  tre  are  guarded  by  our  God."  L#  ^{. 

1  Grbat  God  I  we  sing  that  mighty  hand. 

By  which  supported  still  we  stand: 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  >hows  ; 
That  mercy  crowns  it  till  it  cl 

2  By  day,  by  plight,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  (iod; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 


OPENING  AND  CLOSING  YEAR.     1157,1158. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own  ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

|  XT  "  On  what  a  slender  thread  hang  everlasting  things  !  "    Qt  ]\I, 

1  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name! 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 
What  dying  worms  are  we ! 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave ; 

Whate'er  we  do,  whate'er  we  be, 

"We  're  traveling  to  the  grave. 

3  Great  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings  ! 

4  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe 

Attends  on  every  breath  ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death ! 

5  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ! 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence, 

May  they  be  found  with  God. 

1i)8  " Welcome ,  each  closing  year ."  C.  M. 

1  Awake,  ye  saints !  and  raise  your  eyes, 
And  lift  your  voices  high  ; 
Awake,  and  praise  the  sovereign  love, 
That  shows  salvation  nigh. 
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2  Swift  on  the  wmgs  of  time  it  flj 

ok  moment  brings  it  oc 
Then  welcome,  each  declining  day  I 
Welcome,  each  closing  year! 

3  Not  many  years  their  round  shall  run, 

Not  many  mornings  r 
Ere  all  its  gloriefl  stand  revealed 
To  our  admiring  e; 

4  Ye  wheels  of  nature,  speed  your  course! 

Ye  mortal  pow ere,  decay ! 

Fast  as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
Ye  bring  eternal  day. 

ll  150  "Spared  to  see  another  year.1*  7s. 

1  While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here : 
Fixed  in  an  eternal  state, 

They  have  done  With  all  below  ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait, 

But  how  little,  none  can  know. 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  fli 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find, — 
As  the  lightning  from  Uk 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind, — 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream: 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise! 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3  Thanks  for  mercies  past  reeeive, 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view  ; 
Bles<  thy  Word  to  young  and  old; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
When  our  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  fcboi 


OPENING   AND    CLOSING  YEAR.     1160,1101. 
1GQ  "Our  days  are  as  an  hand-breadth."  g.  ]\Jt 

1  My  few  revolving  years, 

How  swift  they  glide  away ! 
How  short  the  term  of  life  appears, 
When  past  —  but  as  a  day  !  — 

2  A  dark  and  cloudy  day, 

Made  up  of  grief  and  sin ; 
A  host  of  enemies  without, 
Of  guilty  fears  within. 

3  Lord,  through  another  year, 

If  thou  permit  my  stay, 
With  watchful  care  may  I  pursue 
The  true  and  living  way ! 

1161  "He  s}iallfiy  away  9s  a  dream."     10,  OS,6s,  12s. 

1  Come,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue  — 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear; 
His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfill, 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  labor  of  love. 

2  Our  life  is  a  dream;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  away, 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay: 
The  arrow  is  flown  ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

.  The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity  's  near. 

3  Oh  that  each,  in  the  day  of  his  coming,  may  say, 

u  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
.  .  I  have  finished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to  do ; " 
Oh  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad 
word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  done  ! 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne  ! " 
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BOOK  XIII. 
iiymxs  rarrmmrG  ro  rai  humas  lot  as  mortal. 

1  1  IV)    "Lord,  make  mt  t<>  knmc  tht  measure  of  my  days."         \   ^£ 

1  Almighty  Maker  of  my  frame, 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days ; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am. 
And  spend  the  remnant  to  thy  j»r;; 

2  My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span, 

A  little  point  my  life  apfM 
How  frail  at  best  is  dying  man  ! 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  ft 

3  Oh,  spnre  me,  and  my  strength  restore, 

Ere  my  few  hasty  minutes  h\ 
And  when  my  days  on  earth  are  o'er, 
Let  me  forever  dwell  with  thee. 

4  Oh,  be  that  noble  portion  mine  ! 

My  God,  I  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign, 

And  fix  my  hopes  on  thee  alone. 

"UO  Plain 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  d 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame; 

I  would  survey  life's  narrow  sp 

And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 


BREVITY    OF    LIFE.  J&64. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust, 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 

From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4  Kow  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desire  recall : 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 


i  1  ft  J_  "Our  days  on  earth  are  as  a  shadow."  Qm  ^J# 

1  How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  affairs  ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home, 

But  we  march  heedless  on, 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 
Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

Who  slight  the  joys  above! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel, 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

5  Draw  us,  O  God !  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 
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J   ]  ( { g  ff  d 6ftldy$ohe  fiour'u 

1  Lkt  others  boast  ho 

Mot  death  no*  <i 
But  we  confess,  < I  L«»rd  !  to  tl 
What  feeble  tMngfe 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 

And  llourish  bright  and  gay : 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  oV  r  the  land. 

And  fade<  th<  vay. 

3  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  spin 

And  dies,  it"  one  Ik-  gone ; 
Strange  that  a  harp  oi'  thousand 
should  keep  in  tune  so  long! 

4  But  't  is  our  God  supports  our  frame  — 

The  God  who  made  us  first  ; 
Salvation  to  th*  almighty  Nai 

That  reared  us  from  the  dust! 


1  1  /*/?  "  Wliose  foundation  u  in  the  dust."  J^  \J 

1    l"'^  Job  4:  17— -1. 

1  Shall  the  vile  race  of  flesh  and  Mood 
Contend  with  their  Creator.  God  r* 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  t< 

More  holy,  wise,  or  just,  than  h 

2  Behold,  he  puts  his  trust  in  noin 
Of  all  the  spirits  round  his  throne  : 
Their  natures,  whrn  eompared  with  his, 
Are  neither  holy,  just,  nor  wi 

3  But  how  much  meaner  thing 

AVho  spring  from  du>t,  and  dwell  in  ei 
Touched  by  the  6nger  of  thy  wrath, 

We  faint  and  vanish  like  the  it. 


BREVITY   OF   LIFE.  1167,1168. 

4  From  night  to  clay,  from  clay  to  night, 
We  die  by  thousands  in  thy  sight ; 
Buried  in  dust  whole  nations  lie, 
Like  a  forgotten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Power!  to  thee  we  bow; 
How  frail  are  we !  how  glorious  thou ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  God  compare. 


1167  "  m  aU  d°fade  as  a  lmf"  Ts  k  6s. 

1  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day  — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that 's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home  ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day  — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty,  soon,  above, 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 


1168  "It  is  even  a  vapor."  £.  J£ 

1  How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 

How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties, 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 

The  withering  grass,  the  fading  flower, 
Of  earthly  hopes  are  emblems  true  — 
The  glory  of  a  passing  hour ! 
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8   But  though  earth's  fairest  b  lie, 

And  ill  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 
Then  is  a  land,  \\  hose  confinei 
Beyond  the  reaeh  of  care  and  pain. 

4  Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  bottf 
pel  our  cares,  aid  chase  oar 
It'  ( «•  m i  be  oure,  we  're  traveling 
Though  passing  through  a  vale  of  U 

J  ()J)  ■'am  m'irer  than  ichtn  ict  btS$9td,M    Q4  J£, 

1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  trie  o'er  and  oer, 
Nearer  ray  parting  hour  am  I 
Than  eer  I  was  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Fathers  hoc 

Where  many  mansions  be; 

Nearer  the  throne  where  Jesus  reigns, — 
Nearer  the  crystal  Bea  ; 

3  Nearer  my  going  home, 

Laying  my  burden  down, 
Leaving  my 

Wearing  my  starry  crown; 

4  Nearer  that  hidden  stream, 

Winding  through  shades  of  night. 
Rolling  its  cold,  dark  waves  betw< 

3Ie  and  the  world  of  light, 

5  Jesus!  to  thee  I  cling: 

Strengthen  my  arm  of  faith  : 
Stay  near  me  while  my  way-worn 
Press  through  the  stream  of  death. 

1   1  "~  A  "  There  is  liid  up  f*>r  me  a  croirn  of  righteousness." 
*11*"  2  Tim.  4  :  6-8, 18. 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  h<. 
And  bear  my  spirit  home  : 
Why  do  my  minute>  move  so  slow. 
Nor  mv  >alvation  come  r 
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2  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 

A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

3  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 

From  every  ill  design, 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  feeble  soul  of  mine. 

4  God  is  my  everlasting  Aid, 

My  Portion  and  my  Friend; 
To  Mm  be  highest  glory  paid, 
Through  ages  without  end ! 

X  ^  X  uIt  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die."  C.  M. 

1  If  I  must  die,  oh !  let  me  die 

With  hope  in  Jesus'  blood — 
The  blood  that  saves  from  sin  and  guilt, 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

2  If  I  must  die,  then  let  me  die 

In  peace  with  all  mankind, 
And  change  these  fleeting  joys  below 
For  pleasures  all  refined. 

3  If  I  must  die  —  and  die  I  shall  — 

Let  some  kind  seraph  come, 
And  bear  me  on  his  friendly  wing 
To  my  celestial  home. 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 

May  I  but  have  a  view, 
Though  Jordan  should  o'erflow  its, banks. 
I'll  boldly  venture  through. 

"And  after  death  the  judgment."  C.  II. 

1  Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to  rise  \ 
Converse  a  while  with  death ; 
Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
And  pants  away  his  breath  ! 
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!  Bat,  oh !  the  soul.  1 1 1 : 1 1  never  di 

At   once   it    leal  61  the  < - 1 : l \  ; 

Ye  thoughts,  pursue  it  when-  it  Sea, 

And  truck  its  WOndlOOfl  v. 

3  Up  to  the  courts  where  am_r< ilfl  dwell 

It  mounts,  triumphant  (here; 
Or  plunges  guilty  down  to  hell, 
In  infinite  despair. 

4  And  must  my  body  feint  ami  die? 

Ami  must  this  soul  remoi 
Oli  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh, 
To  bear  it  safe  above ! 

5  Jesus!  to  thy  dear,  faithful  hand 

My  naked  soul  I  trust; 
Ami  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command 
To  drop  into  my  dust. 


1 t78  tij3e  noi  <rt*mayed>  for  7  am  thy  God"  C.  M. 

1  Tnou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul ! 

Thou  must  go  forth  al< 
To  other  scenes,  to  other  worlds, 
That  mortal  hath  not  known. 

2  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul, 

To  tread  the  narrow  vale; 
But  he,  whose  word  is  sure,  hath  said 
His  mercy  shall  not  fail. 

3  Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul, 

To  meet  thy  God  above: 
But  shrink  not  —  he  has  said,  my  soul, 
lie  is  a  God  of  love! 

4  His  rod  and  staff  shall  comfort  thee 

Across  the  dreary  road. 
Till  thou  shall  join  the  blessed  ones 
In  heaven's  serene  abode. 
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J  7 -J-  "  I  must  die  alone."  CM. 

1  That  solemn  hour  will  come  for  me, 

When,  though  their  charms  I  own, 
All  human  ties  resigned  must  be ; 
For  I  must  die  alone. 

2  All  earthly  pleasures  will  be  o'er, 

All  earthly  labors  done, 
And  I  shall  tread  th'  eternal  shore, 
And  I  must  die  alone. 

3  But,  oh,  I  will  not  view  with  dread 

That  shadowy  vail  unknown : 
I  see  a  light  within  it  shed ; 
I  shall  not  die  alone ! 

4  One  will  be  with  me  there,  whose  voice 

I  long  have  loved  and  known ; 
To  die  is  now  my  wish,  my  choice : 
I  shall  not  die  alone  ! 

1 1  75  "  W#P  r^tfor  me."  8s  &  4s. 

1  When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning, 

"Weep  not  for  me  ; 
When  the  languid  eye  is  straining, 

Weep  not  for  me ; 
When  the  feeble  pulse  is  ceasing, 
Start  not  at  its  swift  decreasing ; 
'T  is  the  fettered  soul's  releasing : 

Weep  not  for  me. 

2  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me, 

Weep  not  for  me  ; 
Christ  is  mine — he  cannot  fail  me ; 

Weep  not  for  me  ; 
Tes,  though  sin  and  doubt  endeavor 
From  his  love  my  soul  to  sever, 
Jesus  is  my  Strength  forever : 

Weep  not  for  me. 
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1  A  *  "  job ; 

1  I  won.D  not  live  .-ilv 

Where  stem  after  storm  rises  dark 

The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  fcm  here 

Are  enough  for  In 

2  I  would  not  live  alway:  no,  w<  mb! 

Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  : 

There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me  i 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  sk;< 

3  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  Go 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  1 

plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns ; 

4  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmo: 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

1177  "  To  die  is  *»*-"  7s  &  Gs. 

1  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  go  unto  our  God  ; 
This  gloomy  earth  forsaking, 
Our  journey  homeward  taking 

Along  the  starry  road. 

2  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

Heaven's  citizen  to  be  ; 
A  crown  immortal  wearing 
And  rest  unbroken  sharis 

From  care  and  conflict  free. 

3  No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

The  Shepherd's  voice  I 
\\\<  sheep  lie  ever  lead 
1  tig  peaceful  flock  he  feedi 

Where  living  paston 
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Xo,  no,  it  is  not  dying 

To  wear  a  heavenly  crown ; 
Among  God's  people  dwelling, 
The  glorious  triumph  swelling, 

Of  him  whose  sway  we  own. 

Oh,  no !  this  is  not  dying, 

Thou  Saviour  of  mankind  ! 
There,  streams  of  love  are  flowing, 
No  hindrance  ever  knowing; 

Here,  only  drops  we  find. 


u  Whoso  believeth  in  Me  shall  never  die."  g,  JJ, 

It  is  not  death  to  die  — 

To  leave  this  weary  road, 
And,  'mid  the  brotherhood  on  high, 

To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  —  to  breathe  the  air 
Of  boundless  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reio-n  with  thee  on  high. 

o  o 
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1j7<)  "77te  valley  cf  the  shadow  of ,:,  ^3 

1  Tnoron  I  walk  the  downward  %h 

Deepening  through  the  vale  of  death, 
Yet  I  will  not  he  afraid, 

Hut,  with  my  departing  breath, 
I  will  glory  in  my  ( \i 

In  my  Saviour  I  will  trust, 
engthened  by  his  Btaff  and  rod, 

AVhile  this  body  falls  to  dust 

2  Soon  on  wings,  on  wings  of  love, 

My  transported  soul  shall  rise, 

Like  the  home-returning  d< 

Vanishing  through  boundless  skies; 
Then,  where  death  shall  he  no  more, 

Sin  nor  suffering  e'er  molest, 
All  my  days  of  mourning  o'er, 

In  his  presence  I  shall  rest 

180  "  TTTien  hlooming  youth  is  snatched  away."  Qm  ^J# 

1  WnEX  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
Which  pity  must  demand. 

2  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

Oh,  may  this  truth,  impressed 
With  awful. power,  UI,  too,  must  die," 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast ! 

3  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more: 

Behold  the  opening  tomb] 
It  bids  us  seize  the  present  hour: 
To-morrow,  death  may  come. 

4  Oh,  let  us  fly,  —  to  Jesus  fly  ! 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save: 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
And  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 
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5  Great  God !  thy  sovereign  grace  impart, 
With  cleansing,  healing  power; 
This  only  can  prepare  the  heart 
For  death's  surprising  hour. 

2  3  \  "Help  me  in  my  hour  of  need.11  L.  M.  61. 

1  When  from  my  sight  all  fades  away, 
And  when  my  tongue  no  more  can  say, 
And  when  mine  ears  no  more  can  hear, 
And  when  my  heart  is  racked  with  fear,  — 
"When  all  my  mind  is  darkened  o'er, 

And  human  help  can  do  no  more, — 

2  Then  come,  Lord  Jesus !  come  with  speed, 
And  help  me  in  my  hour  of  need ; 

Then  hide  my  sins,  and  let  my  faith 
Be  brave,  and  conquer  ev'n  in  death : 
Then  let  me,  resting  on  thy  word, 
Securely  sleep  in  thee,  my  Lord. 

1 82  "I will  be  with  him  in  trouble."  8s  &  6. 

1  Father,  when  thy  child  is  dying, 
On  the  bed  of  anguish  lying, 
Then,  my  every  want  supplying, 

To  me  thy  love  display ! 

2  Ere  my  soul  her  bonds  hath  broken, 
Grant  some  bright  and  cheering  token, 
That  for  me  the  words  are  spoken, 

"Thy  sins  are  washed  away!" 

3  When  the  lips  are  dumb  which  blessed  me, 
And  withdrawn  the  hand  that  pressed  me, 
Then  let  sweeter  sounds  arrest  me, 

To  call  my  soul  away ! 

4  Guide  me  to  that  world  of  spirits, 
Where,  through  thine  atoning  merits, 
Ev'n  thy  weakest  child  inherits 

The  joys  which  ne'er  decay. 
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11  GO  "WkgiiBk  "jf"  L.  M. 

1  (ii:vTi.v,  my  Saviour,  let  me  down, 

T« 1  dumber  in  the  arn  *ih  ; 

I  rest  my  soul  on  thee  alone, 

Ks'n  till  my  last,  expiring  breath* 

2  Soon  will  the  Btorm  of  life  be 

And  I  v  1 1 : 1 1 1  enter  end 
There  I  shall  live  to  sin  no  m< 
And  bless  thy  name,  forever  W 

3  Bid  m<  within  ; 

Let  childlike  patience  keep  my  heart; 
Then  shall  I  feel  my  heaven  begin, 

Before  my  spirit  hence  depart. 

4  Oli,  speed  thy  chariot,  God  of  love, 

And  take  me  from  this  world  of  woe  ; 
I  long  to  reach  those  joys  above, 
And  bid  farewell  to  all  below. 

5  There  shall  my  raptured  spirit  raise 

Still  louder  notes  than  ang  . — 

High  glories  to  Immanue:' 

3Iy  God,  my  Saviour,  and  my  Kb 

184:  "Abide  vnth  us;  for  it  is  toward  erenmgy        % g  (  7S> 

1  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour ! 

For  the  day  is  passing  by; 
See  !  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadow 

Paler  now  the  glowing  wi-st. 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advan 
Shall  it  he  the  night  of  r« 

3  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  tin 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkin  ! 

While  I  sleep,  still  wateh  by  D9 
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4  Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 
Lay  my  head  upon  thy  breast 
Till  the  morning  ;  then  awake  me  — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest ! 

1 8  '5  "Forsake  me  not  ichen  my  strength  faileth"  Qt  M. 

1  When  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

My  trembling  soul  shall  stand, 
Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 
Great  God  !  at  thy  command ; 

2  O  thou  great  Source  of  joy  supreme! 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 
The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

3  Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 

Beneath  my  sinking  head, 
And,  with  a  ray  of  love  divine, 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

^  -j  q/»  "I  have  fought  a  good  fight'1  T     , - 

llOO  2  Tim.  4:6-8.  L.  M. 

1  The  hour  of  my  departure 's  come  : 
I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home ; 
Now,  O  my  God !  let  trouble  cease, 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run  ; 
The  combat 's  o'er,  the  prize  is  won ; 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  high, 
And  now  my  record  's  in  the  sky. 

3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trust ; 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  dust ; 

And  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alone 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  throne. 

4  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command; 
I  give  my  spirit  to  thy  hand  ; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  arms, 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alarms. 
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,  js7  L.  M. 

1  Tm:  moment  comes,  when  st  shall  fail, 

When,  health  and  hope  and  a  wn, 

I  must  go  down  into  the  vale 
And  shade  <>i*  death,  with  thee  aloi 

2  Alone  with  thee !  in  that  dread  strife 

[Tphdld  me  in  mine  agony; 
And  LfiMitlv  be  this  dying  lire 
Exchanged  for  immortality. 

3  Then,  when  th'  unbodied  spirit  I: 

Where  flesh  and  blood  hath  never  trod, 

And  in  the  unvailed  presence  stands 
Of  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God, — 

4  Be  mine  eternal  portion  this, 

Since  thou  wert  always  here  with  me, 
That  I  may  view  thy  face  in  Miss, 
And  be  for  evermore  with  th< 

1  Qft  "Flaring  a  desire  to  depart"  3s, 

1  To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hi 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  be  gone  ; 

Oh,  bear  me,  ye  cherubim,  up, 
And  waft  me  away  to  his  throne. 

2  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  lo\ 

Whom,  not  haying  seen,  I  adore  ; 
Whose  name  is  exalted  above 

All  glorjr,  dominion,  and  power;  — 

3  Dissolve  thou  these  bands  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thee, 
Ah  !  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  fti 

4  When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 
Nor  grieTO  any  more,  by  my  BUM, 
The  bosom  on  which  I  recline,  — 
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5  Oh,  then  shall  the  vail  be  removed ! 

And  round  me  thy  brightness  be  poured; 
I  shall  meet  him  whom  absent  I  loved, 
I  shall  see  whom  unseen  I  adored. 

6  And  then,  never  more  shall  the  fears, 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  darken  this  valley  of  tears, 
Intrude  on  my  blissful  repose. 


1  1  ^0  "  ®  Grave  -   where  is  thy  victory  V*  P  M 

A-"-OJ  1  Cor.  15:  55. 

1  Vital  spark  of  heavenly  flame ! 
Quit,  oh,  quit  this  mortal  frame  ; 
Trembling,  hoping,  ling'ring,  flying  — 
Oh  the  pain,  —  the  bliss  of  dying! 
Cease,  fond  nature,  cease  thy  strife, 
And  let  me  languish  into  life ! 

2  Hark !  they  whisper ;  angels  say, 
"  Sister  spirit,  come  away : " 

What  is  this  absorbs  me  quite  ? — 
Steals  my  senses,  shuts  my  sight, 
Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my  breath  ?  — 
Tell  me,  my  soul,  can  this  be  death  ? 

3  The  world  recedes  —  it  disappears  ! 
Heaven  opens  on  my  eyes  !  —  my  ears 
With  sounds  seraphic  ring ! 

Lend,  lend  your  wings  !  I  mount !  I  fly ! 
"O  Grave!  where  is  thy  victory? 
O Death!  where  is  thy  sting?" 


190  "And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun"  Qm  j\J# 

•  1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven !  farewell, 
With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon, 
Pale  empress  of  the  night ! 
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8  Am  1  thou  refulgent  orb 

In  brighter  flames  arrayed, 

My  s«>ul,  that  B]  rinffi  beyond  tl 
No  more  demands  thine  aid. 

3  Ye  iltara  are  but  the  shin 

Of  my  divine  abode  ; 
The  pavement  of  thoc  >urts, 

Where  I  shall  reign  with  G 

4  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  there  his  beams  display; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkn 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

5  No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes  ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 
Amid  those  brighter  skies. 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his 

Shall  in  one  song  unite, 
And  each  the  hliss  of  all  shall  view, 
With  infinite  delight. 


1191  "SwcttjitUs  beyond  the  swelling  flood."  Q,  ^J. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abi 

And  never-withering  flowi 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  ; 
B    to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  bctw- 
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4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink, 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes  !  — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Xot  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


1  1  0*?         "Blessed  are  the  dead  who  die  in  the  Lord"  JJ<  }j  u 

**  A  v~  Rev.  14  :  13. 

1  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  ! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell! 

5  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!" 
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1  1  {Y]  L.  M. 

[Another  form  of  I :  :nn.) 

IS  when  (  I 

Win 
How  mildly  I 

Bow  gently  heaves  tlf  ex] 

2  S  i  Bummer  cload  aw 

So  sinks  the  gate  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  i  j  ; 

ies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor*!  1 

Fanned  by  some  guardian 

O  Grave!  wlu-iv  is  thy  victory  nov 
And  where,  O  Death!  where  is  th] 

1  1  04:  t<So  m  Ftdh  his  hehv€d  *IeeP"  T ..  M. 

1  Why  should  we  start,  and  fear  t<- 

What  timorous  worms  we  morf 
Death  is  the  gate  of  end! 

And  yet  we  dread  t<>  enter  tl. 

2  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying 

Fright  our  appsoaehinfi  h  ay  ; 

We  still  shrink  back  again  to  lite, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  c. 

3  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  m« 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  h: 
Fly  feaiie&fl  through  death's  iron  gate, 
:  feel  the  tern 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pilloWB  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  1 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  tfa 

1105  "Asleep  in  Jesus."  L.  M. 

1   Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  b1< 
From  which  none  ever  wake  i 
A  calm  and  ondiatnrbed 

Unbroken  by  the  last  of  : 
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2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting ! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
Xo  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 


"Tliere  the  weary  be  at  rest."  Qt  J£ 

Job  3:  17—20. 

1  How  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave  ! 

Where,  life's  vain  tumults  past, 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  heaven's  decree, 
Receives  us  all  at  last. 

2  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease  ; 

Their  passions  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  the  toils  he  bore. 

3  There  rest  the  prisoners  now  released 

From  slavery's  sad  abode : 
No  more  they  hear  th'  oppressor's  voice. 
Or  dread  the  tyrant's  rod. 

4  There  servants,  masters,  small  and  great, 

Partake  the  same  repose ; 
And  there,  in  peace,  the  ashes  mix 
Of  those  who  once  were  foes. 

5  All,  leveled  by  the  hand  of  death, 

Lie  sleeping  in  the  tomb, 
Till  God  in  judgment  calls  them  forth, 
To  meet  their  final  doom, 
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1  VM  "/n  OlrirfjAafla  (\  |£ 

1  \Vm:\  downward  to  tin 

J  thoughtful  turn  my  i 
Prfril  nature  tremjblea  at  th< 

And  anxious  fours  ffrifta 

2  Why  shrinks  my  sou)  ?  —  in  death"- 

( ►nee  Jesus  captii 
And  angels,  hovering  o'er  the  pi 

UN  lowly  pillow  kept. 

3  Thus  shall  they  guard  my  sleeping  dust, 

And,  as  the  Saviour  r- 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  tTu 
And  end  my  deep  rep 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone, 

Shall  bid  me  con ■. 
And  calm  ami  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 

5  Then  let  my  faith  each  fear  dispel, 

And  gild  with  light  the  gr 
To  him  my  loftiest  praises  swell, 
Who  died  from  death  to  save. 

"t  10Q  "There  is  a  calm  for  0  gg  £ 

1  Tup: re  is  a  calm  for  those  who  w< 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  racks  the  wintYy 

No  more  disturbs  their  de< 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  I  long  to  lay  this  painful  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  i 

To  slumber,  in  that  dream 
From  all  my 
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Tlie  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

God's  glorious  image,  freed  from  clay, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky; 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die. 


1199  "He  fell  asleep."  C.  M. 

1  Behold  the  western  evening  light ! 

It  melts  in  evening  gloom  : 
So  calmly  Christians  sink  away, 
Descending  to  the  tomb. 

2  The  winds  breathe  low,  the  withering  leaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  tree : 
So  gently  flows  the  parting  breath, 
When  good  men  cease  to  be. 

3  How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 

The  crimson  light  is  shed  ! 
'T  is  like  the  peace  the  Christian  gives 
To  mourners  round  his  bed. 

4  How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast ! 
5T  is  like  the  memory  left  behind, 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their  last. 

5  And  now  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  rising  star  appears : 
So  iaith  springs  in  the  heart  of  those 
Whose  eyes  are  bathed  in  tears. 

6  But  soon  the  morning's  happier  light 

Its  glory  shall  restore, 
And  eyelids  that  are  sealed  in  death 
Shall  wake  to  close  no  more. 
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1 200  "/V  thtJ  *>o*om,  faithful  U  L.  H 

1  EJjtyail  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  I 
sacred  relics  room 
To  dumber  in  the  silent  dust, 

2  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  ' 

Invade  thy  bounds;  no  mortal  woes 
I       reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  hero, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  rej 

3  So  Jesus  slept  ;  Qod's  'lying  Son 

Ppssec)  through  the  grave,  and  blest  the  b 
Rest  here,  Meet  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  tlu 

4  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn  ! 

Attend,  O  earth  !  bis  i  word: 

1!  store  thy  trust:  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  ascend  to  meet  the  Lord ! 


1201  " whnt  u  y°ur  W  *"  C.  IC 

1  Life  is  a  span  —  a  fleeting  hour : 

How  soon  the  vapor  fli 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  Mower, 
That  ev'n  in  blooming  —  dies. 

2  The  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  tied, 
And  withered  all  her  i 

3  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime, 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4  Cease  then,  fond  nature, 

Religion  points  on  high  : 

There  everlasting  Bpring  appea 

And  joys  that  cannot  die. 
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BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD.         1202,  1203. 
1  2Q9         "Forsake  vie  not  when  my  strength  failtth."         gg  &  4s. 

1  Lowly  and  solemn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  thee, 

Father  divine  ! 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Owning  that  life  and  death 

Alike  are  thine. 

2  O  Father !  in  that  hour 
When  earth  all  succoring  power 

Shall  disavow, 
When  spear  and  shield  and  crown 
In  faintness  are  cast  down, 

Sustain  us  thou ! 

3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake, 

The  thorn,  the  rod, — 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away, — 

Aid  us,  O  God  ! 

4  Trembling  beside  the  grave, 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  divine ! 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath  ; 
Keep  us  in  life  and  death, 

Thine,  only  thine. 

1203  ^n  anc^eni  Burial  Hymn.  gg  fc  gg# 

1  The  pangs  of  death  are  near, 
Amid  the  joys  of  life  ; 
And  when,  in  guilty  fear, 

We  end  our  dying  strife, 
To  whom,  most  holy  Lord, 
Shall  we  for  succor  flee? 
O  thou  most  mighty  God ! 
Our  help  is  laid  on  thee : 
Lord  Jesus  !  by  thy  bloody  stains, 
Save,  save  us  from  hell's  bitter  pains. 
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IAL  OF  t: 

2  Tl  pains  of  hell 

Awaken  our  alarm  ; 
We  merit  only  ill 

Prom  thine  avenging 
]\I<>vt  holy  Lord  our  1 1 

whom  bnt  unto  ti 
Moist  merciful  and  good, 
( '.-in  we  for  refuf 
Buffer  us  not  to  tall  .v. 
From  Jesus,  in  our  dying  day; 

3  Our  dying  day  will  come, 

Ami  call  our  crimes  to  mind; 
And  when,  in  sorrow  dumb, 
No  hope  on  earth  we  find, 
To  thee,  O  Christ,  we  fly,  — 

To  thine  outflowing  blood ; 
Look  with  thy  pitying 

Spare  us,  most  holy  Lord  : 
Xor  let  us  lose  the  joys  that  r. 
From  thine  atoning  sacrifice. 


1  OQL     tkJk  Iringeth  down  to  the  grave,  and  hringeth  up."      JJ#  ^J# 

1  Father,  my  spirit  owns 

Thy  right  to  mine  and  me ; 
Yet  pardon  human  groans 
From  human  agony  : 
The  eye'a  desire,  the  soul's  delight. 
Thy  wisdom  hath  seen  good  to  blight. 
♦ 

2  Alas !  the  brittle  reed, 

On  human  lite  to  lean ! 
A  solace  frail  indeed* 

Vanished  as  BOOD  as  seen  ! 
Then,  who  shall  fill  the  ehcerh 

stay  the  soul  'mid  hop< 


1  TRIAL    OF    THE    DEAD.        1205,1206. 

3  In  deep  submission,  aid 

The  broken  heart  to  lie, 
Nor,  when  the  stroke  is  made, 

To  murmur  or  reply  ; 
Great  grace  for  greatest  need  bestow, 
And  strong  supports  for  deepest  woe. 

1^03  "Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know."  Qt  JJt 

1  Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given ; 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven ! 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze ; 

He  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour ! 

0  Turn,  mortal,  turn  !  thy  danger  know ; 

"Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead ! 

4  Turn,  Christian,  turn !  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given ; 
The  bones  that  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven ! 

1206      "S°rrow  n°t,  ei'en  as  others  which  have  no  hope."       Q#  M. 

1  Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear, 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee  : 
One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  tear  : 
It  is,  that  thou  art  free. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

The  tears  of  love  restrain  : 
Oh,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour, 
Could  wish  thee  back  again ! 

3  Triumphant  in  thy  closing  eye 

The  hope  of  glory  shone ; 
Joy  breathed  in  thine  expiring  sigh, 
To  think  the  fight  was  won. 
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4  Gently  tin  ledj 

Sustained  by  grace  divine  : 
oil,  may  Buch  grace  an  me  be  shed, 

And  make  my  end  like  V... 

J  *2()  J  ".M  there  was  a  cry  mm--  g^  ^[ 

1  Si  kyant  of  GrOd,  Well  done  ! 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ : 

battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  j 

2  The  voice  at  midnight  came; 

He  started  uj,  to  hear; 

A  mortal  arrow  piercec)  liis  frame; 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"To  meet  thy  God  prepare  I " 
He  woke, —  and  caught  his  Captain's  < 
Then,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

4  His  spirit  With  a  bound 

Led  its  encumbering  clay  : 

His  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground 
A  darkened  ruin  lay. 

5  The  pains  of  death  are  past ; 

Labor  and  sorrow  re:, 
And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  1: 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

6  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done ! 

Praise  be  thy  new  employ ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 

1208  "Dust  to  Just."  CM. 

1  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Foung  spirit,  rest  thee  now! 

Ev'n  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 

His  seal  was  on  thy  brow. 
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DEATH  OF  CHRISTIAN  FRIENDS.  1209,  1210. 

Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath ! 

Soul,  to  its  place  on  high ! 
They  that  have  seen  thy  look  in  death 

Xo  more  may  fear  to  die. 

Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  bowers, 
"Whence  thy  meek  smile  is  gone ; 

But,  oh !  a  brighter  home  than  ours, 
In  heaven,  is  now  thine  own. 

a  Weep  not:  she  is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth."        gg  &  fs. 

Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening, 

When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber  — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low : 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3  Dearest  sister!  thou  hast  left  us ; 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But 't  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us, 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heal. 

4  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled ; 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed ! 


1210    u^av'in9  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ."     Qt  ]\J# 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'T  is  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Xor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 
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121 1, 

Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  tin-  tomjb  I 

There  the  dear  flesh  <>f  Jesus  I 
There  hopes  unfading  bloom* 

4  The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  Messed, 

And  Boftened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  rneml 
But  with  the  dying  Head  t 

5  Thence  he  lending  high, 

And  showed  our  feel  the  v 

Up  to  the  Lord  our  souls  shall  ily, 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

G  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise; 
Awake  1  ye  nations  under  ground; 
Ye  saints!  ascend  the  skies. 


1  Oir  for  the  deatli  of  tin 

Who  sluniher  in  the  Lord! 
Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward  I 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground 

In  silent  hope  may  lie, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 

And  reign  witli  him  above. 

4  Willi  us  their  names  shall  live 

Through  long,  succeeding  years, 
Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  i 

Our  praises  and  our  tears. 
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DEATH  OF  CHRISTIAN  FRIENDS.  1212,  1213. 

5  Ob  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 
Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 

1  *?1  *?  "And  their  works  do  follow  them."  CM. 

A^l^  Rev.  14:13. 

1  Heae  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 

For  all  the  pious  dead ; 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

1213  "And  there  shaU  be  no  more  death.1'  gg  &  7s. 

1  Cease,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Pain  and  death  and  night  and  anguish 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  While  our  silent  steps  are  straying 

Lonely  through  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

4  Now,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  above. 
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1 214, 121 

J  2  I  !  1 1 .  M. 

1  Fj  rts: 

Who  hath  Dot  lost  a  l"i it : 

There  IS  no  union  here  of  h< 

That  finds  m»t  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  r 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  bl 

2  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
There  sorely  is  some  blessdd  clime 

Where  life  is  not  8  breath, — 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  i 
Whose  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire. 

3  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown, 
A  whole  eternity  of  1< 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  1 
Translated  to  that  happier  sph< 

4  Thus  star  by  star  declii 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 

As  morning  high  and  higher  ghi 

To  pure  and  perfect  day : 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night  — 
They  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  I 

1215  "  ^^  shouhl  we  xceepfor  those  icho  die  f  "  J^  JJ, 

1  Why  should  we  weep  for  those  who 

Those  blessed  ones  who  weep  no  m< 

Jesus  hath  called  them  to  the  - 
And  gladly  have  they  gon 

2  A  few  Bhort  days  they  lingered  1  i 

Tlf  appointee!  span  of  trial  kin 
Dropped  —  early  dropped  the  parting  tear, 
And  early  now  have  parted  U 
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DEATH  OF  CHRISTIAN  FRIENDS.   1210,1217. 

3  Up,  up,  in  swift  ascent,  they  rise, 

Star  after  star  of  living  light ! 
Why  should  we  mourn  that  midnight  skies 
Become  with  added  glories  bright? 

4  Far  in  the  distant  heavens  they  shine, 

But  still  with  borrowed  luster  glow : 
Saviour,  the  beams  are  only  thine, 
Of  saints  above,  or  saints  below. 

5  For  them  no  bitter  tear  we  shed,  — 

Their  night  of  pain  and  grief  is  o'er,  — 
But  weep  our  lonely  path  to  tread, 
And  see  the  forms  we  loved,  no  more. 

1^16  "They  are  not  lost,  bid  gone  before/'  Jj,  ]\£. 

1  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleep, 

And  sweet  the  strains  their  spirits  pour ; 
Oh,  why  should  we  in  anguish  weep? — 
They  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

2  Secure  from  every  mortal  care, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  vexed  no  more, 
Eternal  happiness  they  share 

Who  are  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

3  To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above 

In  faith  triumphant  may  we  soar, 
Embracing,  in  the  arms  of  love, 

The  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

4  To  Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come, 

And  hear  the  swelling  waters  roar ; 
Jesus !  convey  us  safely  home, 

To  friends  not  lost,  but  gone  before. 

121  (  "  And  entered  into  rest."  C.  II. 

1  Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 
When  God  recalls  his  own, 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 
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1218. 

2  I>  do!  cv'n  death  a  gain  to  t! 
Whose  lift'  I  11  f 

Gladly  to  earth  then 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

8  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done, 
And  they  are  fully  bl< 
Hey  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  reflt. 

4  Then  let  our  sorrow  wj 

God  has  recalled  hia  own  : 

And  let  our  hearts,  in  every  v 
Still  say  —"Thy  will  be  done  I  * 


\  2 1 8   •         "We  wdl  not  dePhre ,; 

1  ThOU  art  gone  to  the  grave!  hut  we  wil: 

plore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darknec 

tomb ; 
The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portals  before 

thi 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  tin 

the  gloom. 

2  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  we  no  longer  be] 

tin 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by 

side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  merry  are  spread 

the 
And  sinners  may  hope,  for  the  Sinless  hath  i 

3  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave!  and,  its  man 

Baking, 

Perchance    thy  weak   spirit  in   doubt   ling 
long: 
But  the  sunshine  of  glory  beamed  a  thy 

waking, 
And  full  on  thine  ear  burst  the 

no 


DEATH   OF   CHRISTIAN   FRIENDS.  1219. 

4  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  Ave  will  not  de- 
plore thee, 
Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and 
Guide : 
He  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore 
thee ; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  hath 
died. 


1  *?1  Q       ""^  name  bettei*  Hian  of  sons  and  of  daughters  "         Qt  ^J# 
*  ^  *  v  Isaiah  5d  :  4,  5. 

1  Ye  mourning  saints,  whose  streaming  tears 

Flow  o'er  your  children  dead, 

Say  not,  in  transports  of  despair, 

That  ail  your  hopes  are  fled. 

2  While,  cleaving  to  that  darling  dust, 

In  fond  distress  ye  lie, 
Rise,  and  with  joy  and  reverence  view 
A  heavenly  Parent  nigh ! 

3  Though,  your  young  branches  torn  away, 

Like  withered  trunks  ye  stand  ;  — 
With  fairer  verdure  shall  ye  bloom, 
Touched  by  th'  Almighty's  hand. 

4  "I'll  give  the  mourner,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"In  my  own  house  a  place  ; 
N*o  names  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Could  yield  so  high  a  grace. 

5  "  Transient  and  vain  is  every  hope 

A  rising  race  can  give  ; 
In  endless  honor  and  delight 
My  children  all  shall  live." 

6  "We  welcome,  Lord,  those  rising  tears, 

Through  which  thy  face  we  see ; 
And  bless  those  wounds  which  through  our  hearts 
Prepare  a  way  for  thee. 
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BOOK  XIV. 
hymns  mTAnmra  to  m  m  man  lot  as  immortal. 

1220  The  nigrim's  Song.  [.  vl 

1  A  few  more  yean  shall  roll, 

'is  come ; 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  n 

Asleep  within  the  tomb  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

3Iy  soul  for  that  great  day 5 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  bi< 

And  take  my  sins  away  ! 

2  A  few  more  storms  shall  heat 

( >n  this  wild,  rocky  >h- 
And  we  shall  be  where  tempest 

And  Bulges  -well  no  more  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  BOttl  tor  that  calm  day  : 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  BUM 

\  few  more  Struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings 
W  more  toils,  a  lew  ni' 
1  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day : 

ih  me  in  thy  pr 

1  take  my  sins 
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THE    CHRISTIAN   PILGRIMAGE.  12S 

4  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 

Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way; 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 

TV  eternal  Sabbath-day : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  sweet  day ; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away ! 

5  'T  is  but  a  little  while 

And  he  shall  come  again. 
Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 

That  we  with  him  may  reign  : 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  glad  day; 
Oh,  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  mv  sins  away ! 


1221  The  Pilgrim's  Prayer.  8s,  7s  k  4. 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand  : 

Bread  of  heaven ! 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  thou  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Death  of  death  !  and  hell's  Destruction  ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 
CO*  713 


HAN*  MI,.. 

1222  8s, 

■***^  (Another  form  <<t  tl  •  !mn.) 

1  S]ii:i'in;i:ii  of  thine  Israel !  lead  us 

Pilgrims  o'er  t  his  barren  Band  ; 
Thou  who  li.-ist  from  bondage  freed 
Guard  as  by  thine  out  I  hand : 

( hiide  thy  ch< 
Safely  to  the  promised  laud. 

2  Feed  as  with  the  heavenly  manna; 

Painting,  may  we  fee]  thy  might; 

Go  before  us  as  our  banner, 

Cloud  by  day,  and  fire  1))'  night: 
Great  Redeemer, 

Shine  around  us;  —  thou  art  light. 

3  When  we  come  to  death's  dark  river, 

Bid  the  swelling  stream  divide 
Thou  who  canst  our  life  deli\ 
Bear  as  through  the  sundered  tide: 

Praises,  praifi 

Will  we  sing  on  Canaan's  side! 

1  0*)* \  "litre  have  ice  no  continuing  city."  L#  "\J^ 

1^^«J  Hcb.  13:14. 

1  "We've  no  abiding  city  here  :" 

1  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  hoi 

But  let  this  thought  OUr  Spirits  cheer, 
"We  seek  a  city  vet  to  come.'' 

2  "We've  no  abiding  city  here;" 

We  seek  a  city  out  of  Bight : 

Zion  its  name  —  the  Lord  is  there, 
It  shines  with  everlasting  tight. 

3  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  blest  ! 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 

I'd  fly  to  thee,  and  be  at  rest 

But  hush,  my  soul !  nor  dare  repine; 
The  time  my  God  appoints  is  1 

While  here,  to  do  his  will  be  mine, 

i  my  time  of  rest. 
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THE  CHRISTIAN  PILGRIMAGE.    1224,1225. 
1  224-  "Strangers  and  pilgrims  on  the  earth."  gs  &  4s. 

1  I  'm  but  a  stranger  here, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand ; 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland  — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  : 
Time's  cold  and  wint'ry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last  — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  There,  at  my  Saviour's  side, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
I  shall  be  glorified  — 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  I  loved  most  and  best, 
And  there  I,  too,  shall  rest; — 

Heaven  is  my  home  ! 

J_^?2o  "The  former  things  are  passed  away."  S.  ^1. 

1  The  people  of  the  Lord 

Are  on  their  way  to  heaven ; 
There  they  obtain  their  great  reward, 
The  prize  will  there  be  given. 

2  'T  is  conflict  here  below ; 

'T  is  triumph  there,  and  peace  : 
On  earth  we  wrestle  with  the  foe ; 
In  heaven  our  conflicts  cease. 
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m  and  dai  I 
" T  i-  light  and  }<>y  aboi 
There  all  is  pure,  and  all  i>  elearj 
There  all  is  peace  and  loi 

4  There  r$sf  shall  follow  toil, 

And 

The  victors  there  divide  the  spoil  ; 

They  ring  and  triumph  th< 

5  Then,  lei  us  joyful  - 

The  conflict  is  not  long : 
We  bope  in  heaven  to  praise  our  K3 

In  one  eternal  song. 

1226  t  Tender.  8s  A 

1  This  is  not  my  {dace  of  resting, — 

Mine's  a  city  yet  to  come  ; 
Onward  to  it  I  am  hasting  — 
On  to  my  eternal  home. 

2  In  it  all  is  light  and  glory ; 

O'er  it  shines  a  nigntless  day: 
Every  trace  of  sin's  sad  story. 
All  the  curse,  hath  ]  y. 

3  There  the  Lamb,  our  Bfceph*  I  us 

By  the  streams  of  life  along, — 
On  the  freshest  pastures  feeds  us, 
Turns  our  sighing  into  song. 

4  Soon  we  paS8  this  desert  dreary, 

Soon  we  hid  farewell  to  pain; 
Never  more  are  sad  or  weary, 
Never,  never  sin  again  ! 

1  997  "  J/i/  **lfoBowe&  hard  after  Thtun  L.  fl£ 

*  ~  ~  *  Psalm  03. 

l  We  go  with  the  redeemed  to  tart 

Of  joy  supreme,  that  never  di- 

Qnr  feet  still  press  the  ? 

Our  hearts,  our  home,  are  in  t] 


THE  CHRISTIAN  PILGRIMAGE.    1228,  1229. 

2  And,  oh !  while  on  to  Zion's  hill 

The  toilsome  path  of  life  we  tread, 
Around  us,  loving  Father,  still 

Thy  circling  wings  of  mercy  spread. 

3  From  day  to  day,  from  hour  to  hour, 

Oh  let  our  rising  spirits  prove 
The  strength  of  thine  almighty  power, 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  love ! 

l22S  li  Thou  art  to  pass  over  Jordan  this  day."        cS  oC    I  3. 

1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by, 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger, 
"Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly,  — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger : 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 

Our  friends  are  passing  over ; 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  Our  absent  king  the  watchword  gave, — 

"  Let  every  lamp  be  burning ; 
We  look  afar,  across  the  wave, 

Our  distant  home  discerning :      For  now,  etc. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow, 
For  hope  will  sing,  with  courage  bold, 

"  There 's  glory  on  the  morrow : "  For  now,  etc. 

4  Lot  storms  of  woe  in  whirlwinds  rise, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever,  — 
There  — bright  and  joyous  in  the  skies  — 
There  —  is  our  home  forever:      For  now,  etc. 

11.^-1'  "  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze."  0.  31. 

Lord  !  what  a  wretched  land  is  this, 

That  yields  us  no  supply ; 
Xo  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 

Xor  streams  of  living  joy  ! 
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Till 

2  Our  join 

-  upward  still,  — 
•  liese  troubles 
i  march  to  Zion's  hill. 

3  Ti  en  and  flowery  mount, 

An  !,  vt  ith  transporting  j<  ant 

■  our  feet. 

4  Eternal  glory  to  th< 

That  brought  us  safely  through! 

Our  tongues  shall  in  i:ig, 

An*;  i6  renew. 

-|  »)•">  A  r  Heaven  icith  Earth. 

■*-*-*-H-  (An  ancient  Hymn.) 

1  Bkti.f  life  is  here  our  portion, 

Brief  sorrow,  short-lived  c 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  i>  there: 
Reward  of  grace  how  wondroi 

Short  toil,  —  eternal  n 
Oil !  miracle  of  mer 

That  rebels  should  be  blest !  — 

2  That  we  with  sin  polluted 

Should  have  our  home  on  high! 
That  we  should  dwell  in  i 

yond  the  starry  sk 
And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

1  then  we  wear  the  erown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  ever  bright  renown! 

3  I  know  not,  oh  !  I  know  not 

What  social 
What  pure,  unfading  glory, 

Wh.-tt  light  beyond  compare; —  * 

And  when  I  fain  would  si] 

My  spirit  fails  and  faint-, — 
An  I  vainly  strives  to  iin 

Th'  assembly  of  th 
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LOXGIXG   FOR   HEAVEN.       1231,  1232. 

4  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 
And  there,  from  toil  released, 

The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
The  song  of  them  that  feast : 

O  Garden  free  from  sorrow  ! 
O  Plains  that  fear  no  strife  ! 

0  princely  Bowers,  all  blooming ! 
O  Realm  and  Home  of  life ! 

J 23 1  The  Xew  Jwsalem.  £  }_[. 

1  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home  ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee  ? 

2  Oh  !  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  evermore  the  angels  sing, 
"Where  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

3  There  happier  bowers,  than  Eden's,  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  : 
Blest  seats  !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 

1  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe  ? 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

o  Jerusalem,  my  glorious  home  ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

1  *}Q*7  "H°w  shatt  we  sinQ  the  Lord's  song  in  a  strange  land?  "  g^  2\1. 

1**0^  Psalm  137. 

1  Far  from  my  heavenly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 
Fainting,  I  cry,  "  Blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest ! " 
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LO  OB    li  I  \  \  . 

2  Upon  the  willows  long 
My  harp  has  silent  hu 
1  low  should  I  sing  a  cheei 
Till  thou  inspire  iny  I 

Iffy  spirit  homeward  tui 

And  faill   u  « mid  thither  fl( 

My  heart,  0  Xi<»m  droops  and 
When  I  remember  thee. 

•1  To  thee,  to  th(  — 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road  : 

When  shall  I  ]>as<  the  wilderness, 

And  reach  the  saints*  abode? 

5  God  of  my  life,  be  near; 
On  thee  my  hopes  I  cast : 
0)i,  guide  me  through  the  desert  i 
And  bring  me  home  at  lafi 


1  *^»)/>  C.  M. 

1  Fatmki:  !  I  long,  I  Faint,  to  ! 

The  place  of  thine  abode  ; 

I  M  leave  thine  earth! 

Up  to  thy  seat,  my  ( I 

2  There  all  the  heavenly  h< 

In  shining  ranks  they  moi 

And  drink  immortal  vigor  in, 

With  wonder  and  with  love. 

3  Then  at  thy  feet,  with  awful  : 

Th1  adoring  armies  tall  ; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  th- 
Before  th*  eternal  AIL 

4  The  more  thv  glories  strike  my  i 

The  humbler  I  shall  ti 
Thus  while  I  sink,  my  joys  shaO 
Immeasurably  hig 


LONGING   FOR   HEAVEN.        1234,  1235. 

123-1       "  ^en  shaI1  Isee  my  Father's  face  ? "        c.  m. 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oh  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight  ! 

3  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  "No  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blest  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Can  here  no  longer  stay ; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

1235  "Willing  rather  to  be  absent jrom  the  body."  L.  M. 

1  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove  ! 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings ; 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things,  — 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  soul, 
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3  Oh  for  a  Bight,  b  pleasing  sight, 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne! 
Thriv  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  li 

Clothed  in  ;i  body  like  our  own. 

4  Acforing  saints  around  him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  (all: 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  Man, 

And  sheds  BWeel  glories  on  them  all. 

5  Oh!   what  amazing  joys  the\ 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  triumph  of  their  king! 

6  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 

That  I  shall  mount  to  dwell  abo 
And  stand,  and  bow,  among  them  tl 
And  view  thy  face,  and  sing,  and  love ! 


1236  ^°  Sin  {n  HeaV€n-  C.  li 

1  Far  from  these  narrow  BCenes  of  night, 

Unbounded  glories  rii 

And  realms  of  infinite  delight, 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair,  distant  land  !  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore, 
I  low  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise, 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  ! 

3  Xo  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know  — 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair! 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  Oh,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

( )ur  hearts  with  anient  love  I 
Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire 
J  Bear  every  thought  above. 


LOXGING    FOR   HEAVEN.        1237,1238. 

5  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
For  thy  bright  courts  on  high  ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

1  ^%17  "Forever  uith  the  Lord."  g#  ^Jg 

-*■  —  *->■  IThess.  4:17. 

1  «  Forever  with  the  Lord  ! " 

Amen  !  so  let  it  be : 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'T  is  immortality ! 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul !  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear! 

3  "Forever  with  the  Lord!" 

Father,  if  't  is  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  thy  gracious  word 
.    Ev'n  here  to  me  fulfill. 

4  Be  thou  at  my  right  hand ; 

So  shall  I  never  fail : 
Uphold  thou  me  and  I  shall  stand ; 
Help,  and  I  shall  prevail. 

5  So,  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

C  Knowing  "  as  I  am  known," 
How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne, 
"  Forever  with  the  Lord  !" 

1238  "I press  toward  the  mark  for  the  prize."  fs  &  @S. 

1  Rise,  my  soul !  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace  ; 
Rise,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  native  place : 


Sim,  Mid  moon,  and 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  i 

.  1 1 1  %    BOlll,  :ui<1   h:i- 

i  prepared  above  1 

2  Hi  ran* 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  coarse ; 
Fiic  attending  Boekt  the  sun. — 

Both  speed  then  to  their. source: 
i  ton]  that \s  born  of  <  1 

Pants  to  view  his  glon 
Upward  tends  to  hi*       ■  le, 

To  rest  in  his  embi 

3  Cease,  yo  pilgrims!  cease  to  mourn, — 

Press  onward  to  the  prize ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return 
Triumphant  in  the  skies: 

Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 

All  your  sorrows  left  lol« 

And  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 


1239  fh*  •■ G^ 

1  WjttKB  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
5T  is  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  'Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  ar 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'T  is  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  sutler  still  : 

3  It  is  that  heaven-l>orn  faith  B 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 

And  longs  her  eagle  (don 
And  loae  herself  in  sight. 


LONGING   FOR    HEAVEN.        1240,1241. 

4  Oh,  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share ! 

I^IQ        u  Caught  up  together  with  them  in  the  clouds."  Qt  j\J# 

1  Hope  of  our  hearts !  O  Lord,  appear, 

Thou  glorious  Star  of  day ! 
Shine  forth,  and  chase  the  dreary  night* 
With  all  our  tears,  away. 

2  Strangers  on  earth,  we  wait  for  thee : 

Oh,  leave  the  Father's  throne  ! 
Come  with  a  shout  of  victory,  Lord, 
And  claim  us  as  thine  own ! 

3  Oh,  bid  the  bright  archangel  then 

The  trump  of  God  prepare, 
To  call  thy  saints,  the  quick,  the  dead, 
To  meet  thee  in  the  air  I 

4  No  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth, 

No  loveliness  we  see  ; 
Our  eye  is  on  the  royal  crown 
Prepared  for  us  and  thee. 

5  But,  oh !  the  thought  of  sharing,  Lord, 

Thy  glorious  throne  above, 
"What  is  it  to  the  brighter  hope 
Of  dwelling  in  thy  love  ? 

J241     uC°nl^  crown  and  tlirone;  come,  robe  and  palm"     Qt  jy£# 

1  These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear, 

When  all  thy  saints  are  crowned  ; 
:  These  are  the  palms  that  we  shall  bear 
On  yonder  holy  ground. 

2  These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and  white, 

Which  we  shall  then  put  on, 
When,  foremost  'mong  the  sons  of  light, 
We  sit  on  yonder  throne. 
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1242.  lo: 

8  Thai   is  the  city  (>f  the  MUMtSj 

When*  v,  n  shall  stand, 

When  we  thai!  Btrike  I 

And  quit  this  desert-land. 

4  Then  welcome  toil  and  care  and  pain  I 

And  welcome  Borrow  to<> ! 

All  toil  is  rest,  all  grief  is  LTain, 

With  such  a  prise  in  view, 

5  Come;  crown  and  throne;  cojne*i> 

Burst  forth,  glad  stream  of  peace! 
Come,  holy  city  of  the  Lamb  ! 
Rise,  Sttn  of  righteou<m 

1  2"t2  "Awl  dying  is  but  going  horn*  L.  M. 

1  Xow  let  our  souls,  on  wings  subli 
Rise  from  the  vanities  of  time. 
Draw  back  the  parting  vail,  an d 
The  glories  of  eternity. 

2  Born  bv  a  new,  celestial  birth, 

Why  shouM  we  grovel  here  on  earth  ? 
"Why  grasp  at  vaiu  ami  fleet  ir._ 
So  near  to  heaven's  eternal  jo)  -  i 

3  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
While  we  are  walking  hack  to  God? 
For  strangers  into  life  we  come, 
And  dying  is  but  going  home. 

4  Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  full  dischar_ 
That  sets  our  longing  souls  at  1, 
Unbinds  our  chains,  breaks  up  our  cell, 
And  gives  us  with  our  God  to  dwell. 

5  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  hi>  love, 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  alu 

And  the  sweet  expectation  ROW 

1-  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  bel«>w. 


SAINTS   IN   HEAVEN.  1243,  12-14. 

12-13  -I shall  go  to  Mm."  C.  M. 

1  Blest  hour,  when  righteous  souls  shall  meet, 

Shall  meet  to  part  no  more; 
And  with  celestial  welcome  greet 
•    On  an  immortal  shore ! 

2  The  parent  finds  his  long  lost  child ; 

Brothers  on  brothers  gaze : 
The  tear  of  resignation  mild 
Is  changed  to  joy  and  praise. 

3  Each  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pain, 

With  endless  bliss  is  crowned : 
All  that  was  dead  revives  again, 
All  that  was  lost  is  found. 

4  Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in  light, 

High  thoughts  shall  interchange ; 
Kor  cease,  with  ever-new  delight, 
On  wings  of  love  to  range. 

5  Their  Father  marks  their  generous  flame, 

And  looks  complacent  down : 
The  smile  that  owns  their  filial  claim 
Is  their  immortal  crown. 


1  *)  jj.^.  lt  One  in  our  hope  of  rest  above"  L   \[# 

1  Still  one  in  life  and  one  in  death, 

One  in  our  hope  of  rest  above ; 
One  in  our  joy,  our  trust,  our  fhith, 
One  in  each  other's  faithful  love. 

2  Yet  must  we  part,  and,  parting,  weep ; 

What  else  has  earth  for  us  in  store  ? 
Our  farewell  pangs,  how  sharp  and  deep ! 
Our  farewell  words,  how  sad  and  sore ! 

3  Yet  shall  we  meet  again  in  peace, 

To  sing  the  song  of  festal  joy, 
Where  none  shall  bid  our  gladness  cease, 
And  none  our  fellowship  destroy. 
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1   Where  none  shall  beckon  us  away, 
Nor  bid  our  festival  be  done ; 
Our  meeting-time  th1  eternal  day, 
Our  meeting-place  th1  eternal  throne. 

5  There,  hand  in  band,  firm-linked  tt  b 
Ami,  heart  to  heart,  enfolded  all, 
Well  smile  upon  the  troubled  past, 

And  wonder  why  we  wept  at  all. 
L245  Tht  a°udof  Witnesses. 

1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith,  te  i 

Within  the  vail,  and  - 
The  saints  above  —  how  great  their  joys, 

How  bright  their  glories  he! 

2  Onee  they  were  mourning  here  below, 

And  wet  their  eoueh  with  tea: 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  new, 

With  sins  and  doubts  and  feai 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  vi<  ie; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod  ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  bn 

And,  following  their  incarnate  I 

Possess  the  promised  rest 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  pr 

For  his  own  pattern  given, 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesf 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

1  0  U\  "Ilei  h€in9  *"<*,  y"  iwdWk."  G.  M. 

X~    X  Heb.ll. 

1  Rise,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 

By  ancient  worthies  trod; 

Aspiring',  view  those  holy  men. 

Who  lived  and  walked  *  Lt 
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2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3  'T  was  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious  blood, 

They  conquered  every  foe  ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matchless  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord !  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

1247  Thanlsfor  all  Saints.  S.  M. 

1  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Who  strove  in  Christ  to  live, 
Who  followed  him,  obeyed,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

2  For  all  thy  saints,  O  God, 

Accept  our  thankful  cry, 
Who  counted  Christ  their  great  reward, 
And  yearned  for  him  to  die. 

3  They  all,  in  life  and  death, 

With  him,  their  Lord,  in  view, 
Learned  from  thy  Holy  Spirit's  breath 
To  suffer  and  to  do. 

4  For  this,  thy  name  we  bless, 

And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
And  live  and  die  in  thee. 

i  *}  4Q    The  Song  of  the  Hundred  and  forty  and  four  thousand.      fJrg# 
l"^®  Rev.  7:11-17. 

1  What  are  these  in  bright  array, 

This  innumerable  throng, 

Round  the  altar  night  and  day, 

Hvmning  one  triumphant  song  ?  — 
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M  Worthy  ii  the  Lamb  once  slain, 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  poi 
Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 

NCw  dominion  every  hour!" 

2  These  through  Bery  (rials  trod  ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  ( rod, 
taled  with  his  almighty  name: 

Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  hand, 

Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amid  the  throne 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

1  *)  .  1_{)       "  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.*'  7s. 

1  HlOH  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  the  raptured  saints  above; 

Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Inunanuers  low  : 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew,  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 

Torturing  pain  and  heavy  woe. 

2  But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er, 

Passed  this  scene  ol  toil  and  pain. 

They  shall  feel  distress  no  more  — 

Never,  never  weep  again: 
'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  tlT  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark!  their  songs  melodious  rii 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus1  lo 
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3  All  is  tranquil  and  serene, 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose : 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows : 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow  —  in  eternal  rest. 

-J  *y  ~  A  "He  that  sitteth  on  the  throne  shall  dwell  among  them."    Q    *\  J 
L~'JV  Rev.  7: 11-17. 

1  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  ! 
,     Whence  all  their  white  array?- 
How  came  they  to  the  blissful  seats 

Of  everlasting  day? 

2  Lo !  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great 

Who  came  to  realms  of  light, 
And  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
These  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 

3  Now,  with  triumphal  palms,  they  stand 

Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  serve  the  God  they  love,  amid 
The  glories  of  the  sky. 

4  His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  voice  to  sing ; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 
With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

5  The  Lamb  that  dwells  amid  the  throne, 

Shall  o'er  them  still  preside, 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

i    6  In  pastures  green  he  '11  lead  his  flock, 
v   Where  living  streams  appear ; 
And  God,  the  Lord,  from  every  eye 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 
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J 2»)  1  "'/7."  C.  M. 

1  ( )i  k  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they 

And,  like  a  raging  flood, 
They  break  our  duty,  Lord,  to  thee, 

And  tore*'  us  from  our  (iod. 

2  The  waves  of  trouble  —  how  they  rise! 

I  low  loud  the  tempests  roarl 

]>ut  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Sale  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3  There  to  fulfill  his  sweet  commands 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winded  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  graee, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearts, 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5  Forever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  song. 

1252  The  Eterni(y  °f  Beaten.  C.  M. 

1  From  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 

And  run  eternal  rounds, 
Beyond  the  limits  of  the  skies, 
And  all  created  bounds. 

2  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

8Hall  death  itself  outbrave, 
Leave  dull  mortality  behind, 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  bloosdd  Jesus  reigns, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  pra 
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4  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  I  '11  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  My  Saviour!  every  smile  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved !  raise  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blest  abode ; 
Fly !  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God ! 


►  The  Heavenly  Rest.  J±  M. 

[Originnl  Form.] 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  thy  day,  in  this  thy  house  ; 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love,  — 
But  there  's  a  nobler  rest  above : 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire, 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, — 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon ! 

5  O  long-expected  day,  begin ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin ; 
Fain  would  we'  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
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*  — ''   *  (  Abridged  Iorm.J 

1  Tiiim:  earthly  Sabbaths  Lord,  we  love, — 
Bat  there  's  a  nobler  real  aboi 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspinj, 
With  cheerfitl  hope  and  strung  desire. 

2  Xo  more  fatigue,  no  more  distre 
Nor  sin  nor  death  shall  reach  the  pi 

No  groans  shall  mingle  with  t! 
Which  warble  from  immortal  t 

3  Xo  rude  alarms  of  raging  fo 
Xo  cares  to  break  the  long  rep 

No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon  ! 

4  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  w- 

]>ut  there's  a  nobler  rest  abdl 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope  and  Bl  ire. 

1 255  Home  for  the  Weary.  8s  I . 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  r< 

To  mourning  wanderers  given; 
There  is  a  tear  for  souls  die 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  br 

'Tis  found  above  —  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, — 
When  tossed  on  liic's  tempestuous 
Where  storms  arise,  an  I  oceap  r« 

And  all  is  drear — but  heaven. 

3  There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  i 

To  brighter  prospects  given  ; 
And  views  the  .tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serene  —  in  heaven. 
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There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom, 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven ! 

"Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains"  Qm  ]\|. 

Lord,  I  believe  a  rest  remains, 

To  all  thy  people  known ; 
A  rest  where  pure  enjoyment  reigns, 

And  thou  art  loved  alone  ;  — 

A  rest  where  all  our  souls'  desire 

Is  fixed  on  things  above ; 
"Where  fear  and  sin  and  grief  expire, 

Cast  out  by  perfect  love. 

Oh  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know, 

Believe  and  enter  in  ! 
Xow,  Saviour !  now  the  power  bestow, 

And  let  me  cease  from  sin. 

Remove  the  hardness  of  my  heart, 

The  unbelief  remove ; 
To  me  the  rest  of  faith  impart — 

The  Sabbath  of  thy  love. 

Holiness  of  Heaven,  C»  M« 

1  Cor.  2:  9,10. 

Xor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 

Xor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 

For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace ; 
~No  wanton  lips,  nor  envious  eye 

Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 


1258,  1259.  of  iik.w 

4  Those  holy  gatei  braver  bar 
Pollution,  sin.  Mid  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  tl 
Bui  followera  of  the  Lamb. 


1 258  " The  Lainh  is  0ie  liyht  th(ri  L.  M. 

1  Oh  for  a  Bweet,  inspiring  n 

To  animate  our  feeble 

From  the  bright  realms  of  endleqs  day  — 

The  blissful  realms  where*  Jesus  reigns! 

2  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne. 

Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall; 
And,  with  delightful  worship,  own 
His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  tin 

3  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head, 

While  tuneful  hallelujahs  i 
And  love  and  joy  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  th1  assemblies  of  I 

4  He  smiles, —  and  seraphfl  tune  tl;< 

To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  g 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  pr 

5  There  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir: 
Oh,  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire  ! 

1  251)  Oiildrtns  Sour/  of  the  Happy  Land.       gg 

1  There  is  a  happy  land, 
Far,  far  away. 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day ; 
Oh,  how  they  sweetly  sing, 
Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King! 
Loud  let  his  prau 
Praisej  praise  for 
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Come  to  that  happy  land, — 

Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 

Wbjr  still  delay? 
Oh !  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  free; 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye ! 

Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die : 
Oh,  then  to  glory  run ! 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And  bright,  above  the  sun, 

We  reign  for  aye ! 


|         "In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions"  (J,  JJ, 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To%mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all, — 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
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12(5  1  "  m"<  "'-'  &*•  Uj}  8s. 

1  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  bl 

Tlmt  country  bo  bright  and  bo 
And  ofl  are  ite glories  confessed; 
But  what  muat  it  be  to  be  th< 

2  We  speak  of  its  pathw  -Id, 

It>  walls  decked  with  jewel-  bo  nu 
It-  wonders  and  pleasures  untold  ; 

But  what  must  it  he  to  be  th< 

3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  no, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  church  of  the  first-born  above  ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ! 

5  Do  thou,  Lord,  'mid  sorrow  and  p 

Still  for  heaven  my  spirit  prepare, 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know. 
And  feel,  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

1  *^G^  "Everlasting  joy  shall  be  upon  their  heads" 

1  Will  that  not  joyful  be, 
When  we  walk  by  faith  no  m< 
When  the  Lord  we  loved  befi 

Ag  Brother-man  we  - 
When  he  welcomes  us  above, 

When  we  share  his  smile  of  h 
Will  that  not  joyful  I 

2  Will  that  not  joyful  be. 
When  to  meet  us  nse  and  come 

All  our  buried  treasures  home, 

A  gladsome  company ! 

When  our  arms  embrace  again 

Those  we  mourned  so  long  in  vain, 
Will  that  not  jovful  1 
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3  Will  that  not  joyful  be, 
"When  we  hear  what  none  can  tell, 
And  the  ringing  chorus  swell 

Of  angels'  melody ! 
When  we  join  their  songs  of  praise, 
Hallelujahs  with  them  raise, 

Will  that  not  joyful  be  ? 

4  Yes !  that  will  joyful  be  ; 
Let  the  world  her  gifts  recall ; 
There  is  bitterness  in  all : 

Her  joys  are  vanity! 
Courage,  dear  ones  of  my  heart ! 
Though  it  grieves  us  here  to  part, 

There  we  shall  joyful  be  ! 

1^63  "There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest'*  S.  M. 

1  And  is  there,  Lord,  a  rest 

For  weary  souls  designed, 
Where  not  a  care  shall  stir  the  breast, 
Or  sorrow  entrance  find  ? 

2  Is  there  a  blissful  home, 

Where  kindred  minds  shall  meet, 
And  live,  and  love,  nor  ever  roam 
From  that  serene  retreat  ? 

3  Are  there  bright,  happy  fields, 

Where  naught  that  blooms  shall  die ; 
Where  each  new  scene  fresh  pleasure  yields, 
And  healthful  breezes  sigh? 

4  Are  there  celestial  streams, 

Where  living  waters  glide, 
With  murmurs  sweet  as  angel  dreams, 
And  flowery  banks  beside  ? 

5  Forever  blessed  they, 

Whose  joyful  feet  shall  stand  — 
While  endless  ages  waste  away  — 
Amid  that  glorious  land ! 
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6  My  soul  woiiM  thither  lend, 

While  toilsome  yean  n  ; 

Then  let  me,  grac  end 

n  pose  in  heaven! 

]  2({  j  "Am  "'•<  thtfaiihjul  A  adLM  73# 

1  Hark  I  a  voice  divides  the  sky! 

I lappy  are  the  faithful  dead 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  < I i < - ! 

They  from  all  (heir  toils  are  freed. 

2  Ready  lor  their  glorious  crown. 

Borrows  past  and  sin^  forgiven, — 

Here  they  fay  their  burden  down, 

Hallowed  and  made  meet  for  heaven. 

3  Yes!  the  Christian's  course  is  run! 

Elided  is  the  glorious  strife ; 

Fought  the  fight,  the  work  is  done  j 
Death  is  swallowed  up  in  life! 

4  Lo  !   the  prisoner  is  released  — 

Lightened  of  his  heavy  load; 

Where  the  weary  are  at  B 
lie  is  gathered  into  (». 

5  When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed 

Hastens  homeward  to  let  urn, 
Mortals  cry,  M  A  man  U 

Angels  sing,  "A  child  is  born!" 

1*^(),)  ikXow  thty  dtsire  a  better  country."  (       M, 

1  On!   could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  ily 

Above  these  gloomy  shades 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  in  van  < 

2  There  joys  unseen  by  mortal  ey< 

(  h  Peasta'fi  feeble  ray, 
In  ever-blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  of  decay, 
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Lord !  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  thine 

Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 


4  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  those  bright  scenes, where  pleasures  spring 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 


1  *?fifi  "^  saw  a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth."  Qt  ^J# 

l^UU  Rev.  21:1-5. 

1  Lo  !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

2  From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  Jerusalem  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy, 

And  the  bright  armies  sing : 
"  Mortals  !  behold  the  sacred  seat 
Of  your  descending  King. 

4  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode,  — 
Men  the  dear  objects  of  his  grace, 
And  he  the  loving  God. 

5  "His  own  soft  hands  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and  fears, 
And  death  itself,  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour !  oh,  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day  ! 
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L267,126& 

|2()7  "Tht  L°>,lfh"11"  L.  M. 

1  Tin:  Lord  shall  come !  the  earth  ike; 
The  mountains  to  their  center  Bbals 

And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  ni 
The  stars  withdraw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  shall  come!   bttt  riO<  the  same 
Aa  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 

A  silent  Lamb  before  his  i 

A  weary  man,  ami  full  of  WO< 

3  The  Lord  shall  come!  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of 
On  cherub-wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 

Anointed  Judge  of  human  kind! 

4  Can  this  be  lie,  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway, 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride, — 
The  Nazarene,  the  Crucified  ? 

5  While  sinners  in  despair  shall  call, 
"Koeks,  hide  us!   mountains,  on  us  fill!" 

The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  M  The  Lord  is 

1  *^()<S      "  ^te  Lord  Jesus  shall  be  revealed  from  heaven." 

1  Habx!  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy. 

Bursting  forth  from  yonder  cloud! 
Jesus  comes,  and  through  the  sky 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud! 

2  Hark!  the  trumpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad,  through  sea  and  land  ; 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice! 

Their  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3  See!  the  Lord  appears  in  view: 

Heaven  and  earth  before  him  fl 
Rise,  ye  saints,  he  comes  for  you  — 
Rise  to  meet  him  in  I 
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SECOND  COMING  OF  CHRIST.     12G9,1270. 

4  Go,  and  dwell  with  him  above, 
Where  no  foe  can  e'er  molest; 
Happy  in  the  Saviour's  love! 
Ever  blessing,  ever  blest. 

19  AC)  "Even  so,  come,  Lord  Jesus."  S.  M. 

*^W  Rev.  22:  20. 

1  Come,  Lord!  and  tarry  not ; 

Bring  the  long-looked-for  day ; 
Oh  !  why  these  years  of  waiting  here, 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  Come  !  for  the  good  are  few ; 

They  lift  the  voice  in  vain  ; 
Faith  waxes  fainter  on  the  earth, 
And  love  is  on  the  wane. 

3  Come !  for  love  waxes  cold, 

Its  steps  are  faint  and  slow ; 
Faith  now  is  lost  in  unbelief; 
Hope's  lamp  burns  dim  and  low. 

4  Come!  for  creation  groans, 

Impatient  of  thy  stay, 
"Worn  out  with  these  long  years  of  ill, 
These  ages  of  delay. 

5  Come,  and  make  all  things  new; 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth; 
Restore  our  faded  Paradise  — 
Creation's  second  birth ! 

6  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  thyself, 
Great  King  of  righteousness ! 

1270       "now  hng>  °  Lord>  holy and  irue  ? "  s.  m. 

1  The  Church  has  waited  long 
Her  absent  Lord  to  see; 
And  still  in  loneliness  she  waits, 
A  friendless  stranger  she. 
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1271.  Tin: 

1    ll'.w  long,  ( )  Lord  our  God, 

Holy  :ui<l  true  and  good, 

Wilt  thou  not  judge  thy  suffering  church, 
Her  sight  and  tears  And  bl< 

3  Saint  after  saint  on  earth 

JIa>  lived  and  loved  and  died ; 

Ami  as  they  left  Ufl  one  by  one, 

We  laid  them  Bide  by  side. 

4  We  laid  them  down  to  sleep, 

But  not  in  hope  forlorn; 
We  laid  them  but  to  ri]»en  there, 
Till  the  last  glorious  morn. 

5  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice, 

To  see  thee  face  to  face, 
To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  thy  gra< 

6  Come,  Lord !  and  wipe  away 

The  curse,  the  sin,  the  stain, 
And  make  this  blighted  world  of  ours 
Thine  own  fair  world  again. 


127 1  "My  flesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope.19  S.  M. 

1  Rest  for  the  toiling  hand, 

Rest  for  the  anxious  brow, 
Rest  for  the  weary,  way-worn  feet, 
Rest  from  all  labor  now ;  — 

2  Rest  for  the  fevered  brain, 

Rest  for  the  throbbing  eye; 
Through  these  parched  lips  of  thine  no  more 

Shall  pass  the  moan  or  sigh. 

3  Soon  shall  the  trump  of  God 

Give  out  the  welcome  sound, 
That  shakes  thy  silent  chamber-walls, 
And  breaks  the  turf-sealed  ground. 
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THE    RESURRECTION.  1272. 

4  Ye  dwellers  in  the  dust, 

Awake !  come  forth  and  sing ; 
Sharp  has  your  frost  of  winter  been, 
But  bright  shall  be  your  spring. 

5  'T  was  sown  in  weakness  here ; 

'T  will  then  be  raised  in  power: 
That  which  was  sown  an  earthly  seed, 
Shall  rise  a  heavenly  flower! 


.j 


"Shall  he  deliver  his  soul  f  "  L.  P.  M. 

Psalm  89. 

Thixk,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man, 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  his  span ! 

Short  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  death, 

With  skill  to  fly,  or  power  to  save  ? 

Lord,  shall  it  be  forever  said, 
The  race  of  man  was  only  made 

For  sickness,  sorrow,  and  the  dust  ? 
Are  not  thy  servants,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves,  and*  turned  to  clay  ? 

Lord,  where's  thy  kindness  to  the  just? 

Hast  thou  not  promised  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  seed,  a  heavenly  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sense  indulge  despair : 
Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  faith  can  read  his  holy  word, 

And  find  a  resurrection  there. 

Forever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  gives  his  saints  a  long  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain : 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proclaim  thy  wondrous  love, 

And  each  repeat  his  loud  Amen! 
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1278,  1274        tii 

J  97Q  "In  my  flesh  tliall  1  set  >  CM 

1  My  faith  shall  triumph  nVr  the  gr 

And  trample  on  toe  tomb ; 
I  know  that  my  Redeemer  li\ 

And  on  the  clouds  shall  conn*. 

2  I  know  that  lie  shall  soon  appear 

In  power  and  glory  m< 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  f 

Lie  vanquished  at  his  I 

3  Then,  though  the  grave  my  flesh  devour, 

And  hold  me  for  it^  prey, 
I  know  my  deeping  dust  shall  rise 

On  the  last  judgment-day. 

4  I,  in  my  flesh,  shall  see  my  God, 

When  he  on  earth  shall  stand; 
I  shall  with  all  his  saints  ascend 
To  dwell  at  his  right  hand. 

5  Then  shall  he  wipe  all  tears  away, 

And  hush  the  rising  groan  ; 
And  pains  and  sighs  and  griefs  and  fears 
Shall  ever  be  unknown. 

I^TJ.  "This  mortal  shall  put  on  immortality."  S.  M. 

1  And  must  this  body  die? 

This  mortal  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  moldering  in  the  clay  ( 

2  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  ever  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  ris 

3  Arrayed  in  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 
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THE   RESURRECTION.  1275,  1276. 

4  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love  ; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

5  Dear  Lord  !  accept  the  praise 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 

"Them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus."  n    HT 

1  Thess.  4  :  14—17.  ^»  »*• 

As  Jesus  died  and  rose  again, 

Victorious,  from  the  dead ; 
So  his  disciples  rise,  and  reign 

With  their  triumphant  Head. 

2  The  time  draws  nigh,  when,  from  the  clouds, 

Christ  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awful  voice 
The  heavens  and  earth  shall  rend. 

3  Then  they  who  live  shall  changed  be, 

And  they  who  sleep  shall  wake ; 
The  graves  shall  yield  their  ancient  charge, 
And  earth's  foundation  shake. 

4  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  set  free, 

With  joy  shall  mount  on  high  ; 
The  heavenly  host  with  praises  loud 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  sky. 

5  Together  to  their  Father's  house 

With  joyful  hearts  they  go  ; 
And  dwell  forever  with  the  Lord, 
Beyond  the  reach  of  woe. 

"Behold,  I  show  you  a  mystery."  Qt  AJ# 

Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  followers  of  our  suffering  Lord, 

Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 
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1:177.  THE  DAY  OF  J!  DOMBNT. 

2  There,  when  tbe  turmoil  is  no  in 

And  ail  our  powera  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  In  solitude 

Shall  deep  th  way. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 

Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust, 
The  Btornifl  of  earth  shall  I 

4  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie  ; 
For,  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise, 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  ray-  ; 
And  the  long  silent  voice  awake 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 


" I know  whom  Ihave  bdure'l."  L,  \[,  (J], 

1  My  Saviour !  can  it  ever  be, 

And  wilt  thou  deign  to  smile  on  me? 
Yes!  thou  wilt  own  me  on  that  day, — 
Thou  wilt  not  cast  my  soul  away: 
I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed; 
I  know  by  whom  I  am  receiv* 

2  'T  is  even  so,  my  dying  Lord  ! 

Cleansed  by  thine  all-atoning  blood, 
I  venture  to  believe,  that  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
Will  bring  me  bliss  without  al1 
And  consummate  :md  crown  my." 
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THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT.        1278,1279. 
1278  ne  JufJ9meni-seai  °f  Christ.  Q%  JJ. 

1  That  awful  day  will  surely  come, 

Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart ! 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound,  "Depart !" 

3  Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair ! 

To  see  my  God  remove, — 
And  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love ! 

4  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast : 
Without  a  gracious  smile  from  thee, 
]\Iy  spirit  cannot  rest. 

5  Oh,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands ! 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book, 
Where  my  salvation  stands. 

6  Give  me  one  kind,  assuring  word, 

To  sink  my  fears  again ; 
And  cheerfully  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 

2279  "Everyone  of  us  shall  give  account  of  himself  to  God"  g#  JyJ# 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear !  — 

2  Our  anxious  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
Come,  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 

And  stir  us  up  to  pray  ;  — 
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Til 

3  To  pr:«\\  :»n<l  wait  tin-  hour, 

That  awful  hoar  unknown, 
When,  robed  iii  majesty  and  p< 
Thou  shalt  from  heaven  come  down ! 

4  Oil,  may  we  all  be  found 

Obedient  to  thy  word, — 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet'fl  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord  ! 

5  Oh,  may  we  all  insure 

A  home  among  the  bl 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 

An  everlasting  rest  J 


1280  u  0h> how  shaU  7  appear  ? "  c.  m. 

1  WnEX,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face  — 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear ! 

2  If  now,  while  pardon  may  be  found, 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrink^, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought  ;  — 

3  When  thou,  O  Lord!  shall  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear ! 

4  Then,  see  my  sorrows,  gracious  Lord! 

Let  mercy  set  me  free, 
While  in  the  confidence  oi%  prayer 
My  heart  takes  hold  of  thee. 

5  For  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Thy  mercy  to  procure, 
Since  thy  beloved  Son  hath  died 
To  make  that  mercy  sure. 


THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT.   1281,  1282. 

i  *)Q  i  "  That  great  day  of  wrath  and  terror."  gg  ^  Jg^ 

-*  **  ®  -*-  (A  Hymn  of  the  Seventh  Century .) 

1  That  great  day  of  wrath  and  terror, 

That  last  day  of  woe  and  doom, 

Like  a  thief  that  comes  at  midnight, 

On  the  sons  of  men  shall  come ; 

2  When  the  King  of  heavenly  glory 

Shall  assume  his  throne  on  high ; 
When  the  bands  of  all  his  angels 
Shall  be  near  him  in  the  sky ; 

3  When  the  sun  shall  turn  to  sackcloth, 

And  the  moon  be  red  as  blood ; 
When  the  stars  shall  fall  from  heaven 
As  the  leaves  fall  in  a  wood. 

4  Therefore,  man,  while  yet  thou  mayest, 

From  the  tempter's  malice  fly ! 

Give  thy  bread  to  feed  the  hungry, 

If  thou  seek'st  to  win  the  sky. 

5  Let  thy  loins  be  straitly  girded, 

Life  be  pure,  and  heart  be  right, 
That,  whene'er  the  Bridegroom  cometh, 
Full  thy  lamp  may  shine,  and  bright. 

i  989  "The  righteous  judgment  of  God."  L.  M.  31. 

±£0£  CA  Hymn  of  the  Thirteenth  Century.) 

1  The  last  loud  trumpet's  wondrous  sound 
Shall  wake  the  nations  under  ground : 
Where,  then,  my  God,  shall  I  be  found,  — 

2  When  all  shall  stand  before  thy  throne, 
When  thou  shalt  make  their  sentence  known, 
And  all  thy  righteous  judgment  own  ! 

3  Thou,  who  for  sinners  felt  such  pain, 
Whose  precious  blood  the  Cross  did  stain, 
Who  did  for  us  its  curse  sustain,  — 

4  By  all  that  man's  redemption  cost, 
Let  not  my  trembling  soul  be  lost, 
In  storms  of  guilty  terror  tossed ! 
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L288,  1284.      Tin:  rai  pi  j\  im,.mi:.\t. 

5  Give  me  in  that  dread  day  ■  pi . 
Among  thy  ehoeen,  faithful  nn 

The  k>i  I,  and  hi  i • 

6  Trembling  before  thy  throne  I  bend  ; 
My  God,  my  Father,  and  my  Friend, 
I>«»  not  forsake  me  in  die  end! 

lOgQ  The  D«y  of  Wrath.  J^  J^ 

~  (Another  Yertion  of  the  preceding  Hymn.) 

1  That  day  of  wrath  !   that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pasa  away! 
What  power  shall  be  the  tinnei 

How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  d 

2  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead!—* 

3  Oh!  on  that  day — that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away  ! 

1  OQ  {  "  Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear."  gs  £  y3 

■1  ^0*±  (A  Hymn  of  the  Reformation.) 

1  Great  God!  what  do  I  see  and  hear?  — 

The  end  of  tilings  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  elouds  of  glory  seated! 
The  trumpet  sounds;  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before; 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  him! 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  fin!  arifl 

At  the  last  trumpet-sounding, — 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding: 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay  ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 


THE  DAY  OF  JUDGMENT.   1285,  1286. 

O  Jesus!  friend  to  fallen  man, 

To  me  impart  thy  merit ; 
Forgive  my  sin,  wash  out  its  stain 

By  thine  Almighty  Spirit : 
The  trumpet  sounds  ;  the  Judge  is  near, 
But  then  my  soul,  devoid  of  fear, 

Shall  spring  with  joy  to  meet  him. 


1  9  8  *>  "Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  of  Thy  throne."  J^  ^J# 
1~°'J  Psalm  97. 

1  He  reigns  !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns  ! 
Sing  to  his  name  in  lofty  strains  ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  in  his  praise  exalt  their  voice  ! 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  ways  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo  !  he  comes, — 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the  tombs ; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  fire  ! 

The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire ! 

4  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  shun  the  day : 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh  ! 


J 286  The  Jud9ment  Welcomed.  §S   7s  &  4. 

1  Lo  !  he  cometh  —  countless  trumpets 
Wake  to  life  the  slumbering  dead ; 
'Mid  ten  thousand  saints  and  angels, 
See  their  great,  exalted  Head : 

Hallelujah! 
Welcome,  welcome,  Son  of  God  J 
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1287.  Tin:  day  Of  JUMMUY. 

I  Pull  of  joyful  expectation, 

s ; i i 1 1 1 >  behold  tin.'  Judge  appear! 
Truth  tad  justice  g<>  before  him — 

Now  the  jovi'ul  sentence  hear: 
Hallelujah  I 
Welcome,  wefoomet  Judge  divine! 

3  "Come,  ye  Mossed  of  my  Father, 
Enter  into  lift  and  joy  ; 
Banish  all  your  fears  and  sorrows; 
Endless  praise  be  your  employ:" 

Hallelujah  ! 
"Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skin 


1287  "  The  JluI9ment  °f ihe  9reai  day"         8s,  7 

1  Day  of  Judgment  —  day  of  Wond< 

Hark  !  —  the  trumpet's  awful  >ound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thun-1- 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round! 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine! 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say  uThis  God  is  mine !" 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine  ! 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 
All  the  powen  of  nature,  shaken 

By  his  looks,  prepare  to  fl< 

Careless  sinner, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 
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DOOM  OF  THE   SIXXER.       1288, 1289. 

But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 

He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
See  the  kingdom  lf>estow; 

You  forever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know ! " 


1  ^88   "KmkwS  A1*  terror  of  the  Lord,  we  persuade  men"    g.  ]\J, 

1  Axd  will  the  Judge  descend, 

And  must  the  dead  arise, 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3  But,  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  Gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ! 

4  Ye  sinners !  seek  his  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  can  not  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


1289  Trembling  in  Fear  of  EeU,  L.  M. 

1  Father  !  —  if  I  may  call  thee  so,  — 

I  tremble  with  my  one  desire : 
Lift  up  this  heavy  load  of  woe, 
Nor  let  me  in  my  sins  expire ! 

2  I  tremble,  lest  the  wrath  divine, 

Which  bruises  now  my  sinful  soul, 
Should  bruise  and  break  this  soul  of  mine, 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll. 
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IV. 

Thy  wrath  I  fear,  thy  wrath  aloi 
This  endless  exile,  Lord,  from  thee  | 

Oh,  save !  oh,  rii  e  me  to  thy  B 
"Who  tremtjpad,  wept,  ana  bled  Bot 


I2:>0  *<rnity.  L.  M.  71. 

1  Etbbni  iv  —  eternity! 

()  blight,  0  blest  eternity! 

Which  Jesus  hath  obtained  for  th< 

"Who  seek  in  him  their  sure  rei 
A  little  while  they  sutler  here, 
Bat  lo!  eternity  is  near: 
Eternity —  eternity ! 

2  Eternity  —  eternity! 

Soon  shall  these  eyes  thy  wonders  see ; 
Oh,  may  I  now  the  world  despift  , 
And  upward  raise  my  thankful  ev- 
And  seek  the  joys  that  shall  abide, 
From  sin  and  sorrow  purified  : 
O  bright,  O  blest  eternity ! 

3  Eternity  —  eternity! 
Prepare  me  for  eternity ; 

Now  grant  me,  Lord,  thy  bumble  mind, 
To  all  my  Father's  will  resigned  : 
Now  giv£  me  faith  that  rests  on  thee; 
Lord !  in  thy  love,  remember  me, 
In  time  and  in  eternity. 
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BOOK  XY. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1.        L.  M. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore  ! 


2.  L.  M. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 

3.  L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven! 


4.        L.M. 

Glory  to  thee,  O  God,  most  high ! 
Father,  we  praise  thy  majesty! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore ! 
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5.  L  M.  81. 

therl  throned  above, 
Thou  fountain  of  redeeming  loi 
Eternal  Word!  who  left  thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  who  doel  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live: 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  thee! 

6.  C.  It 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God,  whom  we  adore, 

Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore  ! 


7.        C.  H 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  be  adored. 

Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord  ! 


8.        S.  M. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore ; 
We  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore ! 


9.        S.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  glory  be, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  remain 

Through  all  eternity ! 


DOXOLOGIES. 

10.        L.  P.  M. 

Xow  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given,  — 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven ! 


11.        C.  P.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God,  whom  Heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past, 
Is  now,  and  shall  forever  last, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more ! 


12.        H.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  ever  blest, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

All  worship  be  addressed : 
As  heretofore 
It  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  so 
For  evermore ! 


13.        H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
"With  all  our  powers,     Thy  name  we  sing, 
Eternal  King!  While  faith  adores. 
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11.      fe 

Praise  eternal  m  hii  to 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoi 


15.        7s. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high  ; 
Praise  him,  all  below  tin-  sky  : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gho 
As  through  eountl<  tst, 

Evermore  his  praise  shall  U 


16.       7a 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
And  dominion  infinite, 

To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit  and  the  Word  : 

As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


17.        8s&7s. 

Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love  ; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above  : 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give  ! 
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D0X0L0GIE3. 

18.        8s,  7s  &  4. 

Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ! 


19.  7s  &  6s.  Iambic. 

To  thee  be  praise  forever, 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  : 
We  '11  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 


20.  7s  &  6S.  Trochaic 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earth  adored, 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  ! 


21.         10s. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest, 
Eternal  praise  and  worship  be  addressed ; 
From  age  to  age,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore, , 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ! 
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IMLXOLOGIES. 

22.  lis. 

0  Fathkr  Almighty,  to  th< 

With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  Qod  ever  bl< 

All  glory  ami  worship,  from  earth  and  from  he 
Afl  n  ;i.n  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given  ! 

23.  Cs  &  4s. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given  ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong  ; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong 

On  earth,  in  heaven ! 


24:.        Missionary  Doxology.        6s  &  4s. 

We  praise,  we  worship  thee, 
Blessed  and  holy  Tin 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might ! 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Boiling  in  fullest  pride, 
O'er  the  world  far  and  wide, 

"Let  there  be  light!" 
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BOOK   XVI. 


SELECTIONS   FOR   CHANTING. 


1,  Psalm  1. 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  coun- 

sel |  of  the  •  un-  |  godly, 
Nor  standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth 
in  the  |  seat —  |  of  the  |  scornful. 

2  But  his  delight  is  in  the  |  law  •  of  the  |  Lord ; 

And  in  his  law  doth  he  |  medi  -  tate  |  day  and  | 
night. 

3  And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  |  rivers  • 

of  |  water, 
That  bringeth  forth  his  |  fruit  —  |  in  his  |  season ; 

4  His  leaf  also  |  shall  not  |  wither ; 

And  whatso-  |  ever  he  |  doeth  shall  |  prosper. 

5  The  ungodly  |  are  not  |  so : 

But   are   like   the   chaff  which   the  |  wind  —  | 
driveth  •  a-  |  way. 

6  Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  ]  stand  •  in  the  j 

judgment, 
Nor   sinners   in   the   congre-  |  gation  |  of  the  | 
righteous : 

7  For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  |  way  •  of  the  |  right- 

eous: 
But  the  way  of  the  un-  |  godly  |  shall —  |  perish. 
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2.  Psalm  8. 

1  O  Lord  our  Lord,  h<  llent  is  thy  name  in 

all  the  I  earth  ! 
Who  bast  set  thy  |  glory  a-  |  bove  the  | 

2  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  ana  sucklings 

ordained    Btrength    be-  |  cause   of  •  thine 
enemies, 
That  thou  mightest  still   the  |  ene  -  my  |  and 
the  a-  |  venger. 

3  When  I  Consider  thy  heavens,  tlie  |  work  of  •thy 

fingi 

The  moon  and  the  stars  |  which  thou  |  h  . 
dained  ; 

4  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  |  mindful  •  of  I  him  ? 

And    the    son   of  man  |  that    thou  |  \ 
him? 

5  For  thou  hast  made  him  a  little  lower  |  than  the 

angels, 
And   hast  crowned    him  with  |  glory  |  and  — 
honor. 

6  Thou   madest   him  to   have  dominion   over  the 

Works  of  •  thy  |  hands; 
Thou  hast  put  |  all  things  |  under  •  his  |  feet: 

7  All  [  sheep  and  |  oxen, 

Yea,  and  the  |  beasts —  |  of  the  |  field  : 

8  The  fowl  of  the  air,  and  the  |  fish  •  of 

And  whatsoever  passeth  through  the  |  path-  — 
of  the 

9  0  1  Lord  our 


Lord, 


llow  excellent  is  thy  |  name  in  |  all  the  |  earth 


3.  Psalm  19. 

1  The  iteavf.n's  declare  the  |  glory  •  of  |  G« 

And  the  firmament  |  showeth  •  his  |  handy 

work. 

2  Day  unto   day  uttereth  speech,  and   night  unto 

night  showeth  |  knowledg 
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PSALM    19.  3. 

There  is  no  speech  nor  language,  where  their  | 
voice —  |  is  not  |  heard. 

3  Their  line  is  gone  out  through  |  all  the  |  earth, 

And  their  words  to  the  |  end —  |  of  the  |  world. 

4  In  them  hath  he  set  a  tabernacle  |  for  the  |  sun, 

Which  is  as  a  bridegroom  coming  out  of  his 
chamber,  and  rejoiceth  as  a  strong  |  man 
to  |  run  a  |  race. 

5  His  going  forth  is  from  the  end  of  the  heaven, 

and  his  circuit  unto  the  |  ends  —  |  of  it : 
And   there  is  nothing  |  hid  •  from   the  |  heat 
there-  |  of. 

6  The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con-  |  verting  • 

the  |  soul : 
The  testimony  of  the  Lord  is  sure,  |  making  | 
wise  the  |  simple. 

7  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  right,  re-  |  joicing  • 

the  |  heart : 
The  commandment  of  the  Lord  is  |  pure,  en-  | 
lightening  •  the  |  eyes. 

8  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  en-  |  during  •  for  | 

ever : 
The  judgments  of  the  Lord  are  true  and  ]  right- 
eous |  alto-  |  gether. 

9  More  to  be  desired  are  they  than  gold,  yea,  than  j 

much  fine  |  gold  : 
Sweeter   also   than   honey  |  and   the  [  honey-  | 
comb. 

10  Moreover  by  them  is  thy  |  servant  |  warned : 

And  in  keeping  of  them  |  there  is  |  great  re-  | 
ward. 

11  Who  cax  under-  |  stand  his  |  errors? 

Cleanse  thou  |  me  from  |  secret  |  faults. 

12  Keep  back   thy  servant  also  from  presumptuous 

sins;  let  them  not  have  do-  |  minion  |  over 
me: 
Then  shall  I  be  upright,  and  I  shall  be  inno- 
cent |  from  the  |  great  trans-  |  gression. 
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•1,  S.  P8A1 

U  Let  the  wordi  of  my  mouth,  and  th<  tion 

of  my  heart,  !><'  acceptable  |  in  thy  | 

0  Lord]  m\  j  Strength,  and  |  my  Be-  |  dfeei 

4. 

1  Tin:  LoBD  |  is  my  [  Bhepherd; 

1  |  shall  —  |  not  —  |  want. 

2  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  |  green —  |  ] 

lilt 
He  leadeth  me  be-  |  ride  the  |  still —  |  wafc 

3  He  re-  |  storeth  •  my  |  soul: 

lie  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  rights 

for  his  I  name's —  |  sake. 

4  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the 

shadow  of  death,  I  will  |  fear  no  |  evil: 
For  thou  art  with  me ;  thy  rod  and  ti 
they  |  comfort  |  me. 

5  Thou  preparest  a  table   before  me  in   the  j 

ence  |  of  mine  I  enein 
Thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil;  my  |  cup —  | 
runneth  |  over. 

6  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all 

the  |  days  of*  my  |  hi 
And  I  will  dwell  in  the  |  house  •  of  the  |  Lord 
for-  j  ever. 

5.  Psalm  24. 

1  TnE   EATiTii  is   the  Lord's,  and   the  |   fiilliK 

there-  |  of; 
The  world,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there-  J  in. 

2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up-  |  on  the  |  m 

And  established  |  it  up-  |  on  the  |  floo< 

3  Who  bhali  km  Biro  into  the  |  hill  -of  the 

Or  who  shall  stand  I  in  his  |  holy  |  pla<  • 
1   4  lie  that  hath  clean  hands,  and  a  I  pure —  |  he 

Who  hath  not  lifted  up  his  soul   unto  vanity,  | 
nor —  |  sworn  de-  |  ceitfully. 
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PSALM  25:  1-14.  6. 

5  lie  shall  receive  the  blessing  |  from  the  |  Lord, 

And  righteousness  from  the  |  God  of  |  his  sal- 1 
vation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him, 

That  |  seek  thy  |  face,  O  j  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  and  be  ye  lift  up, 

ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors ; 
And  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Who  is  this  |  King  of~|  glory? 

The  Lord,  strong  and  mighty,  the  ]  Lord —  | 
mighty  •  in  |  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates ;  even  lift  them 

up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors ; 
And  the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 
10  Who  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory? 

The  Lord  of  hosts,  |  he  •  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 

6.  Psalm  25:  1-14. 

1  Unto  thee,  O  Lord,  do  I  lift  |  up  my  |  soul. 

O  my  |  God,  I  |  trust  in  |  thee : 

2  Let  me  |  not  •  be  a-  |  shamed, 

Let  not  mine  enemies  |  triumph  |  over  |  me. 

3  Yea,  let  none  that  wait  on  |  thee  •  be  a-  |  shamed; 

Let   them   be    ashamed   which   trans-   |  gress 
with-  |  out  —  |  cause. 

4  Shew  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord ;  |  teach  me  •  thy  j 

paths. 
Lead  me  in  thy  |  truth,  and  j  teach  —  |  me : 

5  For  thou  art  the  God  of  |  my  sal-  |  vation ; 

On  thee  do  I  I  wait —  |  all  the  |  day. 

6  Remember,   O    Lord,   thy    tender    mercies    and 

thy  |  loving-  |  kindnesses; 
For  |  they  •  have  been  |  ever  •  of  |  old. 

7  Remember  not  the  sins  of   my  youth,  nor  my  | 

trans |  gressions; 

According  to  thy  mercy  remember  thou  me,  for 
thy  |  goodness'  |  sake,  O  |  Lord. 
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7.  :   1-9. 

s  <;<»<>[>  and  upright  |  is  the  |  Lord: 

Therefore  wlU  he  teach  |  sinnem  |  in  the  |  way. 
!>  The  meek  will  lie  |  guide  in  |  judgment : 

And  the  |  meek  •  will  he  |  teaou  his  |  w 

10  All    the    paths    of    the    Lord    arc  |  mercy  •  and  | 

truth 
Unto    such    as   keep   his  covenant  |  and   his  | 
*  i  -  mo-  |  idee. 

11  For  thy    name's    sake,  O   Lord,   pardon    |   mine 

in-  |  iqwty; 
For  |  it  —  |  is  —  |  groat. 

12  What  man  is  lie  that  j  feareth  •  the  |  Lord  P 

Him    s}iall   lie   teach    in   the   |   way  that   |   he 
sliall  J  choose. 

13  His  soul  shall  |  dwell  at  |  ease; 

And  his  |  seed  •  shall  in-  |  herit  the  |  earth. 
11  The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  with  |  them  that  |  fear 
him ; 
And  he  will  |  shew  them  |  his  —  |  covenant. 


7.  From  Psalm  27. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  light  and  my  salvation  ;  |  whom 

•  shall  I  |  fear  ? 
The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  life  ;  of  |  whom  • 
shall  I  |  be  a-  |  fraid  ? 

2  Though    a  host  should  encamp  against  me,  my  | 

heart  •  shall  not  |  fear  : 
Though  war  should  rise  against  me,  in  |  this 
will  |  I  be  |  confident. 

3  One  thing  have  1  desired  of  the  Lord,  that  will 

I    |  seek  —  |  after  : 
That  I  may  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  all 
the  |  days  of  |  my —  |  life, 

4  To  behold  the  beauty  |  of  the  |  Lord, 

And  to  in-  |  quire  in  I  his —  I  temple. 

5  For  in  the  time  of  trouble  he  shall  hide  me  in  | 

his  pa-  |  vilion  : 
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In  the  secret  of  his  tabernacle  shall  he  hide  me  : 
he  shall  set  me  |  up, up-  [  on  a  |  rock. 

6  And  now  shall  mine  head  be  lifted  up  above  mine 

enemies  |  round  a-  |  bout  me  : 
Therefore  will  I  offer  in  his  tabernacle  sacrifices 

of  jov ; 
I  will  sing,  yea,  I  will  sing  |  praises  |  unto  •  the  | 

Lord. 

7  Hear,  O  Lord,  when  I  |    ciy  •  with  my  |  voice : 

Have  mercy  also  up-  |  on  —  |  me,  and  |  answer 
me. 

8  When  thou  saidst,  |  Seek  ye  •  my  |  face ; 

My  heart  said  unto  thee,  Thy  face,  |  Lord,  will  | 
I —  |  seek. 

9  Hide  not  thy  face  |  far —  |  from  me  ; 

Put  not  thy  |  servant  a-  |  way  in  |  anger: 
LO  Thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help ; 

Leave  me  not,  neither  forsake  me,  O  |  God  of  | 
my  sal  -  vation. 

8.  Psalm  33:  1-12. 

1  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  |  0  ye  |  righteous : 

For  praise  is  |  comely  |  for  the  |  upright. 

2  Praise  the  |  Lord  with  |  harp : 

Sing  unto  him  with  the  psaltery  and  an  |  instru- 
ment |  of  ten  |  strings. 

3  Sing  unto  him  a  I  new  —  |  song ; 

Play  skillfully  j  with  a  |  loud  —  |  noise 

4  For  the  word  of  the  |  Lord  is  J  right ; 

And  all  his  |  works  are  |  done  in  |  truth. 

5  He  loveth  |  righteousness  and  |  judgment: 

The  earth  is  full  of  the  |  goodness  ]  of  the  | 
Lord. 

6  By  the  word  of  the  Lord  were  the  |  heavens  —  | 

made ; 
And  all  the  host  of  them  by  the  |  breath  of  [ 
his —  |  mouth. 
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the  waters  of  the 

;m   [   1h'J'|»  : 

lie  layeth  up  the  |  depth  in  |  store —  |  ban 

B  I.i  i  .mi  ill*-  earth  |  fear  the  |  Lord : 

i  :iil  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  :  stand  in  | 

awe  of  |  him. 

'-1   For  he  spake,  and  |  it  was  !  done; 

He  commanded,  |  and  it  |  stood  —  )  f 
l"  The  Lord  bringeth  the  counsel  of  the  |  heath 
to  |  nought  : 
He  raaketh  the  devices  of  the  |  people  •  of  | 

none  efc  |  fe 

11  The  counsel  of  the  Lord  |  standeth  •  for- 

The   thoughts  of  his  heart  to  |  all —  I 

er-  |  ations. 

12  Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  I  God*  is  the  |  Lord; 

.Viid  the  people  whom    lie  hath  chosen  for  : 
own  in-  |  her  -  i-  |  tanee. 

9,  From  Pi  vim  34. 

1  I  will  BLESS  the  Lord  at  |  all —  |  tin 

His   praise  shall  continually  |  he  in  |  my —  | 
mouth. 

2  My  soul  shall  make  her  |  Loast  •  in  the  |  Lord  : 

The   humble   shall   |    hear   there  -  of,  |  and  be  | 
glad. 

3  Oh,  magnify  the  |  Lord  with  |  me, 

And  let  us  ex-  |  alt  his  ]  name  to-  |  getlier. 

4  I  sought  the  Lord,  |  and  he  |  heard  me, 

And  delivered  me  from  |  all —  |  my —   |  f 

5  Tin:  AKOBL  of  the  Lord  eneampetli  round  about  | 

them  that  |  fear  him, 

Ami  de-  |  liver-  I  eth —  I  them. 
G  Oh,  t:iste  and  see  that  the  |  Lord  is  |  good  : 

Blessed  is  the  |  man  that  |  trust  eth  -  in  |  him. 
7  (>h.  fear  the  Lord,  |  ye  Ins  |  saints: 

Por  there  is  no  want  to  :  them  that  |  fear —  |  him. 


PSALM  36:  5-10.  10. 

8  The  young  lions  do  lack,  and  |  suffer  |  hunger : 

But  they  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  not  [  want  — 
|  any  good  |  thing. 

9  The  righteous  cry,  and  the  |  Lord  —  |  heareth, 

And  delivered)  them  |  out  of  |  all  their  |  trou- 
bles. • 

10  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  |  bro- 

ken |  heart; 
And  saveth  such  as  |  be  of  •  a  |  contrite  |  spirit. 

11  Many  are  the  afflictions  |  of  the  |  righteous  : 

But  the  Lord  delivereth  him  j  out  of  |  them  — 
|  all. 

12  The  Lord  redeemeth  the  |  soul  of -his  |  servants; 

And  none  of  them  that  trust  in  |  him —  |  shall 
be  I  desolate. 


10.  Psalm  36:  5-10. 

1  Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  is  |  in  the  |  heavens: 

And  thy  faithfulness  |  reacheth   |   unto  •  the  | 
clouds. 

2  Thy  righteousness  is  like  the  great  mountains; 

thy  judgments  are  a  |  great  —  |  deep  : 
O  Lord,  thou  pre-  |  servest  |  man  and   |  beast. 

3  How  excellent  is  thy  loving  |  kindness,  •  O  |  God ! 

Therefore  the  children  of  men  put  their  trust 
under  the  |  shadow  |  of  thy  |  wings. 

4  They  shall  be  abundantly  satisfied  with  the  fat- 

ness |  of  thy  |  house ; 
And  thou  shalt  make  them  drink  of  the  |  river  • 
of  |  thy —  |  pleasures. 

5  For  with  thee  is  the  |  fountain  •  of  |  life : 

In  thy  light  shall  |  we  —  |  see  —  |  light. 

6  Oh,  continue  thy    loving-kindness    unto    |    them 

that  |  know  thee ; 
And  thy  righteousness  to  the  |  upright  |  in  —  J 
heart. 
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1  1 .  From  Pi4 

1  Aa  Tin:  HAirr  panteth  after  the  |  water  |  brookp, 

S  i  panteth  1 1 1 \  soul  ath-r  |  thee —  JO  —  |  G 

2  My  soul  tUreteth  for  God,  for  the  |  living  |  <* 

When  shall  I  oome  and  ap-  |  pear  be-  |  fore  —  | 
d? 

!i  my  meat  |  day  and  ;  night, 
While  they  continually  Bay  unto  me,  |  wl 
is  |  thy  —  J  God? 

4  When  I  re-  |  member  •  these  |  thii 

I  pour  |  out  my  |  soul —  |  in  me; 

5  For  1  baa  gone  with  the  multitude,  I  went  with 

them  to  the  |  house  of  |  God, 
With  the  voice  of  joy  and  praise,  with  a  mul- 
titude that  |  kept —  |  holy-  |  day. 

G  Why  art  thou  east  down,  |  O  my  |  soul? 

And  why  art  thou  dis-  |  quiet-  ]  ed  in  |  me? 

7  Hope  |  thou  in  |  God  : 

For    I   shall   yet   praise  him  for  the  |  help  of  | 

his —  |  countenance. 

8  On,  sexd  out  thy  light  and  thy  truth  :  |  let  them  | 

lead  me  ; 
Let  them  bring  me  unto* thy  holy  hill,  and  |  to 
thy  |  taber  -  na-  |  olea, 

9  Then  will  I  <zo  unto  the  altar  of  G< 

my  ex-  |  Deeding  |  joy : 
Yea,  upon  the    harp  will    I    praise  |  thee,  O  | 
God,  my  |  God. 

10  Why  akt  thou  east  down,  |  O  my  |  soul  ? 

And  why  art   thou  dis-  |  quiet-  |  ed  with-  |  in 
me  t 

11  Hope  |  in—  |  God  : 

For  I  shall  yet  praise  him,  who  U  the  health  of 
my  |  eounte  -  nance,  |  and  mj 


PSALM  46.  12. 

12.  Psalm  46. 

1  God  is  our  |  refuge  •  and  |  strengtli, 

.V  very  |  present  |  help  in  |  trouble. 

2  Therefore  will  not  we  fear,  though  the  |  earth  • 

be  re-  |  moved, 
And   though   the    mountains  be    carried   into 
the  |  midst  —  |  of  the  |  sea ; 

3  Though  the  waters  thereof  |  roar  •  and  be    |  trou- 

bled, 
Though   the   mountains   |  shake   •  with   the  | 
swelling  •  there-  |  of. 

4  There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make 

glad  the  |  city  •  of  |  God, 
The    holy   place    of  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  | 
Most —  |  high. 

5  God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  |  not  be  | 

moved  : 
God  shall  |  help  her,  •  and  |  that  right  |  early. 
G  The    heathen   raged,    the    |    kingdoms   •    were  | 

moved : 
He  uttered  his  |  voice,  the  |  earth —  |  melted. 

7  The  Lord  of  J  hosts  is  |  with  us ; 

The  God  oi  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

8  Come,  behold  the  |  works  •  of  the  |  Lord, 

What  desolations  he  hath  |  made  —  |  in  the  j 
earth. 

9  He  maketh  wars  to  cease  unto  the  |  end  •  of  the  | 

earth  ; 
He  breaketh  the  bow,  and  cutteth  the  spear  in 
sunder ;  he  burnetii  the  |  chariot  |  in  the  | 
fire. 

10  Be  still,  and  know  that  |  I  am  |  God  : 

I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  will  be 
ex-  |  alted  |  in  the  |  earth. 

11  The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  |  with  us; 

The  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  j  refuge. 
65*  773 


.  1 1. 

13. 

1  Gbb  \  i  in  'i m:  Lord,  and  «_r'  1  ill 

the  city  |  of  our  |  God, 
In  the  mountain  |  of  his  |  holi-  |  W 
'J  Beautiful  for  j  situ-  |  ation, 

The  joy  oi  the  whole  |  earth,  is  |  Mount — | 
Zioi  . 

3  On   the   rides   of   the   north,  the   city   of  the  | 

great —  |  King. 
God  is  known  in  her  |  pala-oefl  |  lor  a  ]  refuge. 

4  We  have  thought  of  thy  loving  —  |  kindness,  *0  \ 

God, 
In  the  |  midst  of  |  thy —  |  temple. 

5  According  to  thy  name,  O  God,  BO  i>  thy  }•: 

unto  the  |  ends  •  of  the  |  earth  : 
Thy  right  hand  is  |  full  of  |  righteous-  I  m 
€  Let  Mount  Zion  rejoice,  let  the    daughter*  of  | 

Judah  •  be  |  glad, 
Be-  |  cause  of  |  thy —  |  judgmental 

7  AVat.k  about  Zion,  and  go  ]  round  a -bout  |  her: 

Tell  the  |  towers—  |  there |  of. 

8  Mark  ye  well  her  bulwarks,  con-    |   sider  •  her  | 

pala< 
Tliat  ye  may  tell  it  to  the  gener-  |  ation  |  fol- 
low- |  ing. 

9  For  this  God  is  our  God  for-  |  ever  •  and  |  ever: 

lie  will  be  our  guide  |  even  |  unto  |  death. 

14.  From  Psalm  51. 

1  Have  MXBOT  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  | 

loving-  |  kindness : 
According   unto  the  multitude  of  thy  tender 
mercies  |  blot  out  |  my  trans-  |  gressions. 

2  Wash  me  thoroughly  from  |  mine  in-  |  iquity, 

And  |  cleanse  me  |  from  my  |  sin. 
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3  For  I  acknowledge  |  my  trans-  |  gressions : 

And  my  |  sin  is  |  ever  •  be-  |  fore  me. 

4  Hide  thy  face  |  from  my  |  sins, 

And  blot  out  |  all  —  |  mine  in-  |  iquities. 

5  Create  in  me  a  clean  |  heart,  0  |  God; 

And  renew  a  right  |  spirit  •  with-  |  in  —  |  me. 

6  Cast  me  not  away  |  from  thy  |  presence ; 

And  take  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from  me. 

7  Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  |  thy  sal-     ration  ; 

And  uphold  me  |  with  thy  |  free —     Spirit. 

8  Then  will  I  teach  trans-  |  gressors  •  thy  |  ways ; 

And  sinners   shall   be    con-  |   verted    |   unto  | 
thee. 

9  Deliver  me   from   bloodguiltiness,  O   God,  thou 

God  of  |  my  sal-  J  vation : 
And  my  tongue  shall  sing  aloud  |  of  thy  j  right- 
eous- |  ness. 

10  O  Lord,  open  |  thou  my  |  lips ; 

And   my  mouth   shall  |  shew  forth  |  thy —  | 
praise. 

11  For  thou  desirest  not  sacrifice  ;  |  else  •  would  I  | 

give  it : 
Thou  delightest  |  not  in  |  burnt  —  |  offering. 

12  The  sacrifices  of  God  are  a  |  broken  |  spirit : 

A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  |  thou 
wilt  j  not  de-  ]  spise. 


lo.  From  Psalm  57. 

Be  thou  exalted,  O  God,  a-  |  bove  the  |  heavens ; 

Let  thy  glory  be  a-  |  bove —  |  all  the  |  earth. 
My  heart  is  fixed,  O  God,  my  |  heart  is  |  fixed ; 

I  will  |  sing  and  |  give  —  |  praise. 
Awake  up,  my  glory ;  awake,  |  psaltery  •  and  | 
harp : 

I  my  |  self  •  will  a  -  |  wake  —  |  early. 
I  will  praise  thee,  O  Lord,  a-  |  mong  the  |  people : 

I  will  sing  unto  |  thee  a-  |  mong  the  |  nations. 


16,  17. 

5  For  thy  mercy  i  •  the  |  heal  i 

And  thy  |  truth       j  unto  •  the  |  do 

6  Be  thou  <  0  God,  a-  |  bove  the  |  b< 

Let  tliy  glory  be  a-  j  bove —  |  all  the  |  earth, 

1(5.  Paalm  63:  1-7. 

1  O  God,  I  thou  art  |  my  ( I 

Early  |  will  I  |  seek'—  |  tl 

2  My  bouI  thirstetti  for  thee,  my  flesh  |  longeth  • 

for  ;  thee 
In  a  dry  and  thirsty  land,  |  where  no  |  wi 

3  To  see  thy  power  I  and  thy  |  glory, * 

So  as  I  have  seen  thee  |  in  the  |  sanetu-  |  a 

4  Because  thy  loving-kindness  is  |  better  •  tb 

life, 
My  !  lips  shall  |  praise —  |  thee. 

5  Thus  will  I  bless  thee  |  while  I  |  live: 

I  will  lift  up  my  |  hands  in  |  thy —  |  name. 
C  My  soul  shall  be  satisfied  as  with  |  marrow  •  and  | 
fatness  : 

And  my  mouth  shall  praise  |  thee  with  j  joy- 
ful |  lip* 

7  When  I  remember  thee  up-  |  on  my  !  I 

And    meditate    on   thee    |    in   the    |    night —  | 
watches. 

8  Because  thou  hast  |  been  my  |  help, 

Therefore  in  the  shadow  of  thy  j  wings  will  |  I 
re-  |  joice. 

17.  PSAl 

1  Praise  waiteth  for  thee,  O  |  God,  in  |  Zio»  : 

And   unto  thee  shall    the  |  vow —  |    be  pi 

formedi 

2  0  thou  that  |  hearest  |  prayer, 

UntO  |  thee  shall  |  all  tlesh  |  eome. 

8  Iniquities  pre-  |  vail  a-  |  gainsl  me: 

Afl  i<»r  our  tran>_  pWge —  I 

them  a-  |  way. 
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4  Blessed  is  the  man  |  whom  thou  |  choosest, 

And  causest  to  approach  unto  thee,  that   he 
may  |  dwell  in  |  thy  —  |  courts : 

5  We   shall  be  satisfied  with  the   goodness  |   of 

thy  |  house, 
Even  |  of  thy  |  holy  |  temple. 

6  By  terrible  things  in  righteousness  wilt  thou 

answer  us,  O  God  of  |  our  sal-  |  ration ; 
Who  art  the  confidence  of  all  the  ends  of  the 
earth,  and  of  them  that  are  afar  |  off  up- 1 
on  the  |  sea : 

7  "Which  by  his  strength  setteth  |  fast  the  |  moun- 

tains ; 
Being  |  gird-  |  ed  with  |  power : 

8  Which  stilleth  the  |  noise  •  of  the  |  seas, 

The  noise  of  their  waves,  and  the  |  tumult  |  of 
the  |  people. 

9  They  also  that  dwell  in  the  uttermost  j^arts  are 

a-  |  fraid  at  •  thy  |  tokens : 
Thou  makest   the  out^oino-s   of  the  morning 
and  |  evening  |  to  re-  |  joice. 

10  Thou  visitest  the  earth,  and  waterest  it :   thou 

greatly  enrichest  it  with  the  river  of  God, 
which  is  |  full  of  |  water : 
Thou   preparest  them  corn,  when  thou  hast  | 
so  pro-  |  vided  |  for  it. 

11  Thou   waterest   the  ridges   thereof  abundantly: 

thou  settlest  the  |  furrows  •  there-  |  of. 
Thou    makest   it   soft   with   showers  :    thou  | 
blessest  •  the  |  springing  there-  |  of. 

12  Thou  crownest  the  year  |  with  thy  |  goodness; 

And  thy  |  paths  —  |  drop  —  |  fatness. 

13  They  drop   upon  the   pastures  |  of  the  |  wilder- 

ness : 
And  the  little  hills  re-  |  joice  on  |  every.  |  side. 

14  The  pastures  are  clothed  with  flocks ;  the  valleys 

also  are  covered  j  over  •  with  |  corn ; 
They  shout  for  |  jov,  they  |  also  |  sing. 
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18,19.  AND  SI. 

1  s.  ;.m  C7. 

1  Gob  be  merciful  unto  |  us,  and  I  blesa  m  : 

And  oaase  hi>  |  bee  to  |  Bhine  apon  as. 

2  That  thy  way  may  be  |  known  up  -  on     earth, 

Thy  laying  |  health  a-  |  mong  all  |  nati 

3  Let  i hi:  people  praise  |  thee,  0    Go  1 ; 

Let     .-ill  tlu-  J  people  |  praise  I 

4  Oh  let  the  nations  In-  glad  and  |  sing  t 

For  thou  slialt  judge  the  people  asly, 

and  govern  the  |  nations  |  upon  (  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  prfeise  |  thee,  O  |  God; 

L<  I  |  all  the  j  people  [  praise  thee. 
G  Then  shall  the  earth  |  yield  her  I  incre 
And  God,  even  |  our  own  |  God,  shall  J 

7  God  |  shall —  |  bless  as; 

And  all  the  ends  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  fear —  j 
Li  in. 

19.  r>.w.M  M. 

1  How  amiable  are  thy  |  taber  -  na-  |  clcs, 

O  |  Lord—  |  of— |  host 

2  My  soul    longeth,    yea,    even    fainteth    for   the    | 

courts  •  of  the  |  Lord  : 
My  heart  and  my  flesh  crieth  |  out  •  for  the  | 
living  |  Grod. 

3  Yea,  the  Bparrow  hath  found  an  house,  and  the 

swallow  a  nest  for  herself,  where  Bke  in 
lay  her  |  young, 
Even  thine  altars,  0  Lord  of  hosts,  my  |  K 
and  |  my —  |  God, 

4  Blessed  are  they  that  |  dwell  in  •  thy  |  hotii 

They  will  be  |  still —  |  praising  |  thee. 

5  Ble88ed  IS  the  man  whose  I  strength  •  is  in  I  thee; 

In  whose  |  heart  •  are  the  |  ways  of   j  them, 

6  Who  passing  through  the  valley  of  B^ca     make* 

it  a  |    well ; 
The  rain  |  also  |  filleth  •  the  |  } 


PSALM   8-5.  20. 

7  They  go  from  |  strength  to  |  strength, 

Every  one  of  them  in  Zion  ap-  |  peareth  •  be-  | 
fore  —  |  God. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  |  hear  my  |  prayer  : 

Give  |  ear,  O  |  God  of  |  Jacob. 

9  Behold,  O  |  God  our  |  shield, 

And  look  upon  the  |  face  of  |  thine  a-  |  nointed. 
L0  For  a  day  in  thy  courts  is  better  |  than  a  [  thou- 
sand. 

I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper  in  the  house  of 
my  God,  than  to  dwell  in  the  |  tents  of  | 
wicked-  |  ness. 

11  For  the  Lord  God  is  a  |  sun  and  |  shield: 

The  Lord  will  give  grace  and  glory :  no  good 
thing  will  he  withhold  from  |  them  that  | 
walk  up-  |  rightly. 

12  O  |  Lord  of  |  hosts, 

Blessed  is  the  |  man  that  |  trusteth  •  in  |  thee. 


20.  Psalm  85. 

1  Lokd,  thou  hast  been  favorable  |  unto  •  thy  |  land: 

Thou  hast  brought   back  the  cap-  j  tivi-   |   ty 
of  |  Jacob. 

2  Thou  hast  forgiven  the  iniquity  |  of  thy  |  people, 

Thou  hast  |  covered  |  all  their  |  sin. 

3  Thou  hast  taken  away  |  all  thy  |  wrath  : 

Thou  hast  turned  thyself  from  the  |  fierceness  I 
of  thine  |  anger. 

4  TuRtf  us,  O  God  of  |  our  sal-  |  vation, 

And  cause  thine   |   anger  •  toward   |   us  to  i 
cease. 

5  Wilt  thou  be  angry  with  |  us  for-  |  ever? 

Wilt  thou  draw  out  thine   anger  to  |  all —  | 
gener-  |  ations? 
G  Wilt  thou  not  re-  |  vive  us  •  a-  |  gain : 

That  thy  people  |  may  re-  |  joice  in  |  thee? 
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7  Shew  Q8  thy  |  mdrcy,  •  0  |  Lord, 

And  |  grant  us  |  thy  sal-  |  ration. 

8  I  will  rbab  what  Qod  the  |  Lord  will  |  speak: 

1  ■'.  f  he  u  ill  Bpeak  peace  unto  I  i  to 

hici  saints  :  but  let  them  not  |  turn  a-   £ain 
to  |  folly. 

0   Surely  hifl   salvation    is   nigh    |   them    that   |    : 

him ; 

That  glory  may  |  dwell —  |  in  our  |  land. 

10  Mercy  and  troth  are  |  met  to-  |  geth 

Righteousness  and  J  peace  have  |  k  ich  | 

other. 

11  Truth  shall  Spring  |  out  •  of  the  I  earth  ; 

And  righteousness  shall  |  look —  |  down  from  | 
heaven. 

12  Yen,  the  Lord  shall  give  |  that  •  which  is  |  good; 

And  our  |  land  shall  |  yield  her  I  in 

13  Righteousness  shall  |  go  he-  |  fore  liim; 

And  shall  set  us  in  the  |  way  of  |  his —  |  st- 


21.  Psalm  89:  l-is. 

1  I  will  BINQ  of  the  mercies  of  the  |  Lord  for  \  ever  : 

With  my  mouth  will  I  make  known  thy  faith 
fulness  to  |  all —  |  gener-  |  at: 

2  For  I  have  .said,  Mercy  shall  be  built  |  up  for  | 

ever: 
Thy  faithfulness  shalt  thou  establish  |  in  the  j 
very  |  heavens. 

3  I  have  made  a  covenant  |  with  my  |  cho 

I  have  sworn  unto  |  David  |  my —  |  servant, 

4  Thy  seed  will  I  es-  |  tahlish  •  for  |  ever, 

And  build  up  thy  throne  to  |  all —  |  gener-) 
ations. 

5  And  the  heavens  shall  praise  thy  |  wonders,  •  O  | 

Lord : 
Thy  faithfulness  also  in  the  congre-  |  ga 
of  the  saints. 
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6  For  who  in  the  heaven  can  be  compared  |  unto  • 

the  |  Lord  ? 
Who  among  the  sons  of  the  mighty  can  be  | 
likened  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord? 

7  God  is  greatly  to  be  feared  in  the  assembly  |  of 

the  |  saints, 
And  to  be  had  in  reverence  of  all  |  them  that  | 
are  a-  |  bout  him. 

8  O  Lord  God  of  hosts,  who  is  a  strong  Lord  [ 

like  •  unto  |  thee  ? 
Or  to  thy  faithfulness   |  round  a-  |  bout —  | 
thee?  •    ' 

9  Thou  rulest  the  raging  |  of  the  |  sea : 

When  the  waves  thereof  a-  |  rise,  thou  |  still- 
est |  them. 

10  Thou  hast  broken  Rahab  in  pieces,  as  |  one  •  that 

is  |  slain;* 
Thou  hast  scattered  thine  enemies  |  with  thy  | 
strong —  |  arm. 

11  The  heavens  are  thine,  the  earth  j  also  •  is  |  thine : 

As  for  the  world  and  the  fullness  thereof,   | 
thou  hast  |  founded  |  them. 

12  The  north  and  the  south  thou  hast  ere-  |  ated  | 

them : 
Tabor  and  Hermon  shall  re-  |  joice  in  |  thy  —  | 
name. 

13  Thou  hast  a  |  mighty  |  arm : 

Strong  is  thy  hand,  and  |  high  is  |  thy  right  | 
hand. 

14  Justice  and  judgment  are  the  habitation  |  of  thy  | 

throne : 
Mercy  and  truth  shall  |  go  be-  |  fore  thy  |  ftice. 

15  Blessed  is  the  people  that  know  the  |  joyful  | 

sound : 
They  shall  walk,  O  Lord,  in  the  [  light  of  | 
thy —  |  countenance. 

16  In  thy  name  shall  they  rejoice  |  all  the  |  day: 

And  in  thy  righteousness  |  shall  they  |  be  ex-  | 
alted. 
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17  Por  thou  art  the  glory  |  of  their  |  strength: 

And   in  thy  ta,\  or  our  |  horn  shall 
alted  * 

18  Por  the  Lord  in    our  do-    fei 

And  the  Holy  One  of  |  Israel  |  is  our  |  b 

22.  p»a] 

1  Lokd,  thou  hasl  been  our  |  dwelling  |  pla 

In  |  all  —  |  gener-  |  ations. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

thou  hadst  formed  the  |  earth  •  and  the  | 
world, 
en  from  everlasting  to  ever-  |  lasting,  |  thou 
art  I  God. 


Thou  turnest  man 
And  sayest,  Re- 


to  de-  |  struct  ion  ; 
turn,  ye  |  children  •  of  |  n 
•  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  are  but  a* 
terdav  |  when  •  it  is  |  past, 

And  as  a  |  watch  —  |  in  the  I  night. 
5  Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  Hood  ;  they 
are  |  as  a  |  sleep  : 
In  the  morning  they  are  like    |   grass  whi 
groweth  |  up; 
G  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth,  and  |  groweth  |  up; 
In  the  evening  it  is  cut   |   down  and  |  with 
er-  |  eth. 

7  For  we  are  consumed  |  by  tliine  |  anger. 

And  by  thy  |  wrath —  |  are  we    |  troubled. 

8  Thou  liast  set  our  iniquities  be-  |  fore —  |  thee, 

Our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  of  |  thy —  |  coun- 
tenance. 
(J  Tor  all  our  days  are  passed  away  |  in  thy  |  wrath  : 

AVe  spend  our  years  as  a  |  tale —  |  tnat 
told. 

10  Thb    days  of  our  years  are  threescore    |    year 
and  |  ten  ; 

And  if  by  reason  of  |  strength  •  they  be  |  four- 
i   !  years, 
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11  Yet  is  their  strength  |  labor  •  and  |  sorrow; 

For  it  is  soon  cut  off,  |  and  Ave  |  fly  a-  |  way. 

12  Who  knoweth  the  power  |  of  thine  |  anger? 

Even   according  to    thy    |   fear,  so    |   is  thy    | 
wrath. 

13  So  teach  us  to  |  number  •  our  |  days, 

That   we   may  apply   our  j  hearts  —  |  unto    | 
wisdom. 

14  Return,  O  |  Lord,  how  |  long? 

And  let  it  repent  thee  con-  |  cerning  |  thy —  [ 
servants. 

15  O  satisfy  us  early  |  with  thy  |  mercy; 

That  we  may  rejoice  and  be  |  glad —  |  all  our  | 
days. 

16  Make    us    Had   according   to    the   davs    wherein 

thou  |  hast  af-  |  flicted  us, 
And  the  years  where-  |  in  we  |  have  seen  |  evil. 

17  Let  thy  work  appear  |  unto  •  thy  |  servants, 

And  thy  |  glory  |  unto  •  their  |  children. 

18  And  let  the  beauty  of  the  Lord  our  God  |  be  up-| 

on  us : 
And  establish  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon 
us;  yea,  the  work  of  our  |  hands  cs-  |  tab- 
lish  •  thou  I  it. 


23.  Psalm  91:  9-16. 

1  Because  thou  hast  made  the  Lord  which  |  is  my  J 

refuge, 
Even  the  Most  |  High*  thv  |  habi-  |  tation ; 

2  There  shall  no  |  evil  -be-  |  fall  thee, 

Neither  shall  any   |  plague  come  |  nigh  thy  | 
dwelling. 

3  For  he  shall  give  his .  angels   |   charge  —  |  over 

thee, 
To  keep  thee  in  |  all  —  |  thy  —  |  ways. 

4  They  shall  bear  thee  up  |  in  their  |  hands, 

Lest  thou  dash  thy  |  foot  a-  |  gainst  a  [  stone. 
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5  Thou  shah  tread  upon  the  |  Bon  •  and  |  ad 

The   young;  lion  and  the  dragon  ahalt  thon  | 
trample  |  under  |  I 

6  B* ULtrss  he  hath  Bet  hia  love  upon  me,  therefore 

will  I  de-  |  liver  |  him : 

I   will   set    him   on   high,  becaU8€     |    lie    hath    | 
known  my  I  name. 

7  He  Bhall  call  upon  me,  and  I  will  |  answer  |  him: 

I  will  be  with  bun  in  trouble;  I  will  deliver  | 
him,  and  |  honor  |  him. 

8  With  long  life  will  I  |  satis  •  ly  |  him, 

And  |  shew  him  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 


24.  Psalm  93. 

1  The  I  Lord —  |  reigneth, 

lie  is  |  clothed  •  with  |    majes-  |  ty; 

2  The  Lord  is  clothed  with  strength,  wherewith  he 

hath  |  girded  •  him-  |  - 
The  world  also  is  established,  that  it  |  cannot  | 
l>e —  |  moved. 

3  Thy  throne  is  es-  |  tahlished  •  of  |  old: 

Thou  |  art  from  |  ever-  |  lastil 

4  The  Hoods  have  lifted  up,  O  Lord,  the  floods  have 

lifted  |  up  their  |  voic 
The  |  floods  lift  |  up  their  |  w.t 

5  The  Lord  on  high  is  mightier  than  the  noise  of  | 

many  |  watt 
Yea,  than  the  mighty  |  waves —  |  of  the  |  sea. 

6  Thy  testimonies  are  |  very  |  sure: 

Holiness  becometh  thine  |  house,  O  |  Lord,  for  | 
ever. 


25. 

mi:,  let  us  sing  un-  I  to  the  |  Lord  : 
Let    us  make  a  joyful  noise  to  the  |  Robk  ^f  \ 

our  sal  —  |  vation. 
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2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  |  with  thanks- 1 

giving, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise  |  unto  |  him  with  | 
psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great —  j  God, 

And  a  great  |  King  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  the  deep  places  |  of  the  |  earth: 

The  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  |  his —  |  also. 
o  The  sea  is  his,  |  and  he  |  made  •  it : 

And  his  hands  |  formed  |  the  dry  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  |  bow —  |  down: 

Let  us  kneel  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 

7  For  lie  |  is  our  |  God ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  | 
sheep  of  |  his —  |  hand. 

8  To-day  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,  harden   |   not 

your  |  heart, 
As  in  the  provocation,  and  as  in  the  day  of 
temp-  |  tation  |  in  the  |  wilderness. 

9  When  your  fathers  |  tempted  |  me, 

Proved  |  me,  and  |  saw  my    |    work  • 

10  Forty  years   long  was   I    grieved  with   |    this  • 

gener-  |  ation, 
And  said,  It  is  a  people  that  do  err  in  their 
heart,  and  they  |  have  not  |  known  my  | 
ways : 

11  Unto  whom  I  sware  |  in  my  |  wrath 

That  they  should  not  |  enter  |  into  •  my  |  rest. 


26.  Psalm  96. 

1  O  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  —  |  song : 

Sing  unto  the  |  Lord, —  |  all  the  |  earth. 

2  Sing  unto  the  Lord,  |  bless  his  |  name ; 

Shew  forth  his  sal-  |  vation  •  from  |  day  to  |  day. 

3  Declare  his  glory  a-  |  mong  the  heathen, 

His  wonders  a-  |  mong —  |  all — |  people. 
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1  For  th< 

prau 

1  •  a-  |  have  all  |  b 
E    For  all  the  the  |  nations  •  are  |  id< 

1  >ut  the  I  Lord —  |  made  the  |  heai 
G  Honor  and  majesty  |  are  be  -  fore  him  : 

n  and  beauty  are  |  in  his  j  sanctu-  |  ary. 

7  Give  unto  the  Lord,  O  ye  kindreds  |  of  the  |  | 
pie, 
-r  unto  the  Lord  '  glory  |  and  —  i  strength. 

ive  unto  the  Lord  the  glory  due  I  onto  • 

name : 
Bring  an  offering,  and  come  |  into  |  his —  |  col 
9  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  •  of  |  holi- 

nefl 
Fear  be-  |  fore  him,  |  all  the  |  earth. 
LO    Bay    among    the    heathen    that    the    |    Lord —    | 

reigneth  : 
The  world  also  shall  he  established,  that  it  shall 

not  be  moved  :  he  shall  |  judge  the  |  | 

]>le  |  righteously. 

11  Let  the  heavens  rejoice,  and  let  the  |  earth  be  | 

glad ; 
Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  |  fullness  !  there  —  |  of. 

12  Let  the  field  be  joyful,  and  all  that  |  is  there-  |  in: 

Then  shall  all  the  trees  of  the  wood  re-  |  y 

be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  : 
IS   For  he  cometh,  for  lie  cometh  to    |  judge  the  ] 

earth : 
He  shall  judge  the  world  with  right e 

and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 


27.  P*ai 

1    0  SIKG  unto  tlie  Lord  a  new  song;  for  he  hath 
done  |  marvel  -  ous  |  thing 
His  right  hand,  and  his  holy  arm,  hath  |  g 
him  the  |  vicfc 


PSALM  100.  28. 

2  The  Lord  hath  made  known  |  his  sal-  |  ration : 

His  righteousness  hath  he  openly  shewed  in  the 
sight —  |  of  the  |  heathen. 

3  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  his  truth  to- 

ward the  |  house  of  j  Israel : 
All  the  ends  of  the  earth  have  seen  the  sal-  | 
vat  ion  |  of  our  |  God. 

4  M ake  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  |  all  the  |  earth : 

Make  a  loud  noise,  and  re-  |  joice,  and  |  sing — | 
praise. 

5  Sing  unto  the  Lord  |  with  the  |  harp ; 

With  the  harp,  and  the  |  voice  —  |  of  a  |  psalm. 

6  With  trumpets  and  I  sound  of  |  cornet 

Make  a  joyful  noise  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord,  the  | 
King. 

7  Let  the  sea  roar,  and  the  |  fullness  •  there-  |  of ; 

The  world,  and  |  they  that  |  dwell  there-  |  in. 

8  Let  the  floods  |  clap  their  |  hands : 

Let  the  hills  be  joyful  to-  |  gether  •  be-  |  fore 
the  |  Lord; 

9  For  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth ; 

With  righteousness  shall  he  judge  the  world, 
and  the  |  people  |  with  —  |  equity. 


28.  Psalm  100. 

1  Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye  |  lands. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness:  come  before 
his  |  presence  |  with —  |  singing. 

2  Know  ye  that  the  Lord  |  he  is  |  God : 

It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  our- 
selves ;  we  are  his  people,  and  the  |  sheep 
of  |  his —  |  pasture. 

3  Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into 

his  |  courts  with  |  praise. 
Be  thankful  unto  him,  and  |  bless  —  |  his —  | 
name. 
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29.  PSALM   109:  16-99. 

•l  Fof  th|B  Lord  is  good;  his  mercy  is  |  over-  |  1 1 

And  his  truth  endureth  to  |  all  —  |  gener-  | 
ations. 


21).  Psalm    IM:   10-28. 

1  When  tiii:  Lobd  shall  |  build  ap  |  /ion, 

IK*  shall  a]>-  |  pear  in  |  his —  |  glory. 

2  He  will  regard  the  prayer  |  of  the  |  destitute, 

And  |  not  de-  I  Bpise  their  |  prayer. 

3  This  shall   be  written   for  the  gener-    |  ation  • 

to  |  conic  : 

And  the  people  which  shall  he  ere-    |   a) 
shall  |  praise  the  |  Lord. 

4  For  he  hath  looked  down  from  the  height  j  of 

his  |  sanctuary; 
From   liea vcn  did  the  |  Lord  be-  |  hold  the  | 
earth  ; 

5  To  hear  the  groaning  |  of  the  |  prisoi 

To  loose  those  that  are  ap-  |  point ]  ed  to  | 

death  ; 
G   To  declare  the  name  of  the  |  Lord  in  |  Zion, 
And  his  praise  |  in  .Je-  |  ni  -  sa  -  {  lem; 

7  When  the  people  are  |  gathered  •  t«»-     gether, 

And  the  |  kingdoms,  to  |  serve  the  |  Lord. 

8  Hi:  WEAKENED  my  |  strength  •  in  the  |  way ; 

He  |  shortened  I  my —  |  days. 

9  I  said,  O  my  God,  take  me  not  away  in    the    | 

midst  of  •  my  |  days : 
Thy  years  are  throughout   |    all  —  |    gener-   | 
ations. 

10  Of  old  hast  thou  laid  the  foundation  |  of  the   | 

earth  : 
And  the  heavens  are  the   |  work  of|  thy — | 
hands. 

11  They  shall  perish,  hut    |  thou  •  shalt  en-  |  dun-  : 

Yea,  all  of  them  shall  wax  |  old —  |  like  a  |  gar- 
ment ; 
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PSALM  103.  30. 

12  As  a  vesture  |  shalt  thou  |  change  them, 

And  they  |  shall  be  |  chang |  ed : 

13  But  thou  |  art  the  |  same, 

And  thy  |  years  shall  |  have  no  |  end. 

14  The  children  of  thy  servants  |  shall  con-  |  tinue, 

And  their  seed  shall  be  es-  |  tablish-  |  ed  be-  | 
fore  thee. 

30.  Psalm  103. 

1  Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul : 

And  all  that  is  within  me,  |  bless  his  |  holy  |  name. 

2  Bless  the  Lord,    |  O  my  |  soul, 

And  for-  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits  : 

3  Who  forgiveth  all  |  thine  in-  |  iquities ; 

"Who  |  healeth  •  all  |  thy  dis-  |  eases ; 

4  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  |  from  de-  |  struction ; 

Who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  |  kindness  • 
and  |  tender  |  mercies; 

5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  |  good  —  |  things ; 

So  that  thy  youth  is  re-  |  new  -  ed  |  like  the  | 
eagle's. 

6  The  Lord  executeth  |  righteousness  •  and  |  judg-| 

ment 
For  |  all  that  |  are  op-  |  pressed ; 

7  He  made  known  his  ways  |  unto  |  Moses, 

His  acts  unto  the  |  children  •  of  |  Isra-  |  el. 

8  The  Lord  is  |  merciful  •  and  |  gracious, 

Slow  to  anger,  and  |  plenteous  |  in  —  |  mercy. 

9  He  will  not  |  always  |  chide : 

Xeither  will  he  |  keep  his  |  anger  •  for  I  ever. 

10  He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  |  after  •  our  |  sins; 

Xor  rewarded  us  ac-  |  cording  •  to  |   our  in-  j 
iquities. 

11  For  as  the  heaven  is  high  a-  |  bove  the  |  earth, 

So    great   is   his   mercy  toward  |  them  that  | 
fear —  |  him. 

12  As  far  as  the  east  is  |  from  the  |  west, 

So  far  hath  he  removed  |  our  trans-  |  gressions  | 
from  us. 
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L9  Lou  tfl  a  father    pitieth  his  |  childn 

■  be  Lord  |  pitieth  |  them  tha  him. 

'  'or  he  |  knoweth  •  our  |  frame ; 

He  rcmembcreth  t!iat  |  we —  |  are —  |  A 
-  for  man,  hi-  |  daj 

Aj  a  flower  <>f  the  Geld  |  bo  Ik*    flourisl}- 
L6  For  the  wind  passeth  over  it.  j  and  •  it  Lb 

And  the  place  there-  |  of  shall  |  know  it  •  no  | 

more. 

17  Hut  tin-  mercy  of  the  Lord  if  from  everlasting  to 

everlasting  upon  |  them  that  |  fear  him, 

And  his  righteousness  |  unto  |  children's  |  chil- 
dren ; 

18  To  such  B8  |  keep  his  |  covenant, 

Ami  to  those  that  remember  his  com  -  j  mand- 
ments  to  |  do  —  |  them. 

19  The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  |  throne  •  in  the  | 

heavens ; 

And  his  kingdom  |  ruleth  |  over  |  all. 
l>less  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels,  that  ex-  |  eel  in  | 
strength, 
That   do   his  commandments,  hearkening  unto 
the  |  voice  of  |  his —  |  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  j  ye  his  |  h- 

Ye  ministers  of  |  his,  that  |  do  hi-  !  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the  Lord,  all  his  works,  in  all  places  of  |  his 

do-  |  minion : 
Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  —  |  my  —  |  soul. 


31.  ■  in 

1  Praisb  I  ye  the  |  Lord. 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  with  my  w!  t,  in 

the  assembly  of  the  upright,  and  |  in  the  | 
congre-  |  gat  ion. 
2   The  works  of  the  |  Lord  are  j  gr< 

ght  out  of  all  them  that  have  |  pie..- 

there |  in. 
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FROM  PSALM  115.  32. 

3  His  work  is  honorable  and  |  glo |  rions ; 

And  his  righteousness  en-  |  dureth   |  for | 

ever. 

4  He  hath  made  his  wonderful  works  to  |  be  re-  | 

membered : 
The  Lord  is  gracious  and  |  full —  |  of  com-  | 
passion. 

5  He  hath  given  meat,  unto  |  them  that  |  fear  him : 

He  will  ever  be  I  mindful  |  of  his  |  covenant. 

6  He  hath  shewed  his  people  the  |  power  of  •  his  | 

works, 
That  he  may  give  them  the  [  heri  -  tage  |  of 
the  |  heathen. 

7  The  works  of  his  hands  are  |  verity  •  and  |  judg- 

ment ; 
All  his  com-  |  mandments  |  are  —  |  sure. 

8  They  stand  fast  for  |  ever  •  and  |  ever, 

And  are  done  in  |  truth  and   |   up |  right- 

ness. 

9  He  sent  redemption  unto  his  people  :   he  hath 

commanded  his  |  covenant  •  for  |  ever : 
Holy  and  |  rever  -  end  |  is  his  |  name. 
10  The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  the  be-  |  ginning  •  of  ] 
wisdom : 
A  good  understanding  have  all  they  that  do 
his  commandments :  his  |  praise  en-  |  dur- 
eth •  for  J  ever. 

32.  From  Psalm  115. 

1  Not  rxTO  us,  O  Lord,  |  not  •  unto  |  us, 

But  unto  thy  name  give  glory,  for  thy  mercy, 
and  |  for  thy  |  truth's  —  |  sake. 

2  Wherefore  should  the   heathen  say,  Where  is  | 

now  their  |  God  ? 
But  our  God  is  in  the  heavens :  he  hath  done 
whatso-  |  ever  |  he  —  |  pleased. 

3  O  Israel,  trust  thou  |  in  the  |  Lord : 

He  is  their  |  help  and  |  their —  |  shield. 
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1  ( )  hou 

He  is  their  |  help  and  |  their —  |  >hield. 

5  Ye  that  bar  toe  Lord,  j  trust  •  in  the  |  Lord: 

Ee  lb  help  and  |  their —  |  shield. 

6  Hie  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of  us:  |  he  will  | 

bless 
He  will  bless  the  hoi  irael;   lie  will  ( 

bless  the  |  house  of  |  Aaron. 

7  lie  will  bless  them  that  [  fear  the  |  Lord, 

Both  |  small —  |  and —  |  great. 

8  The  Lord  shall  increase  jrou  mora  and  more,  | 

you  •  and  your  |  children. 
Ye  are  blessed  of  the  Lord  |  which  made  i 

heaven  and  |  earth. 

9  Tin-:  iikavk.v,  even  the  heavens,  j  are  the 

But  the  earth  hath  he  given  |  to  the  |  children* 
of  |  men. 

10  The  dead  |  praise  •  not  the  |  Lord, 

Neither  any  that  go  I  down —  |  into  I  silence. 

11  But  we  will  bless  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth 

and  for  |  ever-  |  more. 
Praise  |  —  |  the —  |  Lord. 

33.  FfeOM   Psaim    116. 

1  I  I  love  the  I  Lord, 

Because  he  hath  heard  my  |  voice  •  and  I 
suppli-  |  cations. 

2  Because  he  hath  inclined  his  ear  |  unto  |  me, 

There  tore  will  I  call  upon  him  as  |  long 
I—  |  live. 

3  The  Borrows  of  death  compassed  me,  and  the 

pains  of  hell  gat  I  hold  up-  |  on  me: 
I  found  |  trouble  |  and —  |  sorrow. 

4  Then  called  I  upon  the  |  name  of  the  |  Lord  ; 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  de-  |  liver  |  my  —   | 
soul. 

5  (  is  the  |  Lord,  and  |  righteous; 

.  our  |  God  is  |  merci-  |  ful. 


PSALM      118:  14-29.  34. 

6  The  Lord  pre-  |  serveth  •  the  |  simple : 

I  was  brought  low,  and  |  he  —  |  helped  |  me. 

7  Return  unto  thy  rest,  |  O  my  |  soul; 

For  the  Lord  hath  dealt  |  bound-  |  fully  |  with 
thee. 

8  For  thou  hast  delivered  my  |  soul  from  |  death, 

Mine  eyes  from  tears,  and  my  |  feet —  |  from — 
|  falling. 

9  What  shall  I  render  |  unto  the  |  Lord 

For  all  his   |  bene  •  fits  |  toward  —  |  me  ? 
10  1  will  take  the  |  cup  of  •  sal-  |  vation, 

And  call  upon  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 
Ill  will  pay  my  vows  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord 

Now  in  the  |  presence  •  of  |  all  his  |  people. 

12  Precious  in  the  |  sight  •  of  the  |  Lord 

Is  the  |  death  of  |  his  —  |  saints. 

13  0  Lord,  truly  I  am  thy  servant ;  I  am  thy  ser- 

vant, and  the  |  son  of  •  thine  |  handmaid : 
Thou  hast  |  loos  -  ed  |  my  —  |  bonds. 

14  I  will  oner  to  thee  the  sacrifice  of  |  thanks ( 

giving, 
And  will  call  upon  the   |  name —  |  of  the  | 
Lord. 

15  1  will  pay  my  vows  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord 

Xow  in  the  |  presence  •  of  |  all  his  |  people, 

16  In  the  courts  of  the  Lord's  house,  in  the  midst  of 

thee,  |  O  Je-  |  rusalem. 
Praise  |  ye  —  |  the  —  |  Lord. 

34.  Psalm  118:  14-29. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  |  strength  and  |  song, 

And  is  be-  |  come  —  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 

2  The  voice  of  rejoicing  and  salvation  is  in  the  tab- 

ernacles |  of  the  |  righteous : 
The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord  —  |  doeth  |  val- 
iantly. 

3  The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord  •  is  ex-  |  alted : 

The  right  hand  of  the  |  Lord — |  doeth  valiantly. 
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4  I  shall  not  |  «l'n',  but  |  li 

1  declare  the  I  works  —  !  of  the     I. 
The  Lord  hath  |  chastened  •  me  |  §ore: 

Bat  he  hath  not  given  me  |  over  |  unto  ]  death. 
G  Open  to  me  the  I  gates  of  |  righteousn 

I    will   go   into   them,  and  |  I  will  |  prafa 

Lord  : 

7  This  |  irate  -  of  the  ;  Lord, 

Into  |  which  the     righteous •  shall  |  enter. 

8  I  will  |  praise  —  |  thee  ; 

For  thou  hast  heard  me,  and  art  be-  |  come  — 
I  my  sal-  |  ration. 

9  Tin:  btokb  which  the  |  builders  •  re-  '  fused 

[s  become  the  |  head  stone  |  of  the  ]  c«»i 

10  This  is  the  |  Lord's—  |  doing; 

It  is  I  marvel  -  ous  |  in  our  |  eyes, 

11  This  is  the  day  which  the  |  Lord  hath  |  m 

We  will  rejoice  |  and  he  |  Lxlad  in      it. 

12  Save  now,  1  beseech  thee,  |  0 —  |  Lord: 

O  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  |  send —  |  now  pn 

parity. 

13  Blessed  he  lie  that  eometh  in  the  I  name  •  of  the  | 

Lord: 

We  have  blessed  you  out  of  the  |  houat |  of 

the  I  Lord. 

14  God  is  the  Lord,  which  hath  |  shewed  •  us  |  light : 

Bind  the  sacrifice  with  cords,  even  unto  the  | 
horns —  |  of  the  |  altar. 

15  Thou  art  my  (rod,  and  |  I  will  |  praise  tip 

ThpU  art  my  God,  |  I —  |  will  ex-  |  alt  thee. 

16  O  glVe  thanks  unto  the  Lord;  for  |  he  i-  |  good  : 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  lor  |  ever. 

35.  Psalm  121. 

1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  ;  unto  the  |  hills, 

Prom  I  whence —  |  eometh  •  my  |  help. 

2  My  help  eometh  |  from  the  |  Lord, 

Which  I  made —  j  heaven  •  and  \  earth. 
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3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  |  foot  •  to  be  |  moved : 

lie  that  |  keepeth  •  thee  |  will  not  |  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  |  Isra-  |  el 

Shall  neither  |  slumber  |  nor —  |  sleep. 

5  The  Lord  |  is  thy  |  keeper : 

The  Lord  is  thy  shade  up-  |  on  thy  |  right —  | 
hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  not  |  smite  thee  •  by  |  day, 

Nor  the  |  moon  —  |    by  —  |  night. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  |  all —  |  evil: 

He  |  shall  pre-  |  serve  thy  |  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  | 

coming  |  in 
From  this  time  forth,  and  |  even  •  for  |  ever- 1 
more. 


36.  Psalm  122. 

1  I  was  glad  when  they  said  |  unto  |  me, 

Let  us  go  into  the  |  house  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

2  Our  feet  shall  stand  with-  |  in  thy  |  gates, 

0  —  |  —  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem. 

3  Jerusalem  is  builded  |  as  a  |  city 

That  |  is  com-  |  pact  to-  |  gether: 

4  Whither  the  tribes  go   up,  the  tribes  |  of  the  | 

Lord, 
Unto  the  testimony  of  Israel,  to  give  thanks 
unto  the  |  name  —  |  of  the  |  Lord. 

5  For  there  are  set  |  thrones  of  |  judgment, 

The  thiones  of  the  |  house —  |  of —  |  David. 

6  Pray  for  the  peace  of  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem : 

They  shall  |  prosper  •  that  |  love —  |  thee. 

7  Peace  be  with-  |  in  thy  |  walls, 

And  prosperity  with-  |  in  thy  |  pala-  |  ces. 

8  For  my  brethren  and  com-  |  pan  ions'  |  sakes, 

1  will  now  say,  |  Peace —  |  be  with-  |  in  thee. 

9  Because  of  the  house  of  the  |  Lord  our  |  God 

I  will  |  seek —  |  thy —  |  good. 
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Psalm  126. 


1  Wiikn  the  Lord  turned  again  the  cap- |  tivity  • 

of  |  Zion, 
We  were  |  like —  |  them  that  |  dream. 

2  Then  was  our  mouth  |  filled  •  with  |  laughter, 

And  our  I  tongue —  |  with —  |  sing 

3  Then  said  tney  a-  I  raong  the  |  heath 

The  Lord  liath  (lone  |  great —  |   tilings —  |  for 
them. 

4  The  Lord  hath  done  great  |  things  for  |  us; 

Where-  |  of —  |  we  are  |  glad. 

5  Turn  again  our  captivity,  |  O —  |  Lord, 

Ae  the  |  streams —  |  in  the  |  south. 
G  They  that  |  sow  in  |  tears 

Shall  |  reap —  j  in —  [joy. 
7   lie  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  hearing  |  pre- 
cious |  seed, 
Shall  doubtless  come  again  with  rejoicing,  | 
bringing  •  his  |  sheaves —  |  with  him. 


38. 


Psalm  130. 


1  Out  I  of  the  |  depths 

Have  I  cried  |  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

2  Lord,  |  hear  my  |  voice  : 

Let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  |  voice  of* 
my  |  suppli-  |  cations. 

3  If  thou.  Lord,  shouldst  |  mark  in-  |  hpiities, 

O  |  Lord—  |  who  shall  |  Btand? 

4  I  Jut  there  is  for-  |  givejiess  •  with  |  thee, 

That  thou  |  mayeet  |  be —  [  feared. 

5  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  |  sold  doth  |  wait, 

And  in  his  |  word  do  |  I —  |  hope. 
G  .My   x»ul    waiteth    for   the    Lord    more   than    they 

that  |  watch  •  for  the  |  mornii 
J  say,  more  than  they  that  |  watch —  |  for  the 

morning. 

7i>G 


FROM  PSALMS  132  AND  136.  39,  40. 

7  Let  Israel  |  hope  •  in  the  |  Lord: 

For  with  the  Lord  there   is  mercy,  and  with 
him  is  |  pleii |  teons  re-  |  demption. 

8  And  he  shall  redeem  |  Isra-  |  el 

From  |  all —  |    his  in-  |  iquities. 


39.  From  Psalm  132. 

1  Arise,  O  Lord,  |  into  •  thy  |  rest ; 

Thou,  and  the  |  ark —  |  of  thy  |  strength. 

2  Let  thy  priests   be   clothed  with   |   righteous-  | 

ness ; 
And  let  thy  saints  |  shout —  |  for —  |  joy. 

3  For  thy  servant  |  David's  |  sake, 

Turn  not  away  the  |  face  of  |  thine  a- 1  nointed. 

4  For  the  Lord  hath  |  chosen  |  Zion ; 

lie  hath  desired  it  |  for  his  |  habi-  |  tation. 

5  This  is  my  |  rest  for  |  ever: 

Here  will  I  dwell;  |  for  I  |  have  de-  |  sired  it. 

6  I  will  abundantly  bless  |  her  pro-  |  vision : 

I  will  satisfy  her  |  poor  —  |  with  —  |  bread. 

7  I  will  also  clothe  her  priests  |  with  sal-  |  ration: 

And  her  saints  shall  |  shout  a-  |  loud  for  |  joy. 


40.  From  Psalm  136. 

1  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  ;  for  |  he  is  j  good: 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 

2  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  |  God  of    |  gods : 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 

3  Oh,  give  thanks  to  the  |  Lord  of  |  lords : 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 

4  To  him  who  alone  |  doeth  •  great  |  wonders: 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 

5  To  him  that  by  wisdom  |  made  the  |  heavens  : 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 
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To  him  that  itretched  <>ut  the  emrtb  a-  |  bove 
the  |  arafc 
V<>i  his  |  mercy  •  en-    dnreth  ■  for-  |  ei 
7  To  him  that  \  made  great  |  light 

Pof  his  ;  mercy  •  en-     duretfa  •  lor-  |  e  i 
B  The  sun  to  |  rule  by  |  day  \ 

For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  |  dnreth  •  for-  |  ever, 
9  The  moon  and  stars  to  |  rule  by  I  night : 
For  his  |  mercy  •  en-  j  duretfa  •  for-  |  ever. 

10  Wild  KKMBMBKRED  us  in  our  |  low  OS-  |  t 

For  liis  I  mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ei 

11  Arid  hath  redeemed  us  |  from  our  |  enemi 

For  his    mercy  •  en-  |  dureth  •  lor-  |  e\ 

12  Who  giveth  food  to  |  all—  |  flesh: 

For  his  |  merey  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ei 

13  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  |  Qod  of  |  heaven: 

For  his  |  merey  •  en-  |  dureth  •  for-  |  ever. 

41.  IVvlm   138 

1  I  will  praise  thee  with  my  |  whole —  |  heart  : 

Before  the  gods  will  I  sing  |  praise —  |  unto  | 
thee. 

2  I  will  worship  toward  thy  holy  temple,  and  pi 

thy  name  tor  thy  loving-kindne-s  and 
thy  |  truth  : 
For  thou  hast  magnified  thy  word  a-  |  bove  all 
thy  —  |  name. 

3  In  the  day  when  I  cried  thou  |  answer  -  edst  '  me. 

And    strengthenedst    me    with    |    strength  — 
in  my  |  soul. 

4  All  the  kings  of  the  earth  shall  praise      thee,  (  I 

Lord, 
When  they  hear  the  |  words  of    thy —  !  mouth. 

5  Yea,  they  shall  sing  in  the     ways  •  ^\'  the  |  Lord  : 

For  great  i<  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Lord, 

6  Though   the   Ford    lie  high,  yet   hath    he  respeet  | 

unto  •  the  |  lowly  : 
But  the  proud  he  |  knoweth  •  a-  |  far —  |  off 


FROM  PSALM  139.  42. 

7  Though  I  walk  in  the  midst  of  trouble,  thou  I  wilt 

i     • 
re-  I  vive  me : 

Thou  shalt  stretch  forth  thine  hand  against  the 

wrath  of  mine  enemies,  and  |  thy  right  | 

hand  shall  |  save  me. 

8  The  Lord  will  perfect  that  which  con-  |  cerneth  | 

me: 
Thy  mercy,  O  Lord,  endureth  for  ever :  forsake 
not  the  I  works  of  I  thine  own  I  hands. 


42.  From  Psalm  139. 

O  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  me,  and  |  known —  | 
me. 
Thou  knowest  my  downsitting  and  mine  upris- 
ing, thou  understandest  my  |  thought  a-  | 
far  _  |  off. 

lying  |  down, 
my —  |  ways. 


2  Thou  compassest  my  path  and  my 

And  art  acquainted  with  |  all  — 

3  For  there  is  not  a  |  word  •  in  my  |  tongue, 

But  lo,  O   Lord,  thou   |   knowest  •  it  |  alto- 1 
gether. 

4  Thou  hast  beset  me  be-  |  hind  •  and  be-  |  fore, 

And  |  laid  thine  |  hand  up-  |  on  me. 

5  Such  knowledge  is  too  |  wonder  -  ful  |  for  me; 

It  is  high,  I  cannot  at-  |  tain —  |  unto  |  it. 

6  ^Vhither  shall  I  go  from  |  thy —  |  Spirit? 

Or  whither  shall  I  j  flee  from  |  thy —  |  presence? 

7  If  I  ascend  up  into  heaven,  |  thou  art  |  there : 

If  I  make  my  bed  in  hell,  be-  |  hold,  —  |  thou 
art  |  there. 

8  If  I  take  the  wings  of  the  morning,  and  dwell  in 

the  uttermost  |  parts  •  of  the  |  sea ; 
Even  there  shall  thy  hand  lead  me,  and  thy  | 
right  hand  |  shall  —  |  hold  me. 

9  If  I  say,  Surely  the    |    darkness  •  shall   |   cover 

me ; 
Even  the  |  night  •  shall  be  |  light  a-  |  bout  me. 
799 


|:».  Pfl  \LM  1 0, 

i<»  Yea,  the  darkness  hideth  not  from  thee;  but  the 
night  shinetfa  |  as  tin*  |  day : 
The  darkness  and  the  light  are  |  both  a-  |  like 
to     thee. 

1 1   Si:.\i:<  n  ice,  I )  God,  and  |  know  my  |  heart : 
Try  me,  and  |  know  —  |  my —  |  thoughts: 

L2  And  see  if  there  be  any  |  wicked  •  way  |  in  mo, 
And  lead  me  in  the  j  way —  |  ever-  |  lasting. 


43.  Psalm  145. 

1  I  \vill  extol  thee,  my  |  God,  O  |  King; 

Ami   I  Will   bless   thy  |  name   for  |  ever  •  and   | 

ever. 

2  Every  day  will  1  |  bless —  |  thee; 

And  I  will  praise  thy  |  name  for  |  ever  •  and  | 
ever. 
I)  Great  is  the  Lord,  and  greatly  |  to  be  |  praised  ; 
And  his  |  greatness  |  is  mi-  |  searchable. 

4  One  generation  shall  praise  thy  |  works  •  to  an-  | 

other, 
And  shall  de-  |  elare  thy  |  mighty  |  Bet 

5  I  will  Bpeak  of  the  glorious  honor  |  of  thy  |  maj- 

esty, 

And  |  of  thy  |  wondrous  |  works. 
0   And  men  >hall  speak  of  the  might  of  thy  |  terri- 
ble |  acts : 

And  |   I  •  will  de-  |  elare  thy  |  greatm- 

7  They  shall  abundantly  utter  the  memory  of  |  thy 

great  |  goodness, 
And  shall  |  sing  of-  thy  |  righteous-  |  w 

8  Tin:  LORD  is  gracious,  and  |  full  •  of  com-  |  pas- 

sion ; 
Slow  to  anger,  |  ami  of  |  great —  |  mercy. 
0  The  Lord  is  |  good  to  |  all : 

And    his   tender   mercies    are   |   over  |  all  his  | 
works. 
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10  All  thy  works  shall  praise  |  thee,  O  |  Lord ; 

And  thy  |  saints  shall  |  bless —  |  thee. 

11  They  shall  speak  of  the  glory  |  of  thy  |  kingdom, 

And  |  talk  of  |  thy  —  |  power ; 

12  To  make  known  to  the  sons  of  men  his  |  mighty  | 

acts, 
And  the  glorious   |  majes  -  ty  |  of  his  |  king- 
dom. 

13  Thy  kingdom  is  an  ever  |  lasting  |  kingdom, 

And  thy  dominion  endureth  throughout  |  all  — 
|  gener-  j  ations. 

14  The  Lord  upholdeth  |  all  that  |  fall, 

And  raiseth   up  all  |  those  that  |  be  bowed  | 
down. 

15  The  eyes  of  all  |  wait  up  -  on  |  thee; 

And  thou  givest  them  their  |  meat  in  |  due  — 
|  season. 

16  Thou  |  openest  •  thine  |  hand, 

And  satisfiest  the  desire  of  I  every  I   living  I 
thing. 

17  The  Lord  is  righteous  in  |  all  his  |  ways, 

And  |  holy  •  in  |  all  his  |  works. 

18  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  |   call  up- 

on |  him, 
To  all  that  |  call  up  -  on  |  him  in  |  truth. 

19  He  will  fulfill  the  desire  of  |  them  that  |  fear  him: 

He  will  also  hear  their  cry,  |  and  will  |  save  — 
|  them. 

20  The  Lord  preserveth  all  |  them  that  |  love  him : 

But  all  the  |  wicked  •  will  |  he  de-  |  stroy. 

21  My  mouth  shall  speak  the  |  praise  •  of  the  |  Lord  : 

And  let   all  flesh  bless  his  holy  |  name  for  | 
ever  and  |  ever. 


44.  Psalm  146. 

1  Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  the  Lord  |  O —  |  my —  |  soul. 
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i  While  r  liye  will  I  |  praise  the  |  Lord: 

1  w  ill  sing  praises  onto  my  God  |  while  I  j  hare 
any  |  being. 
8  Put  to  A  ]  <>ur  |  trust  in  |  priii 

N«»r   in    the  man,   in  |  whom   there  |    is 

no  |  help. 

1  His  breath  goeth  forth,  lit*  returneth  |  to 
earth  : 

In  that  very  |  day  liis  |  thoughts —  |  perish. 

5  Happy  is  he  that  hath  the  God  of  Jacob  | 

1  lis  |  help, 
Whose  hope  is  I  in  the  |  Lord  his  |  God: 
G  Which   made   heaven,  and  earth,  the  sea,  and  all 

that  |  therein  |  is  : 
Which  |  keepeth  |  truth  for  |  ever: 

7  Which  executeth  judgment  i  for  the  »op-|  pressed  : 

Which  giveth  |  food —  |  to  the  |  hungry. 

8  The  Lord  |   looseth  •  the  |  prison. 

The    Lord    openeth    the    |    eyes  —  |    of  the    | 
blind: 

9  The   Lord    raiseth    them    that    are    |    how  -  ed    , 

down  : 
The  Lord  |  loveth  |  the —  |  righteous] 

10  The  Lord  preserveth  the  Bt rangers;  lie  ielieveth 

the  |  fatherless  •  ami  |  widow  : 
But   the  way  of  the  wicked  he  |  turneth  |    up- 
side j  down. 

11  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever,  even  thy  God,  O 

/ion,  unto  |  all  •  goner-  |  ations. 
Praise  |  ye —  |  the —  |  Lord. 


45.  PSALM   147:  U 

1  P&AI8S  the  Lord,  O  Je-  |  rusa-  j  lem  ; 

Praise  thy  |  God,—  |  O—  |  /ion. 

2  For  he  hath  strengthened  the   |   bars  of  •  thy  j 

gat 
He  hath   blessed   thy  |  children  |  with |    in 

th 
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3  He  maketh  peace  |  in  thy  |  borders, 

And  filleth  thee  with  the   |   finest    |  of  the  | 
wheat. 

4  He   sendeth  forth  his  commandment    |    upon    | 

earth  : 
His  word  |  runneth  I  very  |  swiftly. 

5  He  giveth  |  snow  like  |  wool: 

lie  scattereth  the  |  hoar-frost  |  like  —  |  ashes. 
G  lie  casteth  forth  his  |  ice  like  |  morsels  ; 
Who  can  |  stand  be-  |  fore  his  |  cold  ? 

7  He  sendeth  out  his  |  word,  and  |  melteth  them : 

He  causeth  his  wind  to  blow,  |  and  the  |  wa- 
ters |  flow. 

8  He  showeth  his  word  |  unto  |  Jacob, 

His   statutes    and   his  judgments  |  unto  |  Is  - 
ra-  |  el. 

9  He  hath  not  dealt  so  with  any  nation:  and  as  for 

his  judgments,    they    |    have  not  |  known 
them. 
Praise  |  ye —  |  the —  |  Lord. 


46.  Psalm  148. 

1  Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  ye  the  Lord  from  the  heavens :  |  praise 
him  |  in  the  |  heights. 

2  Praise  ye  him,  |  all  his  |  angels: 

Praise  ye  |  him,  all  |  his —  |  hosts. 

3  Praise  ye  him,  |  sun  and  |  moon : 

Praise  him,  |  all  ye  |  stars  of  |  light. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  |  heavens  of  |  heavens, 

And  ye  waters  that  |  be  a- 1  bove  the  |  heavens. 

5  Let  them  praise  the  name  |  of  the  |  Lord : 

For  he  commanded,  |   and  they  |  were  ere  -  | 
ated. 

6  He  hath  also  established  them  for-  |  ever  •  and  | 

ever. 
He  hath  made  a  de  -  |  cree  which  |  shall  not  | 
pass. 
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7  Pbaisi   the   Lord   from  the   earth,  y<-   drag 

: m < I  J  all  —  |  deepfl  : 

Fire,  and    hail;  snow,  and  vapors;  stormy   j 
Wind  ful  -  |  filling  •  his  |  word  : 
^fountains,  and  all  hills  j  fruitful  trees,  U  — 

oedi 

Beasts,  and  all  cattle;  creeping  |  things,  and 
flying  |  fowl : 
9  Kings  of  the  earth,  and  |  all —  |  peo] 

Princes,  and  all  |  judges  |  of  the  |  earth: 

10  Both  young  men,  and  maidens  ;  |  old  •  men,  and  | 

children : 

Let  them  praise  the  |  name —  |  of  the  |  Lord: 

11  For  his  name  a-  |  lone  is  |  excellent; 

lli>  glory  is  a-  |  hove  the  |  earth  and  |  heaven. 

12  lie  also  exalteth  the  J  horn  of  •  Ids  |  people, 


The  |  praise  of  |  all  his  I  saints; 
13  Even  of  the  children  of  Israel,  a  people  I 
unto  |  him. 
Praise  |  ye —  |  the —  |  Lord. 


47.  Psai 

1  Praise  |  ye  the  |  Lord. 

Praise  God  in  his  sanctuary:  praise  him  in  tl 
firms  -  ment  |  of  his  |  power. 

2  Praise  him  for  his  |  mighty  |  acts: 

Praise  him  according   to  his   |   excel  -  lent    j 
great |  ness. 

3  Praise  him  with  the  |  sound  •  of  the  |  trumpet  : 

Praise  him  with  the  J  psalter-  |  y  and  |  harp. 
\   Praise  him  with  the  |  ttmhrel  •  and  I  dam 
Praise   him  with  stringed   |  in  -  stru-   |   m< 
and  |  organs. 
5  Praise  him  upon  the  |  loud —  |  cymba 

Praise  him  upon  the  |  high  —  |  sounding  |  cym- 
bals. 
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FROM   ISAIAH  12.  48,  49. 

6  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  |   praise  the  | 
Lord. 
Praise  |    ye  —  |  the  —  |  Lord. 


48.  1   Chrox.  29:  10-13. 

1  Blessed  be  thou,  Lord  God  of  |  Israel  •  our  ] 

father, 
For  |  ev  -  er  |  and  —  |  ever. 

2  Thine,  O  Lord,  is  the  greatness,  |  and  the  |  power, 

And  the  glory,  and  the  |  victo  -  ry,  |  and  the  | 
majesty: 

3  For  all  that  is  |  in  the  |  heaven 

And  |  in  the  ]  earth  is  |  thine ; 

4  Thine  is  the  |  kingdom,  •  O  |  Lord, 

And  thou  art  exalted  as  |  head  a-  |  bove  —  | 
all. 

5  Both  riches  and  honor  |  come  of  |  thee, 

And  thou  |  reignest  |  over  |  all : 

6  And  in  thine  hand  is  |  power  •  and  j  might ; 

And  in  thine  hand  it  is  to  make  great,  and  to 
give  |  strength —  |  unto  |  all. 

7  Now  therefore,  our  God,  we  |  thank —  |  thee, 

And  |  praise  thy  |  glorious  |  name. 


49.  From  Isaiah  12. 

1  O  Lord,    |  I  will  |  praise  thee : 

Though  thou  wast  angry  with  me,  thine  anger 
is  turned  away,  |  and  thou  |  comfor  - 
tedst  |  me. 

2  Behold,  God  is  |  my  sal-  |  vation ; 

I  will  |  trust  and  |  not  •  be  a  -  |  fraid : 

3  For  the  Lord  JEHOYAH  is  my  strength  |  and 

my  j  song; 
He  also  is  be-  |  come  —  |  my  sal-  |  vation. 

4  Therefore  with  joy  shall  ye  |  draw —  |  water 

Out  of  the  |  wells  —  |  of  sal-  |  vation. 
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5  And  in  thai  clay     Bhall  ye  |  - 

Praise  the  Lora,    call  uj»-  |  on  his  |  naa 

6  Declare  his  doings  a-  |  mong  the  |  people, 

Make  mention  thai  hi<    name —    isex-|alted. 

7  Sing  unto  the  Lord;  for  he  hath  done  |  excel  - 

lent  |  things  : 
This  is  |  known  in  |  all  the  |  earth. 

8  Cry  out  and  shout,  thou  in-  |  habitant  •  of  j  Zion  : 

For  great  is  the  Holy  One  '  |  in  the  j 

midst  of  I  thee. 


50.  Isaiah  59 

1  How  beautiful  up-  |  on  the  |  mountains 

Are  the  feet  of  him  that  bringeth  good   |   ti- 
dings, •  that  |  publish  -  eth  |  i>< 

2  That  bringeth  good  tidings  of  g 1,  that  publish- 

eth  |  sal  —  |  vation : 
That  saith  unto  |  Zion,  Thy  |  God  —  | 
eth! 

3  Thy  watchmen  shall  lift  |  up  the  |  von 

With  the  voice  to-  |  gether  |  shall  they 

i    For  they  Bhall  see  |  eye  to  |  eye, 

When  the    Lord  shall    |  bring  a-   |    gain  —  | 
Zion. 

5  Break  |  forth  into  |  joy, 

Sing  together,  ye  waste  places  |  of  Je-  |  rusa-  || 
lem : 

6  For  the  Lord  hath  |  comforted  •  his  |  people, 

He  hath  re-  |  deem  -  ed  •  Je-  |  rusa-  |  lem. 

7  The  Lord  hath  made   bare  his  holy  arm  in   the 

eyes  of  |  all  the  |  nations  ; 
And  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  shall  sal- 1 

vation  |  of  our  |  God. 


51. 


FBOM    I-  vi  v 1 1 


1  Hi  is  despised  and  re-  |jected  •  of|  men; 

A  man  of  Borrows,  |  and  ac-  |  quainted  •  with  | 
grief: 
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2  And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  faces  |  from  him ; 

lie  was  despised,  and  |  we  es-  |  teemed  •  him  | 
not. 

3  Surely  he  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and  |  carried  • 

our  |  sorrows : 
Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricken,  |  smitten  •  of  | 
God,  •  and  af-  |  flicted. 

4  Btt  he  was  wounded  for  |  our  trans- 1  gressions, 

He  was  |  bruised  •  for  |  our  in-  |  iquities ; 

5  The  chastisement  of  our  j)eace  |   was  up-  |   on 

him ; 
And  with  |  his  stripes  |  we  are  |  healed. 

6  All  we  like  sheep  have  |  gone  a-  |  stray  ; 

We  have  turned  every   |   one  to   |  his  own  | 
way ; 

7  xYnd  the  Lord  hath  |  laid  on  |  him 

The  in-  |  iqui  -  ty  |  of  us  |  all. 

8  When  thou  shalt  make  his  soul  an  ]  offering  • 

for  |  sin, 
He  shall  see  his  seed,  he  [  shall  pro-  |  long  his  | 
days, 

9  And  the  pleasure  of  the  Lord  shall  prosper  |  in 

his  |  hand. 
He  shall  see  of  the  travail  of  his  soul,  and    j 
shall  be  |  satis-  |  fied. 


52.  Luke  1 :  68-75. 

1  Blessed  be  the  Lord  |  God  of  |  Israel ; 

For  he  hath  visited  and  re-  |  deem  -  ed  |  his  —  | 
people, 

2  And  hath  raised  up  an  horn  of  sal-  |  vation  |  for 

us 
In  the  |  house  •  of  his  |  servant  |  David ; 

3  As  he  spake  by  the  mouth  of  his  j  holy  |  proph- 

ets, 
Which  have  been  |  since  the  |  world  be- 1  gan : 
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•i  That  we  should  1><i  saved  |  from  our  |  i 

And  from  the  hand  <>f'|  all  that  |  hate —  | 
5  To  perform  the  mercy  promised  to  our  faith 
and  to  remember  his  |  holy  |  covenant : 

The  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  |  father    |    A- 
bra-  |  ham, 
G  That  he  wouM  grant  unto  us,  that  we,  being  de- 
livered  out  of  the  |  hand  of*  our  \  enemiea 
Might  serve  |  him  with-  |  out —  |  (S 
7  In  holiness  and  righteousness  be-  |  lore —  I  him. 
All  the  |  days  of  |  our —  |  life. 


53.        From  RsyblathmI  I 

1  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  |  God  al-  |  mighty. 

Which  was,  ami  |  is,  and  |  is  to  |  eome. 

2  Tnou  art  worthy,  0  Lord,  to  receive  glory,  and  | 

honor  •  and  |  power; 
For  thou  hast  created  all  things,  and  fur  thy 
pleasure  they  |  are  and  |  were  ere-     and. 

3  ^Worthy  is  the  Lamb  |  that  was  |  slain. 

To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  ami 
strength,  and  |  honor,  •  and  |  glory,  •  and  | 
blessing. 

•t  Blessing,  and  honor,  and  |  glory,  •  and  |  power, 

Be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne,  and 
unto  the  |  Lamb  for  |  ever  •  and  |  ever. 


54.  Te  Dbum  Laudamus.] 

1  Wi:  praise  |  thee,  O  |  Qod; 

We  acknowledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 
'2   All  the  earth  doth  ;  worship  I  thee, 
The  |  Father  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

I    llii^  hymn  is  said  to  have  \^cn  written  by  Ami  Man, 

at  tin-  baptism  of  Augustine,  about  a.  i> 
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3  To  thee  all  angels  |  cry  a-  |  loud, 

The  heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  powers  there- 1  in. 

4  To  thee  |  cherubim,  •  and  |  seraphim, 

Con-  |  tinu  -  al-  |  ly  do  |  cry, 

5  Holy,  |  holy,  |  holy, 

Lord  |  God  of  |  Saba-  |  oth ; 

6  Heaven  and  |  earth  are  |  full 

Of  the  |  majes  -  ty  |  of  thy  |  glory. 

7  The  glorious  company  of  the  apostles  |  praise  —  j 

thee. 
The   goodly   fellowship   of   the    |    prophets    | 
praise —  |  thee. 

8  The  noble  army  of  martyrs  |  praise  —  |  thee. 

The  holy  church  throughout  all   the  world.    | 
doth  ac-  |  knowledge  |  thee, 

9  The  Father,  of  an  |  infi  -  nite  |  majesty; 

Thine  adorable,  |  true  and  |  only  |  Son ; 

10  Also  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost, 

The  |  Com—  |  fort-—  |  er. 

11  Thou  art  the  King  of  |  glory,  O  |  Christ, 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  |  Son  •  of  the  |  Fa | 

ther. 

12  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de-  |  liver  |  man, 

Thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  |  born  —  |  of 
a  |  virgin. 

13  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  •  of  | 

death, 
Thou  didst  open  the  kingdom  of  |  heaven  to  j 
all  be-  |  lievers. 

14  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  in   the 

glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 
We  believe  that  thou  shalt  |  come  to  |  be  our  | 
judge. 

15  We  therefore  pray  thee,  |  help  thy  |  servants, 

Whom  thou  hast  redeemed    |   with  thy    |   pre- 
cious |  blood. 

16  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  |  saints, 

In  |  glory  |  ever-  |  lasting. 

17  O  Lord,  save  thy  people,  and  |  bless  thine  |  heri- 

tage; 
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Govern  them  and     lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 

18  Day  by  day  we  |  magni  -  f'y  |  th< 

And  we  worship  thy  name  ever,  |  world  with- 1 
out    -  |  end, 

19  Vouchsafe,  < )  Lord,  to  keep  as  this  day  \  without 

Bin  ; 
O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  have  |  mer  -  cy 
up-  |  on  —  |  us. 

20  0  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  up-  |  on —  |  us, 

A-  our  |  trust  —  |  is  in  j  thee. 

21  O  Lord,  in  thee  |  have  I  |  trusted  ; 

Let  me  |  never  |  be  eon-  |  founded. 


55.  Gloria  in  Excelsis.I 

1  Glory  be  to  |  God  on  |  high, 

And  on   earth  |  peace,  good  |  will  towai 
men. 

2  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee  we   |   wonhip  ! 

the 
We  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  j  thee,  for  | 
thy  great  |  glory, 

3  O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King, 

God  the  |  Father  |  Al |  mighty. 

4  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son,  |  Jesus     Christ, 

O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  |  Son  —     of  the  | 
Father, 

5  That  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world, 

Have  |  mer  -  ey  up-  |  on —  |  US. 
G  Thou  that  takes!  away  the  |  Bins  •  of  the  I  world, 
Have  |  mer  -  oy  nj>-  |  on —  |  us. 

7  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  H 

Re-  |  eeive —  |  our —  |  prayer. 

8  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  |  God  the| 

Father, 
Have  |  mer  -  ey  up-  |  on —  |  ns. 

t  Ascribed  to  Telesphorus,  Bishop  of  Rome,  a.  d.  128*130. 


BAPTISMAL   HYMN.  56,  57. 

9  For  thou  |  only  art  |  holy; 
Thou  |  only  |  art  the  |  Lord; 

10  Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost, 

Art  most  high  in  the  glory  of  God  the  j  Father.  | 
A |  men. 

56.  Gloria  Patri. 

1  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son, 

And  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

2  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  • 

shall  |  be, 
"World  |  without  |  end.     A-  |  men. 

Of.  Baptismal  Hymn. 

Before  the  Administration. 

Psalm  103  :  17,  18. 

1  The  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  everlasting  to 

everlasting  upon  |  them  that  |  fear  him, 
And  his  righteousness  |  unto  |  children's  |  chil- 
dren. 

2  To  such  as  |  keep  his  |  covenant ; 

And  to  those  that  remember  his  com-  |  mand- 
ments  to  |  do  —  |  them. 

Mark  10  :  14. 

3  Surfer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and  for-  | 

bid  them  |  not : 
For  of  |  such  •  is  the  |  kingdom  •  of  heaven. 

After  the  Administration. 

Ez.  36  :  25,  26. 

1  Then  will  I  sprinkle  clean  |  water  •  up-  |  on  you, 

And  |  ye  shall  j  be  —  |  clean : 

2  A  new  heart  also  |  will  I  |  give  you, 

And  a  new  spirit  |  will  I  |  put  with-  j  in  you, 

3  And  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  |  out  of  • 

your  |  flesh, 
And  I  will  |  give  •  vou  a  |  heart  of     flesh. 
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THE    LORD  S    I 


b  M 

1  I  will  pour  my  spirit  up-  |  on  thy  |  set 

Ann  my  |  blessing  •  up-  |  on  thine     offspring: 
5  Air  I  they  bIwiII  spring  up  i 

As  |  willows  •  by  the  |  water-  |  OOOI 

Act « i 

r  the  promise  is  unto  you,  and  |  to  your    chil- 
dren ; 

And   to  all  that   are   afar  off,  even    as   man;. 
the  I  Lord  our  j  God  shall  |  eali. 


58. 


Thk  Lord's  Pkaylh. 


Matt.  C  :  ^ U. 


1  Our  Father  who  |  art  in  |  heaven, 

Hallowed  !  be —  |  thy —  |  name; 

2  Thy  |  kingdom  |  come. 

Thy  will  he  done  in  earth  |  as  it  |  is  in  |  h< 

3  Give  us  this  day  our  |  daily  |  hread  ; 

And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as    we  for- 1  give  our  | 
debt 

4  And  lead  us  not  ]  into  •  temp-  |  tation, 

But  de-  |  liv  -  er  |  us  from  |  evil; 
o   For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  ami  the  |  power,  and 
the  |  glory, 
For-  |  ever.  |  A |  men. 
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CLASSIFICATION  OF  HYMNS. 


FIRST    DIVISION. 

THE  WORSHIP  OF   GOD  ;  AND  THE  BEING,  ATTRIBUTES, 
AND  WORKS  OF  GOD. 


BOOK     I . 

GENERAL  HYMNS  PERTAINING  TO  THE  WORSHIP  OF  GOD,  OR  SPECIALLY 

APPROPRIATE  TO  ITS  PARTS  OR   SEASONS. 

HTMX 

Part  I.— Worship  in  General, 1—42 

Sect.  1.    The  Lord's  Prayer;  the  Model  of  Worship, 1—3 

"      2.     General  Prayers  pertaining  to  Worship, 4 — 10 

"     3.    Delight  in  Worship, 11—42 

a.  Prayers  expressive  of  Delight  in  Worship,     .     .     .  11 — 23 

b.  Meditations  expressive  of  Delight  in  Worship,    .     .  24—30 

c.  Calls  to  Worship  in  the  Sanctuary, 31 — iO 

"     4.    Preparation  for  Worship, 41 

"     5.     Worship  acceptable  everywhere, 42 

Part  II  —Morning  Worship, 43—61 

Sect.  1.    Prayers  at  Morning  Worship, 43 — 52 

11     2.     Sabbath  Morning  Worship, 53—61 

Tart  III.  — Evening  Worship, 62—77 

Sect.  1.     Evening  Worship  in  General, 62—73 

"      2.     Sabbath  Evening  Worship, 74—77 

Part  IV.  — Opening  and  Closing  op  Worship, 78—95 

Sect.  1.     Opening  of  Worship, 78 — 85 

11     2.    Closing  of  Worship, 86 — 89 

"     3.    Opening  or  Closing  Benedictions, 90 — 95 
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BOOK    II 

liv.MNs  ]'i:!:ta].m.m;    i<»  TBI   I 

■YMS 

OG— 11G 

90 — 102 

•••_'<  er 108—116 

:  [CO,  l'Ai:nt  ri.Ai:  ATTRIBU  I  I 

god 117 

Ihe  Beinj;  of  God 117 

••      2     God  the  Creator,      11S-120 

'•      3     God  the  Governor, 121 

<t    God  the  Natural  and  Moral  Governor,  .    ...  12 

(1  the  Natural  Governor, 12 

11      4     Omnipotence  of  God, 133 

Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God, 13V— 141 

a    Omnipresence  and  Omniscieuce 134 — 136 

b.  Ova  • 137—140 

141 

"      I  indlmmutabi  .  142—140 

t     Goodm  147— 151 

B.    DoHiiess  and  J  God, l" 

"      '.».     M  :«•;.  and  Grace  i  :'<  !od 

••     i  '.    I  oudesceBsion  of  God 17<» — 17G 

••     n.    Faithfulness  of  God 

••     12      w  i  dom  <*f  (.(Hi 182,183 

rehensibleness  of  God, 1^4—186 

11     Majestj  187—181 

Protector  and  Rerage, 190 

•■     16.     Providential  M  1 202—232 

a    (.  to  God  for  Tiovi. 

b.  Pn 

'-11—  213 

r.  Petitions  for  Providential  Mercies  in  the  various 
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CLASSIFICATION   OF   HYMNS. 

BOOK     III. 

hymn's  pertaining  to  the  god-man. 

hymn- 
Part  I. —  General  Adoration  of  Christ  as  God,     .    .     .  243—254 

Part  II. —  Origin  of  the  Mission  of  Christ, 255—262 

Sect.  1.    In  the  Love  of  God, 255—258 

;-      2.    In  the  Love  of  Christ, 259—262 

Part  III— Advent  of  Christ, 263—278 

Sect.  1.    Contrast  of  his  Divine  and  Human  Nature,    ....  263,  264 

"     2.    Song  of  the  Angels  at  his  Birth, 265—273 

11     3.    Object  of  his  Advent, ' 274—276 

'•     4.     Celebration  of  his  Advent, 277,  278 

Part  IV. —  Life  of  Christ  on  Earth, 279—290 

Sect.  1.    His  Miracles, 279 

2.  His  General  Example, 2S0 

3.  His  Mild  Virtues, 2S1 

4.  His  Benevolence, 282— 2S5 

5.  His  Compassion, 286 

6.  His  Condescension,        287 

7.  His  Tveadiness  to  Suffer, 28S,  2S9 

8.  His  Patience  in  Suffering, 290 

Part  V.— Atoning  Pains  and  Death  of  Christ,       .    .    .  291—322 

Sect.  1.     Gethsemane, 291, 292 

"     2.    The  Cross  — Calvary, 293—298 

"     3.    The  Sufferings  and  Death  of  Christ  the  Ground  of 

our  Pardon, 299—315 

"     4.    Their  Influence  on  the  Heart, 316—322 

Part  VI. —Praise  for  Atoning  Love, 323—349 

Sect.  1.     Praise  on  Earth, 323—336 

"      2.    Praise  on  Earth  and  in  Heaven, 337—349 

Part  VII,  — Character   of    God    illustrated    in   the 

Atonement, 350 

Part  VIII.  —  Reward  of  Christ  for  his  Atonement,  .    .  351,  352 

Part  IX. —Resurrection  of  Christ, 353—330 

Part  X.  —  Ascension  of  Christ, 361—365 
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I  I    —  Tin:  Ll  .... 

Past  mi  —  Cm 

1*.\i:t  XIII.  —  Media  ioiciai.  lii  [OS  09  (  hki.-j 

1  Kut  ranee  uj>on  hit  Kingdom, :;:: 

nation  Hymns,       

M     I.    Christ  the  Wetorkmi  King 

14     4.    Adoration  of  Christ  m  King, 

Bejoleing  in  Cbritt  ni  I  .';• 

Part  XIV.  — Christ  our  (iUaudian  and  Kefuge.       .     .     .     SBC 

1.     Our  Shepherd, SJo-401 

2  Our  Guide  to  Heaven, 402—404 

3.  Our  Refuge  and  Support  in  Trouble, 405,  406 

4.  Our  Friend, 407—420 

5.  Our  Brother, 421 

6.  Sympathy  of  Chrift, 422—424 

Part  XV.  -Chhist  the  Light  of  the  World, 425 — 428 

Part  XVI.— Preciousness  of  Christ  and  his  Offices,     .  429 — 446 


BOOK    IV. 

HYMNS   PERTAINING   TO   GOD,   THE   HOLY    SriRIT. 

Pabt  I.  —  Prayers  for  the  Presence  of  the  Holy  Spirit 

in  the  Sanctuary, 447 

Part  II. —  Prayers  for  his  Teaching,  Sanctifying,  and 
Cheering  Influence, 

Part  III.  —Prayers  for  the  Continuance  of  hi**  Influ- 
ence,   

Part  IV.  —Prayers  for  the  Return  of  his  I  .    462, 

Part  V.  —  Prayers  for  his  Influence  on  the  whole 
World, 

Part  VI.  —  Power  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 

r a  r.r  VII.  — Coming  and  Office  of  the  Holy  Stirit,    .    . 


464 
465 
466 


BOOK     V. 

HYMNS  pertaining  to  the  trinity. 

Part  I— Ancient  Hymns  to  the  Trinity 467,  4M 

Part  II.  —  Hymns  of  Praise  and  Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  4»30 — 478 
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CLASSIFICATION   OF   HYMNS. 
BOOK    VI. 

HYMXS    PERTAINING    TO   THE    HOLT    SCRIPTURES. 

HTXX. 

Part  I.  —The  Word  compared  with  the  Works  of  God,  479—4  I 

Fart  II.  — Excellence  of  the  Bible, 4S2,  4S3 

Fart  III. —Love  to  the  Bible, 484= — 4S6 

I  a  l;t  IV.  — The  Bible  in  Sorrow, 487,  4SS 

Fart  Y.— The  Bible  for  the  Young, 4S9 

Fart  VI.— Influence  of  the  Bible  Dependent  on  Divide 

Interposition, 490, 491 


SECOND    DIVISION 
THE  CHARACTER,  STATE,  AND  DESTINATION  OF  31  AX. 


BOOK    VII. 

hymns  pertaining  to  the  sinfulness  and  regeneration  of  man. 

Tart  L  — The  Sinfulness  of  Man, 492—  54S 

Sect.  1.    Man  Sinful  by  Nature, 492—494 

"      2.    Tearfulness  of  Man's  Condition  in  Sin, 495 — 499 

M     3.    Conviction  of  Sin  under  the  Law, 500 

11     4.  Importance  of  Immediate  Repentance, 501 

11     5.    Calls  to  Immediate  Repentance, 502—546 

a.  Invitations, 502—533 

b.  Exhortations, 534: — 538 

c.  Expostulations, 539— 54G 

"     6.    Grief  of  Christians  over  the  Impenitent, 547 

"      7.    The  Almost  Christian, 548 

Part  II.  —  Regeneration  and  Conversion, 549—573 

Sect.  1.    Need  of  Regeneration, 549 

"     2.    Regeneration  the  Work  of  God, 550—552 

"     3.    Repentance  of  a  Sinner, 553—570 

a.  His  Surrender  in  view  of  Divine  Love,    ....  553 — 556 

b.  His  Surrender  in  view  of  Divine  Patience,   .     .     .  557 

c.  His  Surrender  to  Christ  in  view  of  Atoning  Love,  55S — 569 

d.  General  Surrender, •     .     .     .  570 

Sect.  4.    Joy  in  Heaven  over  a  Sinner's  Conversion,    ....  571—573 
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BOOK     VIII, 

HYMN*   PI  m  I  A  ■  I'EB. 

HTUX. 

;— 038 


for  Penitenoe, 

Christian  Mourning  Over  Sill 

Penitence  Pleasing  to  ( tad, 



Humility, 

Humble  Self-examination ' 

l'hitent  Pleading  for  Fardon 

lVi.itent  Pleading  for  Peace  and  Joy, 63 

Mourning  over  BelapfM  into  Sin,        ....  .     .     I  _ 

Watchfulness  again-  Into  Sin, 684 


Taut  I  r.  —  Feelings  op  a  Christian  in  View  ok  Cod,   .    .  689 

1  Love  to  God, « 

M     '2.  Thirsting  after  God, 

"      8.  Depending  on  God, 656— 061 

"      4.  nesting  in  God, 668    W 

"      .".  Trusting  in  God, 

"      6.  Hoping  in  God, 7i— 0S3 

u      7.  The  Trusting  Christian  Victorious, 684 

Tart  HI.  —  Feelings  op  a  Christian  towabi  " — 809 

Sect.  1.     Love  to  Christ, 685—711 

a.  Supreme  Love  to  Christ 

b.  Lamest  Desire  for  Supreme  Love  to  Christ,     .     .  702—713 

"      2.     Sorrow  for  Christ's  Sufferings,       712.  713 

"      3.     Feelings  of  Indebtedness  to  Christ 7H— 720 

"      4.     Faith  in  Christ's  Atonement 721 

a.  Prayers  expre-sive  of  Faith  in  the  Atonement.    .     72 
;    M  ditations  expressive  of  Faith  in  the  Atonenv 

e.  Faith  in  Christ's  Securing  the  Bliss  oi  H 

d.  Nature  of  Faith, 7 

"     5.    Trust  in  Christ 

I  Kpressive  of  General  Trust  in  Christ.         7 

b.  Pn  f  r rust  amid  Sorrow,  .    .  .    7<v»— 770 

c.  Prayers  -  f  Trust  amid  Temptation,  .      771,  772 
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CLASSIFICATION   OF   HYMNS. 

IIYMX 

d.  Prayers  expressive  of  Trust  amid  Sorrow  and 

Temptation, 773 — 775 

e.  Prayers  expressive  of  Trust  amid  Weakness,  .     .  770— 781 
/.  Calls  to  Trust  in  Christ, 782,  783 

Sect.  6.    Communion  with  Christ  and  God, 784—788 

a.  Communion  with  God  as  Christ,     ......  784 

b.  Communion  with  Christ, 785—788 

"     7.    Union  with  Christ, 789—793 

"     8.    Bearing  Shame  for  Christ, 797—802 

"     9.    Imitation  of  Christ,       803—809 

Part  IV.  —  Choice  op  Spiritual  rather  than  Earthly 

Good, 810—841 

Sect.  1.    Prayers  for  Spiritual  rather  than  Earthly  Good,     .     .  810—814 

•l     2.    Ptenunciation  of  Self  and  the  World  for  God,    .    .    .  815—818 

"      3     Vows  of  Consecration  to  God, 819—831 

"     4.    Vows  of  Consecration  to  Christ, 832—841 

Part  V.  — Prayer, 842—856 

Sect.  1.    Call  to  Prayer, 842 

14     2.    Blessedness  of  Prayer, 843—847 

"      3.     Confiding  Prayer, 848,  849 

"     4.    Thanks  for  Answers  to  Prayer, 850,  851 

11     5.    Power  of  Prayer,       852—854 

11     6.    Prayer  through  Christ's  Intercession, 855 

11      7.    Nature  of  Prayer, 856 

Part  VI. — Feelings   op   the   Christian   towards   his 

Fellow-men, 857—875 

Sect.  1.    Mutual  Love  and  Peace  of  Christians, 857—867 

"     2.    Communion  of  Christians  with  each  other  and  with 

Christ, 868—872 

"     3.    Christian  Sympathy  and  Generosity,     ......  873—875 

Part  VII.  —  Christian  Activity-, 876—881 

Sect.  1.    Prayer  in  Toil, 876,  877 

"     2.    Call  to  Active  Labor, 878—881 

Part  VIII.  — The  Bold  Virtues, 8S2— 904 

Sect.  1.     Expressions  of  Confidence  in  God, 882—884 

"     2.    Expressions  of  Courage  amid  Trials, 8S5— 888 
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Warfare,     .     .     .     .     H 1 
44      4.     De.-j  MM 

Mii.i.  Yiiitiks, 905—913 

1 906 

1    Calmness, 906—908 

'v, P 

riremcnt, 913 

Taut  X.  —  Christian  Faithfl'lness M; 

for  Fidelity, 91  I 

r  Purity  of  Heart, 920 

44      3.    Faithful]                                          sitbGod,     ....  921,922 

•''      4.     Calls  to  Fidelity, 923-«5 

Tart  XI.  —  Fkkunus  ok  THl                   a  in  Awwlu  l  —956 

nee  in  the  Divine  Will, 926 — 928 

44      I.     Subl    Ission  in  deep  Calamity 929 — 937 

..     i1:.          lor  Comfort  in  Aflliction, 933—940 

4-      4.     Prayer  for  the  Removal  Of  Calamity , 941 

\  miction, 944—949 

.     Comparative  Influence  of  Prosperity  and  Ad\-  950 

44     7.    Dependence  on  God  la  Aflliction, 

XII.—  In:  the  Christian,  .    .    . 

1.     Description  of  the  Character  which  is  blessed,    .     . 

44     1     Description  of  the  IS  960   66i 

:).     Che.Tfulm-xaud.Ioy  of  the  Christian, 961 

••     4     Pesjcefnlness  of  the  Christian, 

Part  XIII.  —  The  CHB1I 

DM 



M      2      Longing  for  Constancy  of  Love, 

M     8     Christian  Progreei 1^9— 996 

'  syet  for  IVogreai 

ipirattoiis  after  Progress 

Progress 

in  Progress. 

r  Perfection :  J4— 996 
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CLASSIFICATION   OF  HYMX& 
BOOK    IX. 

HYMNS   PERTAINING  TO  THE   PRIVILEGES  OP  THE  CHRISTIAN. 

HYMN' 

Fart  I.  —Indwelling  of  God  in  the  Christian,   ....     997.  99S 

Fart  II. —Adoption, 999—1002 

Fart  III.— Justification  by  Faith, 1003—1006 

Fart  IV  —Salvation  by  Grace, 1007—1016 

BOOK    X. 

HYMNS  PERTAINING  TO  VISIBLE   CHRISTIANS;    THE  CHURCH. 

Part  I  —General  Hymns  on  the  Church, 1017—1042 

Sect.  1.    Delight  in  the  Church, 1017, 1018 

11     2.    The  Church  Afflicted, 1019, 1020 

11     3.    Prayers  for  Help  to  the  Church  in  Affliction,  .    .    .  1021,1022 

"     4.    God  the  Strength  of  the  Church, 1023—1029 

41     5.    Assurance  that  God  will  give  Peace  to  the  Church,    .  1030, 1031 

"     C.    Enlargement  of  the  Church, 1032—1042 

Part  II.  — Ordinances  of  the  Church, 1013—1057 

Sect.  1.    Baptism, 1043—1047 

a.  Adult,     .         1043 

b.  Infant, 1044—1047 

"     2.    Lord's  Supper, 1048—1057 

Part  III. —The  Ministry  of  the  Church, 1058—1064 

Sect.  1.    Prayer  in  Behalf  of  Ministers, 1058,1059 

"     2.    Exhortation  to  Ministers, 1060, 1061 

"     3.    Ministers  at  their  Ordination,     ....,-     »     .  1062—1064 

Part  IV.  —  Joining  the  Church, 1065—1070 

Part  Y.— The  Sanctuary, 1071—1075 

Sect.  1.    Dedication;  or,  Laying  a  Corner-stone, 1071—1074 

"     2.    Dedication, 1075 

BOOK    XI. 

HYMNS   PERTAINING  TO   OBJECTS  OF  SPECIAL  INTEREST  TO  THE 
CHRISTIAN. 

Part  I.  — Children  and  Youth, 1076—1092 

Sect.  1.    Prayers  of  the  Young, 1076—1082 

"     2.    Parents  and  Children, 1083 
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44  I     - 

.    . 

t     Exhortation!  to  the  Yonng M01,  1098 

PART  II.  —  The  Akki.k  tki> • MM 

Mi 



••     I      tin  Poor MM 

"      4.    The  Orphan 1103 

ll'l 

Taut  III—  The  Fallen 

Pari  I  v.  U  7—1109 

Taut  V.  —  Xatiuns  in  W.\r. 1110 

Taut  VI.  —  OURCOCmTRY 1111 

1.  Prayer  for  National  1                     1111—1113 

2.  Thanksgiving  for  National                      1114.1115 

3.  Prayer  and  Thai  1116 
L     Confession  of  National  Sin< 1117—1119 

n  of  National  Joy 1120 

Part  VII.  — Thr  Covvrrsioh  or  thr  World 1121—1139 

I  for  the  Con  version  of  the  World 1121—1128 

Assaranoas  of  the  Conversion  of  the  World,  .    .    .  1129 

"      3.  Joy  in  view  of  the  Conversion  of  the  World,  .     .     .  1190,  1131 

L  Call  to  Labor  for  the  Conversion  of  the  World,  1132 

«     5.  Conversion  oi                     li:;3. 1134 

44     6.  Missionaries  of  the  Gospel 11  ."—1139 

BOOK    XII. 

■  HUM  PRRTAIR1 

Part  I.  —  Sfrcial  Brliqioui  1140— 11M 

114'\1141 

1142—1140 

1147.1148 


CLASSIFICATION    OF    HYMN& 

mo 

Part  II.  —  Periods  of  the  Year, 1149—1161 

Sect.  1.     Course  of  the  Seasons, 1149—1151 

*     2.     Spring, 1152, 1153 

u     3.     Summer, 1154 

"     4.    Autumn, 1155 

"     5.    Winter;  Beginning  and  Close  of  Year, 1156—1161 


BOOK     XIII. 

HYMNS  PERTAINING  TO   THE   HUMAN   LOT  AS  MORTAL. 

rART  I.-The  Brevity  of  Life, 1162—1168 

Sect.   1.     Prayers  in  View  of  the  Brevity  of  Life,      ....  1162—1166 

11     2.    Reflections  on  the  Brevity  of  Life, 1167,  1168 

Part  II.  — Meditations  on  Death,  .    '. 1169—1179 

Part  III.  —  Preparation  for  the  Scenes  after  Death,  1180 

Part  IV.  —  Prayers  in  view  of  Death, 1181 — 1185 

Part  V.— The  Dying  Christian 1186—1190 

Part  VI.— The  Happiness  of  Dying, 1191,1192 

Part  VII.— The  Feacefulness  of  Death, 1193—1199 

Part  VIII.  —  The  Burial  of  the  Dead,  . 1200—1209 

Part  IX.  —  Consolation  at  the  Death  of  Friends,  .    .  1210—1219 

BOOK    XIV. 

hymns  pertaining  to  the  human  lot  as  immortal. 

Part  I.  —  The  Christian  a  Pilgrim  towards  Heaven,  1220 — 1230 

Part  II.  —  Aspirations    of   the    Christian   towards 

Heaven, 1231—1242 

Part  III  —Reunion  of  Saints  in  Heaven, 1243,1244 

Part  IV. —  Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven, 1245—1247 

Part  V.  —  Joys  and  Glories  of  Saints  in  Heaven,    .     .  1248—1250 

Tart  VI.  —  Blessedness  of  Heaven, 1251—1265 

Part  VII.  — Saints  at  the  Second  Coming  of  Christ,   .  1266—1270 

Part  VIII.  —  The  Resurrection  of  the  Saints,      .    .    .  1271—1276 
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nldanfl  Bop  :.t,    .    .    . 

I    icy  at  the  Jfl  

Hwnns  on  the  Judgment, 

*•  Mob  of  the  Judgment, 

•       B       ]':•  ;  aiation  lor  tin- .Jml-iiK-ut, 

x.  —  Tiik  Doom  of  tbi  Bun icso 

XI.  — KiLiiMiv, 1290 


BOOK    XV. 

TAOI 

DOXOLOGIK8 


BOOK    XVI. 

SELLCTIONS    FOB   CHANTING. 

V  \  0  x 

PART  I.  —  Selections  kijom  tiii:  PaALMfl 703 — S04 

Part  II.— 8  from  othi  the 

Bulk, 805 — 808 

.   III.— ancient  Hymns  or  the  Ciicncii, SOS— 811 

Taut  IV.  — Baptismal  Hymn, 811 

Tae.t  V.  — The  Loud's  Tuayer, 812 


INDEXES, 

TAOK 

Classification  OF  Hymns, 813 

Alphabetical  Index  OF 8l  

IVDl  8C8 

Im»KX  OF  SCRIPTURAL  PABIAOLI c  '}  —  8S5 

i.im a  of  Hymns, 

—  941 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Abba  Father,  1000—1002,  =  456,  621,  999. 

Abraham. 

Covenant  of  God  with  Abraham,  1047. 
God  praised  as  the  God  of  Abraham,  116. 

Absence  from  God. 

Absence  from  God  deprecated,  616—620,  629,  644,  645,  652—655,  846. 
Absence  from  Christ  deprecated,  68,  617,  707,  765, 1270. 
Absence  of  the  Holy  Spirit  deprecated,  460—463. 

Accepted  Time  —  now. 

Exhortations  to  repent  now,  512,  515,  516,  536—538. 
Expostulations  against  delay  of  repentance,  542—544. 
u  Now  is  the  accepted  time,"  516. 
"  Today  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice,"  515. 

Activity. 

Calls  to  activity,  878—881,  =  501, 1161. 

Prayer  in  active  labor,  876,  877. 

Labor  in  the  Ministry,'  1058—1034, 1135. 

Labor  in  the  Missionary  Service,  1132,  1135 — 1139. 

Labor  vain  without  God's  blessing,  659. 

Labor  vain  without  love,  866. 

Adoption,  999—1002,  =  456,  621. 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  God. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  God,  243.  263.  335,  336. 
Calls  to  worship  Christ  as  God,  30,  251,  332,  337-343,  351. 
Chn  t  adored  as  almighty,  330,  440. 
Christ  adored  as  "  equal  with  God,"  243. 
Christ  adored  as  eternal,  252. 
Christ  adored  as  M  God  only  wise,"  246. 
Christ  adored  as  "  I  am,"  244. 
Christ  adored  as  immutable.  250. 
Christ  adored  as  "  Jehovah,"  249. 
Christ  adored  as  "  the  First  and  the  Last,  "  245. 
Christ  adored  at  his  birth,  263—265.  273.  278. 
Christ  adored  at  his  resurrection.  356.  358. 
Christ  adored  in  his  exaltation,  339,  378. 

Christ  adored  in  the  contrast  of  his  Deity  with  his  Humanity,  264. 
Christ  adored  in  view  of  his  condescension,  287. 
Communion  with  Christ  in  worship.  21. 
Sabbath  morning  worship  of  Christ,  23. 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"  337—334. 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  King. 

Ancient  hvmn<  to  Christ  as  King.  335.  338. 
Calls  to  worship  Christ  as  King,  347,  349. 
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(  lii  1st  adored  iu  i  .°,IS. 

(  hrtet  ii.I. 

4 
Chi .  j  m  it  h  joy  in  Li 

"  1I<  .."  390. 

Adoring  1 1 

Of  L7o. 

Of  his  Eteruhj . 

Of  liis  laitlinil;.  181. 

Of  hM  Goodness,  147,  I 
Of  lib  Governmei 
Of  lus  Grace,  ir>7 — 1    i 

Of  hli  iioiii  ■ 

Of  his  Incompreheindb 

Of  his  Love  in  the  gift  of  I  . 

Of  hli  Kajestj .  187—191. 

Of  his  Omnipotent 

"  The  Lord  God  On  igneth,*'  12".. 

Of  his  Omnipresei 
Of  his  Omniscienc 
Of  hi<  Providence,  201.  205,  210—2  ^,230. 

231,  1142,  1143. 
Of  his  Providenc 
Of  his  Sovereignty,  23  241. 

Of  his  Wisdom,  183 
Of  his  work  in  Creation,  120.  129. 
Ancient  Hymns  in  a<i< 
Child's  Adoration  of  God, 
Delight  in  adoration  of  God,  II,  12.  20,  21 
»]  praise  of  God,  05—102. 
Calls  to  general  praise.  81—40  - 11  '>.  1035. 

*•  Glory  to  God  in  th  •  Highest,"  268,  271.  _ 
"  Hallowed  be  thy  Nam 
u  Holy,  holy,  hour  Lord  (.od  Almighty,'1  7,  07. 

31orninji  and  Evening  ll>  inns  in  adoration  of  God,  viz: 
Morning  Hymns, 

Sabbath  morning  II  \  inns,  50 — 58. 
Evening  Hymns,  G2,  tio. 

Adoration  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 
Adoring  Invocations,  447 
Adoring  Supplication,  I 
General  Ascription  of  praise, 

Adoration  of  thk  Tiiimtv 

Kent  Hymns  to  the  frinitv.  4  87,  ' 
Child's  Adoration  of  the  Trinity .  l 
General  Praise  to  thcTrinitv.  477. 

M  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of  Hosti 
Advent  op  CmiflT  at  h i «*  Rib 
Ancient  Hymn  on  the  Birth  o(  I 
iristl  Adrc 

Ai'vkm  of  Christ  to  thk  judgment  or  rn 

1277- 
I 

lace  in  affliction.  4^7.  4^s.  401 
Bloshurfl  of  affliction, 

■ad  are  they  that  niwi.i  ft,1 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Afflictions.  —(Continued.) 

Christ  u  Refuse  in  affliction,  72,180.  253,402.  404—406,408,  410,412— 
419,  4.1—424,  7G1— 764, 7C9,  771.  774,  795,  847,  855,  966,  969 


11  A?  thy  4avs,  so  shall  thv  strength  be,"  678,  I 
"Cart  tlivbur' 


urden  upon  the  Lord,"  416. 

"  I  am  with  you  alway.''  419. 
Christ  an  Example  in  affliction,  290,  805—507. 
Church  in  affliction,  420,  1019—1022. 
Courage  in  affliction,  222,  676,  793,  886—883,  970,  971.  973,  982. 

w It  is  I:  be  not  afraid."  838,  930. 
God  a  Refuge  in  affliction;  192—201,  650,  668— C77,  679,  680,  683,  766, 
951—95-3,  977. 

In  the  afflictions  of  the  Church,  1025,  1032, 1034, 1038. 
Influence  of  affliction  and  prosperity,  950. 
Prayer  in  affliction,  viz. : 

Prayer  a  solace  in  affliction,  845 — 847,  655,  668. 

Praver  for  comfort  in  affliction,  423,  667,  670,  740—742,  933—940, 
1204. 

Prayer  for  the  removal  of  affliction,  668,  941—943. 
For  the  removal  of  national  calamities,  1116—1119. 
For  the  removal  of  the  afflictions  of  the  church,  1270. 

Praver  in  anticipation  of  affliction,  758,  759,  762,  773. 
Rest  from  affliction  in  Heaven,  1223—1232,  1234,  1239,  1248—1251, 

1253-1256.  1260.  1263—1266. 
Rest  from  affliction  in  the  grave,  1195.  1196,  1198, 1200. 1220,  1271. 
Submission  in  affliction,  661.  682.  762. '773.  927—937, 1217. 

"  Thy  will  be  done,"  929,  933,  933,  1217. 
Thanks  for  relief  from  affliction,  650,  850,  956. 
The  afflicted  as  objects  of  svmpathv,  viz. : 

The  bereaved,  873,  874,"l095, 1213,  1219. 

The  oppressed,  1104, 1105. 

The  orphan,  769, 1103. 

The  poor,  222,  874, 1099—1102. 

The  sick,  1098. 

The  widowed,  769, 1096- 

Aged,  — see  u  Old  Age." 
Almost  a  Christian,  548. 
Ancient  Hymns  of  the  Church. 

Adoration  of  Christ,  243,  335,  336. 

Adoration  of  God,  93. 

A  loration  of  the  Trinity,  467,  468. 

Advent  of  Christ,  263. 

Atonement,  293,  335,  a36,  752. 

Burial  of  the  Dead,  1203. 

Condescension  of  God,  175. 

Courage  in  Conflict,  899. 

Delight  in  Worship,  13,  31. 

(.loria  in  Excelsis,  (Selection  for  Chanting)  page  810 

God  a  Refuse,  200. 

Heaven,  1230, 1231. 

Imitation  of  Christ,  46,  809. 

Judgment  Dav,  1281, 1282, 1284. 

Lords  Table,  1051. 

Love  to  Christ,  685—687.  706. 

Praver,  849. 

Prayer  for  the  church,  1022. 

Prayer  in  view  of  Death,  1181. 

Morning  Worship,  46. 

Providence  of  God,  220. 

Resurrection  of  Christ,  353. 

Te  Deum  Laudamus,  (Selection  for  Chanting)  page  808. 

Trust  in  Christ,  765. 
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,i  of  Christ, 
..roiling  win  k 
on  is  h  men!  «>t  angels  :ii  the  sacrifice  <  : 
Joj 

8j  input  h\ 

..803— 808,  9<- 

ANN! 

action  of  1 1  \  111 1 1-  adapted  to  Anniversaries, 
Ancient  Hymna  248,  4*37,  438,  899, 107:. 

General  Hymns  of  Charity,  nm— U0& 

llvmns  OH  (  'hri-t,  viz  : 

Adoration  of  Christ,  24 

Advent  of  Christ, 

liatorial  Reign   of  Christ.  877— 394. 
ad  ComingofChrfc  1270. 

Hymns  on  Christian  Fellowsl  1217. 

Hymns  on  Courage  in  tl 
llvmns  on  Missionaries,  1135—1139. 

llvmns  on  Revivals  of  Religion  31, 1130,  1140. 

llvmns  on  the  Christian  Ministry,  I 
llvmns  on  the  Church,  19,  27—2  :.  1270. 

llvmns  on  the  Holy  Scriptures,  479— 481,  4* 
Hymnfl  on  the  Trinity,  4w—  • 
Hymns  on  the   World-  L    1031— 1"42, 

1121—1132. 

Invocations  of  the  TIolv  Spirit,  447,  448,  464. 
National  Hymn>.  1111-1120. 

Ascension  of  Christ.  861—866  =  863—360,  866,  377,  378,  3S3— 385,  855. 
••  1  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,1 

Preparatory  to  the  ascension  of  his  followers,  354,  3lx>,  3G6, 1197,  1210, 
1275. 
Ashamed  09  Christ,  797—802  =  370,  098,  699. 
♦'Asleep  in  Jesus,*"  1196. 
Aspi  ration. 

ition  nftcr  communion  with  Christ.  784 — 796, 1048—1057. 
Aspiration  after  constancy  of  love.  9S3— 988  =  580—683,  627. 
Aspiration  after  Cod,  652—055.  810—814  =  639—651,  662—665. 
Aspiration  after  Heave:  231—1242,  111, 

Aspiration  after  love  to  Christ,  21.  411.  6S5— 711,  832-  B 
Aspiration  after  progress  in  Christian  experience,  880,  885,  v- 

892,  893,  925.  9*9— 991. 
Aspiration  after  sympathy  with  Angels  in  praise  of  CI. 

I 
Aspiration  after  the  joys  of  worship,  11— 3 ),  44.  45.  81,  247,  979. 

nance  in  prayer,  U 

ming  judgment,  A 
Aflsurance  of  faith  in  Christ,  308,  36  • 
1081. 
ranee  of  God's  protection,  176— 181,  1 

Assurance  off  hope  in  death,  1179. 
Assurance  of  love  to  Christ,  696,  706. 

ance  of  mercy  at  the  judgment.    V277 
ranee  of  progrcsfl  in  the  christian  life.  992. 

1265. 
Assurance  of  success  in  Christian  activitv,  881. 
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Assurance.  —  ( Continued.) 

Assurance  of  the  presence  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  459. 

Assurance  of  the  Resurrection,  1271—1276. 

Assurance  of.the  re-union  of  friends  in  Heaven,  1243,  1244,  1262. 

Assurance  of  the  safety  of  the  Church,  420.  1023— 1U31, 1036— 10.38. 

Assurance- of  the  salvation  of  believers,  609,  6S1,  882—884,  976— 9S3, 

1005,  1170,  1179.  1277. 
Assurance  of  the  World's  conversion,  1036, 1037, 1039, 1129. 
Exhortations  to  assurance,  889—904,  981. 
Prayer  for  assurance  of  salvation,  455,  779  =  754,  758. 

Atonement. 

Ancient  hymns  on  the  atonement,  293,  335,  336,  685. 

Assurance  of  salvation  through  the  atonement,  253,  368,  369,  374.  " 

744,  750,  751.  753,  761,  766,  790.  797,  897,  900,  976,  979.  980, 1003, 

1005,  1006,  1010,  1277. 
Atonement  sufficient  ibr  all  men,  277,  318,  521,  523,  730,  743. 

Invitations  to  all  to  accept  forgiveness,  504 — 508,  524,  529.  532. 
Atonement  the  ground  of  pardon,  299—314,  482.  575.  1003— 1016. 
Calvary  —  the  Cross,  294—298.  317.  319,  320,  562,  566— 5CS,  688,  693,  722, 

724,  729,  748.  838,  1049,  1050. 
Character  of  God  illustrated  in  atonement.  350  =  148,  165.  255—259. 
Commemoration  of  the  atonement  at  the  Lord's  Supper,  1048 — 1058. 
Exhortations  to  trust  in  the  atonement,  261,  3  -9.  310,  502,  504—505, 

508.  509,  511,  514—521.  523,  524,  529—534,  533—541,  543,  545, 

546;  558,  868. 
Faith  in  the  atonement,  291—315,  721—755  =  361.  408—411,  413,  414, 

428,  559,  688,  717,  719,  768,  774—783,  995, 1003—1016. 
Faith  in  the  atonement  at  the  hour  of  death,  1183,  11S4,  1186, 

1203. 
Praver  for  faith  in  the  atonement,  375,  425,  493,  561,  728,  754,  758, 
"  770,  771,  779. 
Gethsemane,  290—292, 1050. 
Indebtedness  to  Christ  for  the  atonement,  260,  296.  313.  326.  328,  332, 

431,  438,  541,  562-?564,  648,  692,  714—720.  832,  1007, 1011. 
Influence  of  the  atonement  on  the  heart,  316,  317,  319,  441,  490. 
Love  to  Christ  for  the  atonement,  293,  295,  685—709,  832—841, 1011, 

1056. 
Nature  of  faith  in  the  atonement,  756,  757. 

Necessity  of  the  atonement,  299,  305—308.  591,  606,  721,  726,  1004. 
Origin  of  the  atonement  in  the  love  of  God,  233.  255—259.  275. 
Praise  for  the  love  of  Christ  in  the  atonement,  23,  24.  58,  243—253, 

318,  319.  323-349,  371,  377—394,  406,  407,  429—446,  648,  732 

749,  791, 1011. 
Prayer  for  salvation  through  the  atonement,  293,  315,  443,  566.  570, 

593—596,  602,  605—611.  615,  622,  721—731,  733,  740,  752,  775, 

776,  995. 
Repentance  in  view  of  the  atonement,  321,  323,  502,  55S— 568,  5S3,  604, 

608,  702,  705,  724,  729,  730,  7&5,  747,  839.  9S3. 
Reward  of  Christ  for  the  atonement,  351,  352,  377—393,  571. 
Sorrow  for  Christ's  sufferings  in  the  atonement,  320,  502,  560, 562, 568, 

583,  702,  712,  713,  747,  838. 
Attributes  of  God  —  see  "  God." 
Autumn,  1155  =  1150, 1151. 
Awakening  —  see  <k  Conscience." 

B. 

Backsliding  — see  "  Relapses  into  Sin." 

Baptism. 

Adult  baptism,  1043. 
Infant  baptism,  1044—1047. 
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I  or  Opening  and  closing  of  WOflhi] 

Ancient  hymn  of  tlUff  i n  God'l 

Benevolence  of  God  in  affl 

liene\ oleiiee  of  God  4n  creation,  llv 

Benevolence  of  God  in  bU  decrees,  24& 
Benevolence  of  God  in  provid< 

olence  of  God  in  tin*  gift  of  Chi 
Benerolenoe  of  God  in  the  period!  of  life.  211 
Benerolenoe  of  God  In  the  seasons,  204,  227,  1142 
Calls  to  worship  <.o<l  for  his  benei  ol 
Delight  in  God's  benevolent  "7,  1142 

1144. 
God  a  Father,  207,  20S,  212-215,  456,  6G1,  977, 1000-1002. 
"God  is  love,-  149—151. 

vkmknt  —  see  "  Afflictions.  " 

Betiii.khkm. 

The  ^tar  of  Bethlehem,  266,  42S. 

Bible  —  see  "  Holy  Scriptures. '■  9 

BuassDraes. 

Blessedness  of  a  Christian  birth.  1'  ~ 

Blessedness  of  a  Christian  home,  1 

Blessedness  of  afflictions,  944—949  =  886,  937, 1219. 

dness  Of  Christian  charii 
Blessedness  of  Christian  fellowship.  s.r>7-  E 
Blessedness  of  Christians.  957—975  =  140.  r 
221,  223-226,  230,  232,  242.  4 
907. 
ledness  of  dving,  1191—1199  =  1177—1170.  1211—1213,  1216—1217 
nf  Heaven.  1225—1244. 1251— 13 
1290. 
Blessedness  of  love  to  Christ,  686—69 1 
Blessedness  of  love  toG< 
Blessedness  of  penitene 

of  the  Christian  Dispensation, 
393. 

m  of  worship,  11—30,  44,  53,  54,  56,  59,  61.  04.  7 
843-847. 
n  PfcAYKB,  M  I 

Bold  Vim 

BltKVITY  OF  LlVB. 

Burial  hymns  on  the  brevity  of  life,  1201,  1206,  1220. 
d  with  the  eternity  of  God,  143— 149,  I 

ince  in  vien  oi  the  brevity  of  life,  516,  537, 

M  the  brevity  of  life.  1M6,  1107,  1168. 
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Brevity  op  Life.  —  (Continued.) 

Nearness  of  Heaven  in  view  of  the  brevity  of  life,  796, 1169, 1223, 

1224,  1226,  1230. 
New  Year  suggestive  of  the  brevity  of  life,  1157—1161. 
Pravers  in  view  of  the  brevity  of  life.  1162—1164. 
Trust  respecting  the  time  of  death,  763. 

Brother.  ,  . 

Brotherlv  love,  857—875, 1093-1096, 1100, 1101, 1105. 1106. 

Christ  our  Brother,  175,  412,  415,  418,  419,  421,  423,  424.  43S,  792,  793, 
912,  1262. 
Burial  op  the  Dead. 

Ancient  burial-hymn,  1203. 

Blessings  of  affliction,  944—955. 

Brevity  of  life,  495,  497,  501,  1162—1168, 1220. 

Death  of  a  sister,  1209. 

Death  of  a  youth,  1180, 1208. 

Death  of  an  infant,  933, 1201. 1276. 

Death  of  Christian  friends,  1203—1219. 

Eternitv,  1290. 

Eternity  of  God,  142—146. 

Exhortations  to  repentance.  537,  546. 

Happiness  of  dying,  1190, 1191. 

Heaven,  1231— i265. 

Judgment  dav,  1277—1288. 

Life  a  pilgrimage,  1220, 1223, 1226. 

Meditations  on  death.  1169—1179. 

Mvstery  of  God's  wavs,  149,  234—236,  241. 

Peace  in  the  grave,  1192—1199. 

Prayer  for  consolation,  938—943. 

Praver  in  view  of  death,  1181—1185. 

Resurrection  of  Christ,  353—360. 

Resurrection  of  Saints,  1271—1276. 

Second  Coming  of  Christ,  1266—1270. 

Submission  to  God,  927 — 937. 

Sudden  death  of  a  Christian,  1207. 

Svmpathy  of  Christ,  416,  419,  423,  424. 

The  dying  Christian,  1186—  1190. 

Trust  in  God  and  in  Christ,  149,  ISO,  192, 195—197,  242,  678,  682,  683, 
769,  969. 

C. 

Calmness  of  Christians. 

Calmness  in  death,  1192,  1193,  1195, 1198, 1199, 1207,  1211. 

Calmness  in  meditation  and  worship,  61,  64.  76,  811,  843— S47,  913. 

Calmness  through  imitation  of  Christ.  283,  808. 

Calmness  through  submission  to  God,  926,  928—937. 
"  My  peace  I  give  unto  you,"  907. 

Prayer  for  a  quiet  spirit,  906,  908. 
Calvary— the  Cross.  294—298,  317,  319,  320,  562,  566-568,  688,  693, 
722,  724,  729.  748,  83S,  1049.  1050. 

Glorying  in  the  Cross,  316,  317,  319,  442,  688,  748. 
Captain  op  Salvation,  367,  889,  896,  897,  899,  900,  902, 1019, 1022. 
Care. 

Care  cast  upon  Christ.  395—424,  738,  753,  759—783.  909.  910. 1081. 10«2. 

Care  cast  upon  God,  656—661  =  192—202,  213.  217—220.  222,  2l5,  232, 
242,  510,  634,  662-680,  682,  683,  894,  923,  951,  959,  9u9,  972. 
Change  of  Heart. 

Need  of  a  change  of  heart.  549.  550.  552. 

Prayer  for  a  change  of  heart,  5iS,  555,  598. 
Chanting— Selections  for,  Pages  763—812. 
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.  anticipation 

From  anticipation  of  the  Resurrectioi 
From  delight  in  the  Sabbath,  — *jl. 

;:i  delight  in  worship,  11— 

From  love  to  Chi  I  -• 

From  I 

From  thed<  I,  242. 

From  tne  faithfulness  of  God, 

From  the  friendship  of  Christ,  €16,  419,  421 
From  the  goodness  of  God.  147— 164,  207,  211,  217 

1144,  1171. 

From  the  grace  of  Go  I  -  14. 

From  the  presence  of  God,  14 

From  the  presence  of  the  Holy  spirit,  45'J. 

From  the  rein  of  Christ 

From  trust  in  Chr 

In  anticipation  of  death,  1177—1179,  1189i 

In  m 

Plmyer  for  cheerfulness,  92G,  975. 

Chikfof  Sin- 

Conviction  of  being  the  chief  of  sinners, 
747. 

Cbildrsh  and  Touth. 

A  Selection  of  hymns  specially  adapted  to  children  and  vout'n  —  viz.: 

ptiem  of  children.  1044—] 
Bible—  its  roJoe  to  tin 
Children  in  Heaven,  1 
Death  of  the  young,  118 
Early  piety,  1068, 
Exhortations  to  children,  683,  1091,  I 

"  Remember  now  thy  <  n 
Feelinga  Of  children  tow  -  viz. : 

(  onsecretion  to  Christ 
Hosanna  to  i 

Imitation  of  Christ 

e  to  Christ,  •  -  '12. 

Trust  in  Christ,  8 

Happy  Horn 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Children  and  Youth. — (Continued.) 

Prayers  of  chiidreu,  1—3, 43. 400. 470,  593, 909—911, 920. 92?.  1076— 

*  1079. 
Prayer  of  orphans.  1103. 
Story  of  Christ" s  birth.  268. 
Thanks  for  Christian  birth,  1078. 
Thoughts  of  children  about  God,  162,  172.  664,  low. 
Thoughts  of  children  about  Heaven,  1079, 10S3,  10S8, 1259. 

Choice. 

Choice  of  Christ  above  all  things  else,  832—841  =  316.  409.  411.  414, 

432,  4-^4-442,  622,  684—688,  694,  696,  698—703,  703,  769,  771, 

788.  809,  966,  977,  1065—1069. 
Choice  of  God  above  all  things  else.  815—831  =  475.  553,  554.  556,  570, 

639—654,  658,  662—665,  917,  959,  965,  989.  1001. 
Choice  of  Heaven   above  Earth,  1176—1178,   1188—1191,   1223—1242, 

1253.  1254,  1261—1266. 
Choice  of  spiritual  above  earthly  good,  810—841  =  569,  963,  967—969, 

973-975. 
Choice  of  the  Holy  Scriptures  as  a  guide,  484 — 489,  491. 
Choice  of  the  fellowship  and  peace  of  the  Church,  1017,  1020,  1034, 

1069 
Choice  of  the  Missionary  service,  1139. 
Christ  — Attributes  op  his  Nature. 
Deity  of  Christ,  243—254  =  263,  264. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  God,  243.  335.  336. 
Humanity  of  Christ,  263—278,  692,  791—793,  1099. 
Christ  —  his  Character. 

Benevolence  of  Christ,  282—285. 

His  benevolence  in  the  atonement,  323—349  =  24,  165,  253—278, 

288,  289,  299—301,  309—323.  406—424,  429-446.' 64?.  749. 
Compassion  of  Christ,  262.  286,  323.  326-328,  401,  408,  410,  412,  415— 

423,  509,  530,  711,  768, 1057,  1093. 
Condescension  of  Christ,  263—265.  287,  401,  442.  610,  792,  793,  1057. 
Faithfulness  of  Christ,  284,  395,  401,  406,  407,  414—422,'  761,  763,  766, 

778,  780. 
Fortitude  of  Christ,  288,  289.  697.  807. 
Meekness  of  Christ,  280—284,  808. 

Mild  virtues  of  Christ  in  general,  281.  283,  389,  401,  803,  808, 1094. 
Submission  of  Christ  to  the  will  of  God,  281,  290. 
Symmetry  of  Christ's  character.  231.  283. 
Sympathy  of  Christ,  412,  416,  420,  423,  424  =  408,  410,  740,  742,  768, 

855,  873. 

Christ  — Events  in  his  History. 
Birth  of  Christ,  263—278. 
Miracles  of  Christ,  279,  610. 
Temptation  of  Christ,  280,  424  =  290,  291. 
Entrance  of  Christ  into  Jerusalem,  283,  289,  697. 
Conflict  of  Christ  in  Gethsemane,  290—292,  1050. 
Crucifixion  of  Christ.  294—298.  317.  319,  320,  562,  566—568,  688,  693, 

722,  724,  729,  '748,  833,  1049,  1050. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  353—360  =  23.  59,  60.  1197.  1210.  1275. 
Ascension  of  Christ,  361—365  =  353—360,  366.  377.  378,  3S3,  384,  855. 
Mediatorial  Reign  of  Christ.  377— -394. 
Second  Coming  of  Christ,  1266—1270. 
Christ  —  his  Example.  280—290  =  46,  389,  803—809, 1094, 1099, 1100. 
Christ  —  his  Intercession.  372—376,  855  =  371,  421,  631. 
Christ  — Living  Saviour  in  Heaven,  366—376  =1235—1240,  1248— 

1252, 1258,  1259,  1262,  1273, 1274. 
Christ  —  his  Names  and  Emblems. 
''Advocate,"  309,  372—376,  631,  855. 
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ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Christ  —  Origin  of  his  Mission  —  viz. : 
Its  origin  in  the  love  of  Christ.  259—2-2. 
Its  origin  in  the  love  of  the  Father,  233,  255— 250,  275  =  159,  166,  168. 

Christ  — his  Prectousness  to  Believers,  429—446,  G85— 711. 

<  iirist  — his  Reward  for  his  Atoning  Sufferings,  351,  352  =  377— 

393,  571. 
Christ— his  Teachings,  525. 

Christians  — their  Experience,  57-1—996, 

See  also,  the  several  Details  of  Christian  Experience. 

Church. 

Afflictions  of  the  Church.  1019—1022. 

Ancient  Hymn  of  Exhortation  to  the  Church.  899. 

Benedictions  upon  the  Church,  13.  14.  IS.  2  J— 29,  91—95. 

Dedication  of  the  Sanctuary  of  the  Church.  1071—1075. 

Delight  in  the  Church.  1017,  1018  =  13,  14,  16—20,  21.  24,  26— 

Deliverance  of  the  Church,  1030—1032. 

Faithfulness  of  God  to  the  Church,  1023—1025. 1028—1032,  1034,  1038, 

1090. 
Fellowship  with  the  Church.  857—872  =  20,  22,  24,  26—29,  84. 
Growth  of  the  Church,  1033—1042  =  393. 
Joining  the  Church.  10*35— 1070  =  819—841. 
Ministry  of  the  Church.  1058  =  1064. 
Ordinances  of  the  Church  1043—1057. 

Baptism  of  adults,  1043. 

Baptism  of  infants.  1044—1047. 

Lord's  Supper,  104S— 1057,  1 
Strength  and  Perpetuity  of  the  Church,  1023—1029, 10.3-8. 

Close  of  Worship. 

Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  the  Close  of  "Worship. 
Benedictions,  90 — 95. 
Brief  ascriptions  of  praise.  101.  102,  348. 
Brief  calls  to  praise,  103—107,  347. 
Brief  prayers  of  dismission.  86—  89. 
Doxologies  —  Pages  757—762. 
General  prayers,  926,  935,  1221,  1222,  1227. 
Lord's  Prayer,  1—3,  98. 
Praise  of  Divine  Grace,  165.  1014.  1016. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  470—473.  475—477. 
Praver  for  daily  living  with  Christ,  707. 
Praver  of  Adoption,  1000. 
Pravers  to  the  Holv  Spirit.  450.  452—454. 
Yows  of  Consecration,  733,  829,  835,  836. 

Communion, 

Communion  of  Christians  with  each  other,  S57 — 872  =  20.  22,  °i   ^6— 
29,  84,  1069,  1070. 
Communion  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1243.  1244. 
Communion  with  Christ.  784—788  =  21.  235,  320,  437,  433,  686—692, 
703,  706,  707,  741,  74S,  765,  769,  774.  1077. 
Communion  with  Christ  at  the  Lord's  Table.  1048— K 
Communion  with  God,  64,  67,  85,  627,  663,  668,  684,  784,  84:3—855,  913, 
974. 
Comforter. 

Title  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  455,  456,  459,  466,  474. 
Compassion. 

Compassion  of  Christ  towards  sinners,  262,  2S6,  316,  318,  3*>a  326—328 

509,524,711,1056,1057.  >->- 

Compassion  of  Christ  towards  sufferers,  2S5,  401,  403,  410.  412    415— 
424,530,768,1093.  ' 
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11  What  ii  man  that  thou  art  mindful  of  him .'  *  17  ».  171 
Condescension  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  4' 

i  f  «in  in  general,  492,  493^  500,  " 

salon  of  .-in  in  view  vi  the  Cross,  660. 
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743.  j 
IngmtttudV  008. 

National  Bint  confessed,  1117—111'.* 
ms  Into  Bill  00 
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I  i  r  —  <>K  the  Christian  Lifk. 

ancc  of  victory  in  the  conflict,  884,  885,  889,  892,  895—900,  981, 

•  225. 
rtationto  courage  in  the  oonflid 
Heaven  a  place  of  ran  from  conflict. 

Prayers  for  aid  in  the  conflict,  72,  199,  405.  I  >4,  635, 

037,  638,  770. 
son. 
Christ  a  Conqueror,  336,  868-860,  862 

Christian  a  Conqueror,  884,  8S5.  889.  -  177, 1175,1189, 

1240,  1241,  1248,  1260,  1273,  1270. 

I  I  pure  conscience,  607,  609.  615,  I  -  998. 

Conviction  of  sin.  492,  493,  500. 

Of  being  the  Chief  of  sinners. 
Of  relapses  into  sii 

Of  -in  in  view  of  the  I 
Pence  of  conscience  found  in  Christ,  _  -.  312,  314,  602. 

..      -1.723—735.7 
Pence  of  conscience  found  in  the  Scrintui 
Prayer  tor  pence  of  eonsciew  2  — 

torntkn  of  pence  alter  relapses  into  sfi 
r  for  a  tender  conscience,  574—679,  034,  035. 
Pimyev  of  the  penitent  Thief,  605. 
Prayer  of  the  Publican, 

Trembling;  in  view  of  the  Judgment  Day,  1280, 1282,  1284,  1288,  1288. 
Watchfulness  against  .-in.  8M — 038. 

-    KATION. 

n  of  self  to  Christ.  832— Wl  =  1 
Consecration  of  self  to  God,  819— 831  =  215,  553,  554, 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Consecration.  —  (Continued. ) 

Consecration  of  self  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  450,  457,  460. 
Consecration  cf  self  to  the  Trinity,  475. 

Consolation  —see  "Afflictions,"  "  Burial  of  the  Dead." 

(  ONSTANCY  —  LONGED  FOR,  983—988. 

Contentment. 

Prayer  for  a  contented  spirit.  215,  773,  909.  928. 
Prayer  of  a  contented  spirit,  242,  498,  660,  923. 

Conversion  —  see  "  Regeneration  "  —  "  Repentance." 
Conversion  ol  the  Jews,  1133.  1134. 
Conversion  of  the  World,  viz.: 

Assurance  of  the  World's  conversion,  276, 1035, 1037,  1039,  1129. 
Call  to  labor  for  the  World's  conversion.  1132. 
Joy  in  view  of  the  World's  conversion,  113  >.  1131  =  392,  333, 1042. 
Missionaries  for  the  World's  conversion.  1135 — 1139. 
Prayer  for  the  World's  conversion.  464,  104J,  1121 — 1128. 
"  Watchman,  what  of  the  night?  "  276. 

Conviction  of  Sin  —  see  "  Conscience." 

Corner-stone. 

Christ  a  Corner-stone,  1026, 1027, 1074. 

Laying  the  corner-stone  of  the  Sanctuary,  1071,  1072,  1074, 1075. 

Coronation  of  Christ,  379,  380,  =  332—864,  831—394. 

Country  —  see  "  Our  Country." 

Courage. 

Ancient  hvmn  of  exhortation  to  courage,  839. 
Bearing  s'name  for  Christ.  797—802,  807,  834,  90-3. 
Boldness  in  praver,  854,  855,  936. 
Courage  in  conflict  and  toil.  878—881,  835—903,  933. 

"  It  is  I :  be  not  afraid,"  833. 
Courage  in  death,  1174-1179,  1194,  1207. 
Despondency  forbidden,  222,  676,  904,  981. 
Energy  in  Christian  progress,  990,  993. 

Covenant. 

Call  to  renewal  of  covenant  with  God,  831. 

Covenant  with  Christian  parents  in  behalf  of  their  children,  1044 — 

1047. 
Entering  into  covenant  with  God  and  Christ  —  see  "  Consecration." 
God  faithful  to  his  covenant.  176—131,  223—232.  GoO,  033—633,  831,  833, 

884  931  9°4  953  9-3  978 
Safety  of  the  visible  Church  in  God's  covenant,  1328,  1024,  1029,  1038. 

Creation  —  the  Work  of  God,  118—120, 183. 
Cross  —  see  u  Calvary." 

D. 

David, 

His  prayer  at  the  removal  of  the  Ark,  1075. 

M  Daystar,"  49,  304,  425. 

De  vtii 

Brevity  of  life.  1162-1168  =  495,  497,  501, 1220. 

Burial' of  the  dead,  1200—1209. 
An  ancient  burial  hymn,  1203. 

Death  of  a  sister,  1209. 

Death  of  a  youth,  11*0, 1203. 

Death  of  an  infant.  933,  1204, 1276. 

Death  of  Christian  friends.  1210—1219. 
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1179. 
1190. 
Itatioui  on  death,  I 

'     I    Wulll.l   hot    li 

■  • 

1  -  rer  in  view  •  1203. 

tnde  In  death,  1178,  1174,  1187. 
Sadden  death  of  ■  Chi  I 
Triumph  orer  death,  1177—117 

■•<>  Death,  where  is  thy  sting! 

Breifntj.** 

-   WCTL'AIIV.    1 

Other  ll\  mufl  adapted  to  tin-  Dedication  i  Is.: 

Advent  of  Christ,  2 

Ancient  hymns  of  praif  .  S09. 

:,-iun  of  (hi  i- 
( 'alk  to  j.ulilic  worship,  I 
Delight  In  public  worship,  18—17,28- 
Delight  in  the  Church,  19,27—29,  I 
Invocation  of  the  Uo!v  Spirit.  417.  I 
Mediatorial  rei^n  of  Christ,  377— 894. 
Praise  to  the  Trinity,  457—489,  472—474. 

Deity  of  Chp.ist  —  see  "Adoration." 

Delay  ov  IIepent 

Exhortations  to  innnediate  repentant 

Dkpxb  God. 

Dependence  on  (.<>d  in  affliction,  104—202,  200,  222,  230,  Ml,  0 
944,  961,964 
adence  on  ( kkI  in  actrrftj 
Dependence  OO  God  in  anticipation  of  old 
iod  in  temptal 
peadenee  on  the  decrees  of  God,  '_:>>—. 
Dependence  on  the  personal  friendship  of  liod.  1 

Dependence  on  the  promises  of  God,  176—181. 
Dependence  on  the  providence  of  Coil,  139, 140,  1" 
i»72. 
"Mv  times  are  in  thy  hand," 
Dependence  on  the  Holy  Spirit,  447 
Eva  f  dependence  on  G 

Morning  songs  of  dependence  on  God,  48,  'A. 

DK.rr.AViTY  —  see  "  Sinfulness  of  Man." 
DmPOBDKHOT—  kouhidden,  222,  C7G,  904,  981. 

Dignity  ok  Man. 

Dignity  I  f  man  as  a  redeemed  being, 

ity  of  man  as  an  immortal  being,  1172.  1J7-" 
lity  of  man  as  an  object  of  God's  can-.  171,  I 

man  as  conqueror  over  sin  and  v 
ity  of  man  as  one  of  the  mhis  of  God, 

iuw>  to  the  Holy  Spirit.  4G0. 
Mian  as  superior  t"  i 
ity  of  man  a.s  united  with  Christ  iu  human  nature.  J 
DOVBT. 

M  llelj)  thou  mii  779. 

JjM>  .  780. 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF   SUBJECTS. 

Dove. 

An  emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  G3,  454,  455,  462,  468,  470,  S62. 

Doxologies  —  Pages  757— 7G2. 

E. 
Early  Piety.  1088, 1089. 
Election  —  see  "  Sovereignty." 

Emancipation. 

Prayer  for  freedom  of  the  oppressed,  1104. 1105. 

Encouragement  to  the  Desponding,  222,  676,  904,  9S1. 

Estrangement  from  God.  627—633. 

Eternal  Punishment  — see  "  Future  Punishment." 

Eternity. 

Eternitv  contrasted  with  time.  495. 

Eternitv  of  God,  142—146  =  103.  104, 117.  121. 

Eternitv  of  Heaven.  1252  =  1226,  1237.  1242,  1243.  1244.  1254,  1265. 

EternitV  of  Hell,  496,  1289. 

Eternity  suggested  bv  the  Day  of  Judgment,  1277—1288. 

Eternity  welcomed,  1290. 

Evening. 

A  Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  Evening  Worship,  viz. : 
Benedictions,"  89—95. 
Dailv  living  with  Christ,  707. 

Dependence  on  God,  72.  131.  204.  207,  217—220,  972. 
Evening  communion  with  God,  64,  67,  784. 
Evening  confession,  66.  73. 
Evening  consecration,  62. 
Evening  expostulation  with  sinners,  544. 
Evening  suggestive  of  God's  perfections,  14S,  170,  171,  1S2,  183, 

226,  1152. 
Evening  suggestive  of  the  death  of  a  Christian,  1199. 1211. 
Evening  suggestive  of  the  value  of  the  Scriptures,  479,  4S0. 
God  a  sleepless  Guardian.  194.  195,  225,  232. 
Hour  of  praver,  4.  85.  843,  844,  913. 
Lord's  Prayer,  2,  3,  93 
3Iidnight  in  Gethsemane,  292. 
Nearer  Heaven,  1169, 1228. 

Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134 — 137, 139. 
Prayer  for  protection  in  sleep,  63,  65,  69,  70. 
Sabbath  evening  worship,  74—77. 
Self-examination,  590. 
Summer  evening,  226. 
Trustful  devotion,  64,  67,  68,  70—72. 

Exaltation  op  Christ,  337— 393. 
Example. 

Example  of  Christ,  280—290.  =  46,  389,  803—809,  1094,  1099, 1100. 

Example  of  Christians.  923. 

Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1245—1247  =  1248—1250. 
Exhortations. 

Exhortations  to  active  labor  in  Christ's  service.  878—881, 1132. 

Exhortations  to  aspiration  after  Heaven,  123S.  1242. 

Exhortations  to  assurance  of  salvation,  979,  981. 

Exhortations  to  cheerfulness  in  the  Christian  life,  967,  968,  970,  971. 

Exhortations  to  comfort  under  bereavement,  1213,  1219. 

Exhortations  to  confidence  in  the  destiny  of  the  Church,  1030, 1031, 
1034, 1035. 
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re,  889—904,  B 

Exh  i  1161. 

Ilx).  .  in  the  woik  of  mi 

31 — 10, 

ns  to  immediate  repentan 
Exhortation  to  imitation  ot  - 

the  ni.'n  of  Messiah,  377—390,  ZS2,  384,  387, 

i .  in  the  resurrection  of  <  hrist, 
Lttonal  thanki 

:  tatious  to  praise  of  ( :hri 

Exhortations  to  praise  of  Chris- 

Exhortatii  -  and  Attributes,  viz.:  — 

lor  hii  Condescension,  178,  174. 

For  Ins  Faithfulness,  l<7— 179,  181,  201.  871  >■*>. 

For 

For  his  Governm 

For  his  Grace,  159— M!  255—268,  309,  1153. 

FOI  :,;. 

For  his 

For  his  Provision* 

For  his  Sovereignty,  235,  28  >,  241, 

For  his  Wisdom 
Exhortation  to  prayer  iu  affliction. 
■i  tat  ion  to  renewal 
nations  to  the  felh 
Exhortations  to  trust  in  Chi 
Exhortations  to  worship  iu  the  Sanctuary,  31—  I 

F. 
Faith. 

Blessedness  of  faith,  7 
Faith  exemplified  in  the 

I  h  exercised  in  extreme  i  B88,  804,  933. 

Faith  in  Christ 

Faith  in  God — see  **  I  rn>t  "' 

Faith  in  the  Holy  Seriptim- 

Faitli  in  the  power  of  pi  I  ' — 855. 

Faith  in  the  prospect  of  the  World'*  conversion,  1036, 1037, 10! 

Faith  in  the  resurrection,  1271—1276. 

Faith  in  the  safety  of  the  Church,  1021—1081  -=  420, 1023, 103G— 1038. 

Faith  in  the  success  of  Christian  action. 

God  incomprehensible  to  reason,  l^i — 188,  i£4 — 288 

God  present  to  the  eve  of  fait! 

Justification  by  faith,  lw3—  10Q& 

Liberty  of  faith. 

laving  by  faitli.  7 

Nature  OI  faith,  ',-'■ 

v  for  assurance  of  faith,  455,  626  =  179,  753. 
Prayer  tor  cheerful  faith  in  death.  754. 
Prayer  for  I 

Faitiu 

1 101. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

FArnnirLinsfl  ow  christians. — (Continued.) 
Prayers  for  fidelity,  914-919. 
Prayer  for  purity  of  heart,  920. 

Faithfulness  of  God. 

Faithfulness  of  God  in  general.  176—181. 

His  faithfulness  as  a  refuge  in  trouble.  192—201,  666—683,  927,  932,951, 

953—955,  982. 
His  faithfulness  in  his  Providence.  G2.  20ft— 232.  928. 
His  faithfulness  in  the  salvation  of  believers,  883,  884,  887.  890,  804, 

931,  933,  964,  977—979.  992. 
His  faithfulness  to  his  covenant  with  his  people,  831,  931,  934,  978. 
His  faithfulness  to  our  Fathers.  1090,  1115.  1116. 

His  faithfulness  to  the  visible  Church.  1023—1025,  1028  —  1032,  1034, 
1038, 1090. 
Family. 

A  Selection  of  Hvmns  specially  adapted  to  Family  Worship,  viz. : 

Affliction,  828—937,  940.  951. 

Changing  place  of  residence.  140. 

Cheerful  spirit,  951,  969,  972.  973. 

Children  and  vouth.  1045— 1047,  1076—1092. 

Christ's  advent,  263,' 268. 

Contented  spirit,  660,  909.  926. 

Death  of  Christians.  1192,  1193-1196, 1198,  1199. 

Death  of  friends,  1206, 1209,  1211,  1214—1219. 

Faith  in  Christ.  300.  316,  559,  721,  722. 

Fellowship  of  Christians,  857,  859—865,  869—871. 

Friendship  of  Christ.  400.  403,  412,  415,  418,  419,  421,  431. 

Gentleness  to  the  erring,  905. 

Going  on  a  journey.  140. 

Happy  home.  1057. 

Heaven,  755.  1191, 1223-1226,  1231,  1234.  1239.  1254—1265. 
Reunion  of  friends  in  Heaven,  1243,  1244. 
Saints  in  Heaven,  1247—1250. 

Holv  Spirit  — invocation  of.  4-54.  456. 

Hour  of  prayer.  4.  21,  811,  S43-845,  913. 

Living  bv  faith,  773. 

Longiug'for  intei  course  with  God,  627,  639,  648,  707,  784. 

Lord's  Praver.  1—3.  98. 

Marriage,  1140, 1141. 

Morning  and  Evening  hvmns,  48.  51,  63 — 73. 

New  Year,  1156, 1161. 

Omipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134 — 140. 

Our  Country.  1111.  1120. 

Our  Fathers.  1115^1116. 

Prayer  for  likeness  to  Christ,  46. 

Providence  of  God,  211—220.  227,  234,  242,  653. 

Resurrection,  1271,  1273—1276. 

Sabbath  morning  and  evening,  57,  59,  61,  75,  76. 

Seasons,  1149— li55. 

Submission  to  God.  928—937,  951. 

Thanksgiving  Day,  1142. 

Fasting. 

Confession  of  national  sins,  1117—1119. 

Confession  of  sin  in  general.  492,  493,  500,  567.  579,  581,  583,  584,  591, 

592,  594—596,  598,  599.  606,  612,  627,  726.  727,  733. 
Fasting  and  prayer  for  a  revival  of  religion.  1147. 
Fasting  in  general,  1148. 
Remembrance  of  God's  Omniscience,  134 — 136,  141. 

Father. 

God  a  Father.  207,  208,  212—215,  456,  661.  977, 1000—1002. 
11  God  of  our  Fathers,"  1116,  1120,  1144,  1145. 
Our  Fathers,  1115,  1116, 1145. 
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29,  S4, 1069, 1070. 
ForbMumim  of  God,  561 

-IN. 

Atonement  the  ground  of  forgiveness,  299—315, 492, 676, 1008— 1 

«t  Of  Haiti' 

1  rayer  of  the  penitent  Thief,  605. 
Prayer  of  the  Publican,  006. 

FoRTrrn.K  of  Christ,  288,  289. 

\  1  N . 

in  of  Christ, 

dom  from  oppression,  11 

Lorn  from  the  bondi  "   549,575—582,589,602,007, 

Joy  in  national  freedom,  11-" 

Thanksgiving  lor  national  freedom,  1115,  1116,  1145. 

Free  Grace,  277,  318,  504-508,  521,  523,  524,  529,  582,  730 

Frikno. 

Christ  our  Friend,  29.r>. 

442,  520,641,  713.  727.  7: 
God  our  Friend,  62,  192— 2<>1,  2< 

The  Holy  Spirit  our  Friend,  461  ».  466. 

Fi'.nkral  Hymns  —  see  u  Burial  of  the  l>ead.'' 

FUTURI  I'l'MSIIMKNT  OF  TI1K  WlOKED, 

Certainty  of  future  punishment,  493—501,  536,  539. 
Eternity  of  future  punishment,  499.  601,  E 
Judgment  l>:iy.  12TO— 1285,  L28T,  12 
Justice  of  future  punishment,  592,  594,  596. 
Probation  in  this  life  only.  4i»7,  501,  537. 
Trembling  in  view  of  Hell,  546,  Lio3,  128& 

G. 
Gentleness. 

Gentleness  of  Christ,  281  :o94. 

Gentleness  of  Christians,  2S2,  283,  808,  855,  861—863,  905. 
Gentleness  of  God1*  oommandi 

Glory  of  Cod  —  see  '■  Msjfjf  of  God." 

.  is  the  Cross.  316,  317,  319,  442,  088,  7 

-7:3-675,  1096, 

ATI  RXBtmS,  am.  A 

d,  117 
Spiritual  nature-  of  God,  141 
Benevolence  of  God,  147-C4  =  34,  X  .;:,  255—258, 931, 932, 

I  .-H)-1002,  1142.  1144,  1148 
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God  — his  Being,  Attributes,  and  Acts. —  (Continued.) 

Condescension  of  God,  158,  170—175, 188,  233,  240,  254,  255,  435,  4G0, 

503,  0S5. 
Creation  the  work  of  God,  118-120, 133. 
Decrees  of  God  —  see  his  "  Sovereignty." 

Eternitv  and  Self-existence  of  God,  142—146  =  103.  104,  117. 121. 
Faithfulness  and  Truth  of  God,  176—181  =  62, 192—201.  203—232.  666— 

6S3,  883,  884,  887,  890,  894.  927.  928,  931.  932.  951,  953—955,  963, 

964,  977—979,  982,  992,  1023,  1024,  1038,  1116. 
Government  of  God,  121—132,  156,  187—190. 

"  The  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth,"  125. 
Holiness  and  Justice  of  God,  155, 156  =  7,  97, 98,  243,  303,  305—303,  312, 

314,  470,  472,  473,  499,  500,  726. 
Immutability  of  God,  142-146  =  250,  667.  669.  673,  677,  833,  953- 
Incomprehensibleness  of  God,  184—186,  234—238.  241, 1166. 
In-dwelling  of  God,  133,  175,  450—452,  455—457,  459,  590,  663,  911,  997, 

998. 
Majesty  of  God,  187-191  =  37,  40.  96,  100,  112, 116,  120.  123.  124, 158, 

172,  234—233,  241,  243,  334,  &50,  472,  473,  1080.  1166. 1279—1285. 
Mercv  and  Grace  of  God.  157—169  =  24,  147,  162,  202-2-33.  233—240, 

255-259,  275,  309,  350,  479,  508,  509,  517,  519—521.  536,  543, 

597—604;  606,  611—613,  668.  671—674.  680.  731,  820.  S27,  845— 

847,  850,  854,  1002, 1005, 1009,  1012.  1014—1016. 
Omnipotence  of  God,  133  =  38, 118,  119,  123,  128—130,  132,  254,  336, 

669. 
Omnipresence  of  God,  137—140  =  134—136. 
Omniscience  of  God,  141  =  134—136.  242. 
Patience  of  God,  160,  161.  163, 172,  551,  555—557,  621.  622.  630. 
Promises  of  God,  176-1S1,  210,  831,  883.  834,  894,  931,  934.  978. 
Providence  of  God,  202-232  =  72.  103, 147,  152,  156, 157,  190,  192,  242, 

659,  661,  664,  667.  759,  761,  762,  764. 
Sovereignty  of  God,  232—242,  =  96,  100,  121—133.  179,  717, 1005,  1008, 

1034, 1166,  1285. 
Wisdom  of  God,  182. 183  =  151,  234-233,  241,  242,  246,  657,  660,  661, 

664.  676.  928. 

God  —  his  Names  and  Emblems. 
"  Ancient  of  Davs,"  115. 
"  Father,"  1—3,  45.  63,  78,  93,  139, 162, 188,  189,  207,  203,  212—215,  25S, 

313,  467,  468,  470,' 471.  473.  477.  512.  513.  591,  616,  619,  622,  656, 

664,  674,  814.  819.  846.  84S,  909,  926,  929,  931.  933.  970,  977, 

1000-1002,  1182,  1202.  1233,  1234. 
"  Friend,"  115. 137, 139.  172, 188, 189,  616,  651,  657,  667,  931,  954,  977. 
uGod  of  Abraham,"  116. 
"  God  of  Bethel,"  216. 
"God  of  Glory,"  133. 
"  God  of  Hosts,"  96,  472. 
"  God  of  Israel,"  111.  221,  1071. 
"  God  of  our  Fathers."  1116,  1120, 1144, 1145. 
u  God  of  Peace  "  94,  95. 

"  Guardian."  and  "Defender,"  62,  115,  225.  846.  913,  931. 
"  Health,"  "  Life,"  "Stay."  "Rest."  "Strength,"  593,  626.  634,  645, 

647.  654,  667,  682,  '684,  830,  923,  984. 
"Hidden  God."  175. 
"I  Am,"  117. 
"  Jehovah,"  33.  35,  36,  38.  39.  57,  99,  107,  121, 126, 139, 145, 156, 187, 188, 

231,  887,  1035,  1143,  1221.  '        '  ' 

"  King,"  "  King  of  Kinjrs."  "  Kin?  of  Saints,"  14—16.  43,  65,  S3,  96, 

109.  124,  125, 166, 163, 171, 174, 190, 191,  210,  649,  824, 1033, 1281. 
"Living  God,"  142,  159.671. 
"  Love,"  149—151,  661,  749.  911,  932,  997. 
"Refuge,"  "Rock,"  "  ShieH,"  "Tower."  15,  S3.  115,  187.  192—201, 

'209,  225,  667—659,  672,  677.  323,  944,  954,  955,  932,  992. 
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■131. 
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Grief  of  Christians  orer  imj 

two  Tin:  Holt  Spirit. 

delay  of  repentam 
the  return  of  the  Holy  spirit,  I 
m  i\  Christian  (  bara< 

of  ChrUian  - 

^2— 884, 

Prayer  for  fidelity, 

r  for  perfection,  994—996  =  402 

Progress  o(  Christiana,  9*9—996  =  398,  399,  5.  710,880,889, 

Vua  -  J— 84L 

GUARDIAV  —  GUIDE. 

our  Guardian  and  i  2  -404,  424,  4 

i  our  Guardian  and  I 
Holy  Spirit  our  Guardian  and 

Scriptures  our  Guide,  -J  3 

H. 

-  found  in  God  onlv.  039— 
Happiness  found  in  spiritual  rather  than  earthlv  _ 
Hip;  »hip  of  the  <  hurcn. 

Ua]  L191— 1194  ---  1109,  1170—1179. 

HARV1  1.  1143.  1164, 

I     I     ::cii. 

Title  of  Christ,  8i  "      790. 

Heart. 

tor  a  chan _ 

ll.it.ii  -J.  589,  623,  629,  C30. 

i  lowly  beat  • . 
er  for  a  pure  l 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF    SUBJECTS. 

HlATHKH  —  see  "  Conversion  of  the  World." 

Heaven. 

Ancient  Hvmn  on  the  contrast  of  Heaven  with  Earth,  1230. 

Aspirations  towards  Heaven,  1231—1242  =  815,  816,  1252— 1266,  1269— 
1277. 
"  So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord."  1237. 

Blessedness  of  Heaven,  12-51—1265  =  1079,   1223,  1225—1244,  1243— 
1250,  1290. 

Children  in  Heaven.  1068. 

Child's  thoughts  of  Heaven,  1079, 1083, 1259. 

Christ  a  living  Saviour  in  Heaven.  366—371. 

Christ's  intercession  in  Heaven,  372—376. 

Christian  a  pilgrim  towards  Heaven.  1220 — 1230. 

Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven.  124-5 — 1247. 

Eternity  of  Heaven,  1252  =  1226,  1237.  1242, 1243.  1244.  1254.  1265. 

Faith  in  Christ  as  securing  the  bliss  of  Heaven,  750 — 755. 

Holiness  of  Heaven,  1226,  1236,  1253.  1254.  1257,  1261. 

Invitations  from  Heaven  to  Earth,  527,  528. 

Joy  in  Heaven  over  one  penitent  sinner,  570,  571. 

Joys  and  glories  of  the  Saints  in  Heaven.  1248— 1250. 

Praise  for  atoning  love  in  Heaven,  337—349. 

Prayer  for  a  foretaste  of  Heaven,  1256. 

Prayer  for  preparation  for  Heaven.  1236 — 1261. 

Prayer  for  presence  with  Christ  in  Heaven,  785. 

Rest  from  conflict,  in  Heaven,  1245.  1246,  124S,  1250,  1253,  1254, 1264. 

Peunion  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1243,  1244,  1262. 
Hell. 

Existence  of  Hell,  495—501,  536,  539. 

Eternity  of  Hell,  496,  501,  543.  12S9. 

Justice  of  eternal  punishment  in  Hell.  592,  594.  536. 

Trembling  in  view  of  Hell,  546,  1203,  12S9. 

High  Priest. 

Title  of  Christ,  376,  424,  523. 
Holiness. 

Holiness  of  God. 

Adoration  of  God  as  holv,  7.  96—98, 155,  243. 

Adoration  of  the  Holy  Trinity.  472.  473. 

Conviction  of  sin  in  view  of  the  holiness  of  God,  307,  308,  312, 

314,  500. 
Holiness  of  God  as  seen  in  his  government,  158. 
Holiness  of  God  in  the  sovereignty  of  Grace.  233. 
Necessity  of  an  atonement  because  of  the  holiness  of  God,  303, 
305—308.  312.  314.  500,  726. 
Holiness  of  Heaven,  1226,  1236.  1253.  12-54.  1257.  1261. 
Praver  for  Holiness.  994—996  =  454,  588,  707,  828—830.  914,  920,  997. 
Prayer  for  likeness  to  Christ.  46.  280.  402.  710,  803,  804,  918. 
Prayer  for  likeness  to  God,  917.  983.  987. 
Prayer  for  sanctification  by  the  Holy  Spirit,  448,  452, 454, 457, 458, 914. 

Holy  Scriptures. 

Compared  with  the  works  of  God,  479 — 481. 

Dependent  on  the  Holy  Spirit,  490. 

Excellence  of  the  Scriptures,  479 — 491. 

Inspiration  of  the  Scriptures.  480,  483,  488. 

Love  to  the  Scriptures.  484— 4S6. 

Perpetuity  of  the  Scriptures.  480. 

The  Scriptures  a  solace  in  affliction,  487.  488, 491. 

The  Scriptures  the  light  of  the  world,  480,  481,  483,  43^.  I 

Value  of  the  Scriptures  to  the  young,  4t>9. 
Holy  Spirit. 

Adoration  of  the  Holy  Spirit  as  God,  447,  448,  456.  457,  464.  465. 
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Invitation  of  1 1 » 

Names  and  Emblems  i 

"Guide, 

■  it  of  Adoption 

tk  Spirit  of  Truth/' 

"The  Infinite,"  I 

'■  Wind,"  447 
Power  ot  the  Holy  Spirit 
Prayer  for  his  cheering  influe 

Prayer  for  the  continuance  of  his  influence,  461. 
Prayer  for  his  guidance,  464. 
Prayer  lor  his  indwellii  167. 

Prayer  tor  his  influence  on  the  whole  world 

"  Let  there  he  light.*1 
Prayer  ior  his  presence  in  the  Sanctuary.  417 — 449. 
Prayer  for  his  return,  403. 

Prayer  tor  his  sanctifying  h  0  2.  914. 

Prayer  for  his  teaching, 

]'ra\er  lor  his  witness,  466. 

•on  ascribed  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  : 
Strivings  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  460,  460,  506: 
The  Day  of  Pent 

Home. 

nedneai  of  a  Christian  home,  1087. 

Hon:  in  (.»>!). 

Ancient  hymn  of  hope  in  (, 

,1  hymns  of  hope  in  (..mi 
in  anticipation  of  I 
Hope  in  doubt,  68 
Hope  in  temptati< 
JIo|»c  in  trouble.  1!>2.  196—198 

••  Aa  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  atrengt 
Ho]  i  at  the  day  of  Judgment,  12 

6  under  conviction  of  Bin, 

under  the  biding  of  Uocre  countenanc 

U  Ih'-ANNA  TO  TH1  vin.''  390. 

lirMAMTY  of  Chbist. 

-.  747. 
Incarnation  of  (  hrist.  268-978,  7M-  : 

HtTMILIATIOV. 

Humiliation  of  Christ,  ! 

:  (hrist  in  his  hum 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX   OF   SUEJECTS. 

I. 
"  I  AK» 

Title  of  Jehovah,  117. 
Imitation  op  Christ. 

Ancient  hymns  on  imitation  of  Christ,  143,  809. 

Imitation  of  Christ  by  the  young.  SOI. 

Imitation  of  Christ  iii  benevolence,  235,  1094,  1100. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  compassion,  286,  1091. 

Imitation  of  Christ  iu  condescension,  339. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  fortitude,  288. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  humiliation,  807. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  meekness,  281,  282,  803. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  mild  virtues  generally,  280,  2S1,  283,  2S4,  808. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  poverty,  1099. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  self-denial.  805. 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  sufferimr.  290,  806- 

Prayers  for  likeness  to  Christ,  46,  260,  402,  710,  803,  804,  91S. 
Immanuel. 

Title  of  Christ,  244,  251,  273,  278,  297,  300,  3)3,  371,  442;  537. 

Immortality  of  the  Soul. 

Contrasted  with  the  mortality  of  the  body.  1172, 1201. 

Implied  in  the  assurance  of  resurrection,  1197.  1273—1276. 

Implied  in  the  eternity  of  Heaven,  1178,  1191,  1230,  1237,  1242,  1252, 
1265. 

Implied  in  the  eternity  of  Hell,  1289. 

Implied  in  the  yearnings  of  the  bereaved,  1214. 

The  soul  made  in  God's  image,  1198. 
Immutability  op  God. 

God  immutable  in  his  Being,  142, 143. 

God  immutable  in  his  government,  114,  145. 

His  immutability  contrasted  with  man's  mortality,  142.  144, 146, 1166. 

His  immutability  contrasted  with  material  Mature,  143,  144. 

Trust  in  God's  immutability,  667,  669,  673,  677,  883,  953. 
Importunity  in  Prayer,  854.  855,  986. 
Incarnation  op  God,  263—278,  791—793. 
Incomprehensibleness  of  God. 

Adoration  of  God  as  incomprehensible.  184, 185. 

God  incomprehensible  in  afflictions.  241. 

God  incomprehensible  in  Election,  233. 

God  incomprehensible  in  his  Providence,  186,  234 — 23 J. 

God  incomprehensible  in  the  plan  of  the  universe,  237. 
Indebtedness  to  Christ. 

Bearing  shame  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  793—802,  807. 

Evening  song  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  73. 

Exhortation  to  repentance  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  541. 

Fifty-third  chapter  of  Isaiah.  313- 

Indebtedness  to  Christ  for  relief  from  trouble,  827. 

Joy  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  837,  1007, 1011. 

Penitent  acknowledgment  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  2S3,  295,  296, 
562,  608,  838.   ' 

Praise  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  332.  '431— 433,  648. 

Prayer  for  appreciation  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  260,  326,  433,  841. 

Self-consecration  in  view  of  indebtedness  to  Christ,  323,  562—564.692, 
832—841, 1067,  1068. 
';  For  me  to  live  is  Christ,"  833. 
M  Ye  are  not  your  own,"  718. 
Indwelling. 

Indwelling  of  Christ  in  his  followers,  997,  998. 
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I.M.W  I-"  I .  I  [MO.  —  ((    ollt  Mi  :. 

iod  iii  Hm-  In 

•  n.  n 

gratitude  awakened  by  tl  -   633. 

:ts,  480,  483,  488." 
llatiob  —  see  "  .Mhii.-try." 

I  H  Of  <  BBI8T 

Assurance  of  I  hri>r>  lnt<  ).  371,  375,  376,  421. 

Hope  through  Christ's  inters 
Joj  in  (  !hrist's  intercession, 
Prayer  for  Christ  '.  373. 

Prayer  through  Christ's  Inter 
Invitations  to  1,'j 

Invitations  from  Heaven  i<>  Earth,  527.  528. 

••  *  ome  up  hither 
Invitations  of  Christ.  608-506,  514—516,  518—520,  525,  530,  I 
"  Ask  and  ye  BhaJI  receive,1 

;-  Come  unto  inc.  all  ye  that  labor.*'  504,  505,  530. 
Invitatations  of  God,  607,  508,  610,  512 

••  llo.  every  one  that  thirsteth, 

"  Why  will  ye  die?  "  6 
Invitations  of  the  Holy  Spirit 

Spirit  and  the  I'.;i  .M  506. 

11  Now  the  accepted  tin* 

Invitations  to  all. 
Invitations  to  the  prodigi 

M  vrhosoevet  will."  B06,  634  -  I 
Invocations,  10, 15,  21,  78—82,  89,  216,  447— 151.  I 

J. 

Jkhovah. 

of  Christ,  249,  302,  434.  1006. 
Title  1  »7,  121,  120.  133,  115,  If 

12a. 

nn.iu  CoVYZBSlOX,  1188,  1184. 

.Joining  the  CKOTM  h.  ^41. 

Jot. 

Calls  to  the  expression  of  Christiai  '  I,  971, 1035. 

.Joy  in  anticipation  of  1 1 
Joy  iu  anticipation  of  t! 
D  a  revival  of  reiki 
Jot  in  Christ,  \  i/ : 

'  In  consecration  to  Christ,  832—887,  966,  10455. 
In  love  to  Christ 
In  the  advent  ot 
In  the  atonement  of  I  19,  323—319,  GS5,  749,  754, 1003, 

LOU. 
In  the  Deity  of  Chrl 
In  the  exaltation  71,  374,  377—393, 1130.  . 


ALPHABETICAL   IXDEX   OF    SUBJECTS. 

JOT.  —  (Continued.) 

In  the  friendship  of  Christ,  400.  407,  421,  753,  973. 

In  the  intercession  of  Christ,  374. 

In  the  imciousness  of  Christ,  429-446  =  295.  299—304,  317-319, 
406,  407,  421,  422.  732,  753,  762.  764,  839.  1003. 

h\  the  reigo  of  Christ,  33S,  346,  340,  378.  334,  886,  337,  390-392. 

In  the  second  coming  of  Christ,  1266—1270. 

In  union  with  Christ,  785.  787 — 791,  794. 
Joy  in  death,  1138  —  1190,  1192,  1193. 
Joy  in  Heaven  over  one  penitent,  571 — 573. 
Joy  in  God,  viz. : 

In  communion  with  God,  784,  974. 

In  consecration  to  God,  822,  825,  827,  830. 

In  God  as  a  Father,  999—1002. 

In  love  to  God,  639—654. 

In  the  Being  of  God,  665.  951. 

In  the  condescension  of  God,  173.  174. 

In  the  faithfulness  of  God,  170—179.  933.  978,  979. 

In  the  friendship  of  God,  651,  953.  959,  933,  935.  970.  977. 

In  the  goodness  of  God.  147,  143,  152— 154.  223,  977.  1142-1144. 

In  the  government  of  God,  156. 

"  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alwavs,  and  again  I  say  rejoice, ;"  391. 

In  the  grace  of  God,  159—161/164—168,  257,  1014—1016. 

In  the  praise  of  God,  11,  12,  15. 16,  961. 

In  the  providence  of  God,  147,  152,  153,  157,  204,  205,  227,  972. 
«  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul,"  223,  224. 
Joy  in  praver,  843—847. 

Joy  in  revivals  of  religion,  392,  1035, 1042.  1062, 1139,  1140. 
Joy  in  the  Church,  1017,  1025—1029. 
Joy  in  the  conversion  of  the  World,  1039, 1130, 1131. 
Joy  in  the  Dispensation  of  the  Gospel.  1062. 

"  Watchman,  what  of,  the  night  ?  "  276. 
Joy  in  the  Sabbath,  11, 12,  26—29,  53.  54.  56,  58. 
Joy  in  the  Sanctuary,  13—20,  22.  26—29.  80—83. 
Joy  in  the  summer  and  harvest.  1154,  1155. 
Joy  in  worship,  11—40,  45,  81,  247,  979. 
Joy  of  God  in  his  mercv,  571,  820. 
Joy  of  God  in  the  Church,  1013,  1023.  1032,  10&5. 
Joy  of  Missionaries  in  the  missionary  work,  1139. 
Jov  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1248—1265. 
National  jov,  1120. 

Penitent  pleading  for  jov  and  peace,  613—626  =  579,  5S1.  607,  611,  616, 
620—624,  627,  629—632,  776. 

Judgment  Day. 

Ancient  hvmns  on  the  judgment,  1281—1284. 

Christ  theJudge,  1267,  1268,  1285-12S7. 

Description  of  the  judgment,  1285 — 1287. 

Hope  of  mercv  at  the  judgment,  1277. 

Joy  in  anticipation  of  the  judgment,  1267. 1268. 1286. 

Prayer  for  mercy  at  the  judgment.  495,  1278—1280. 

Preparation  for  the  judgment,  1281,  1288. 

•'  Where  shall  the  ungodly  and  the  sinner  appear  ?  r'  543. 

Justice  of  God  —  see  u  Holiness." 

Justification  by  Faith,  1003—1006  =  299—315.  492,  575, 1007—1013. 
"  How  should  man  be  just  with  God?  "  499. 

K. 

Kindness. 

Excellence  of  love,  858—867,  874,  875. 
Exhortation  to  a  kindly  spirit,  863,  865. 
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Kixdmem.  —(Continued  ) 

i  \  the  exam 
Kindnett  to  tin-  afflicted 
dnem  to  the  erring, 
Kind  dam  to  the  poor,  L100.  1101. 
ommandmeuf 

•OH  OV  (  BBIf 

L. 

J.am  it  —  L.\  Mil  <<y  I 

ttmbi< 

Law—  (on  vicTK-  S 

LlUKKTY  —  1)1.'' 

Liii:. 

vity  of  life,  ;  1182—1168.  122 

i  rilgrimage, 

••  Sere  ire  bare  no  continuing  city/' 1223. 
Living  by  faith.  7 

Past  periods  of  Life  remembered  gratefully,  211—214. 
Probation  in  this  life  only,  407,  501,  Mo. 

Light  o»  tin:  Wo*]  d. 

Christ  the  light  of  the  world,  425—428  =  : 

14  Light,"  an  emblem  of  toe  Holy  8pirit,  447 
The  Bible  the  light  of  the  world,  48  >,  481, 

LlKKNKSS  TO  (   II  HIST.    |  ,  ft,  918. 

LDEJonms  to  Gos 

LlTTLXXBBfl  OV  1CAJT,  142.  170,  171,  184,  237,  658. 

680. 

;itll." 

Lord's  Prays*,  i— 3.    rape  S12. 

11  Hallowed  be  thy  name,"  98. 

Lord's  SriTKi:.  i  io  «*  Atonement." 

Ancient  sacramental  hymn,  1051. 

Los*  our  Riom  i 

Title  of  (  hrfat,  878 

Hence  of  Ioy< 
••  fhe  greatest  ol 
Longing  for  constancy  of  love,  630.  637,  S38,  702, 

"  Lore,"  a  title  of  the  Holy  Spirit.    | 

Loi  e  of  (  li rist . 

Love  of  Christ  a<  seen  in  his  a  1\  i 

Lore  of  Christ  ss  seen  in  hi.-  .  Cross,  888,  288, 

Love  of  Christ  as  seen  in  his  life  on  eartl 

bold  how  he  loved  him!     S 
of  (  hri-t  as  seen  In  the  atonement  —  Fee  "  A  ton  em 
Praii»e  for  the  h ■. 

1"11. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Loye.  —  (Continued . ) 

The  friendship  of  Christ,  406—424. 

The  loving-kindness  of  Christ,  431. 

The  memory  of  Christ's  love  precious.  692. 

The  mvstery  of  Christ's  love,  260,  311,  323,  703. 
Love  of  Christians  to  each  other.  857—867. 
Love  of  Christians  to  the  souls  of  men.  547. 
Love  of  God  —  see  "  Benevolence." 
Love  to  Christ,  685—711  =  293, 295.  320.  432—442,  832—841, 1011, 1056. 

Ancient  hvmns  of  love  to  Christ,  685,  686. 

Love  to  an  unseen  Saviour,  320,  689,  690. 

"  Lovest  thou  me?  "  709. 

"  Thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee."  69^. 
Love  to  God,  639-651  =  209.  239,  823.  827.  828. 

"  Whom  have  I  in  Heaven  but  thee?  "  639,  642. 
Love  to  the  Church.  13.  14.  16—20,  21.  24,  26—29, 1017, 1018. 
Love  to  the  Scriptures,  484—486. 

Lukewarmxess  —  see  "  Relapses  into  Sin." 

M. 

Magdalen,  1106. 
Majesty  of  God. 

Calls  to  worship  the  majesty  of  God.  37.  40. 112. 116. 

Child's  thoughts  of  God,  1080. 

Hymns  of  adoration  of  the  majesty  of  God,  95, 100.  158,  248. 

Majesty  and  condescension  of  God,  158,  172.  1S3,  189. 

Majesty  of  God  as  Creator,  120. 

Majesty  of  God  as  Governor.  123,  124.  187—191. 

Majesty  of  God  as  Judge,  1279—1285,  1287. 

Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  Christ.  243-245.  251.  325.  362—364,  379, 1267. 

Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  contrast  with  man.  184,  1166. 

Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  the  plan  of  salvation.  350. 

Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  the  sovereignty  of  decrees.  234 — 238,  241. 

Majesty  of  God  as  seen  in  the  Trinity.  184.  185,  472,  473. 

The  need  of  a  Mediator  between  God  and  Man,  334,  375. 

Man. 

Dignity  of  man  —  see  "  Dignity." 
Littleness  of  man,  142.  179.  171,  184.  237,  658. 
Mortality  of  man,  148,  162,  172,  1162—1168, 1172. 
Sinfulness  of  man,  viz. : 

Man  sinful  by  nature,  312,  492—494. 

Man  corrupted  bv  Adam's  fall,  492,  553. 

Man  totally  depraved,  305,  307,  492—494,  500,  549,  567,  726,  733, 

Marriage,  857,  864, 1140, 1141. 
Martyrs  n  Heave*,  1248—1250  =  1246, 1247. 
Material  World  —  see  "  Nature." 
Mediatorial  Reign  op  Christ. 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  King.  384—390  =  332,  335—849,  353—359,  362— 
365,  371.  377—382,  1039,  1130. 

Ancient  hymns  to  Christ  as  King,  335,  336. 

Christ's  entrance  upon  his  kingdom  at  his  resurrection,  353 — 359,  362 — 
365.  378. 

Coronation  hvmns,  379.  380. 
"  Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  David."  390. 

Joy  in  Christ's  reign.  338.  345,  346,  378,  384,  386,  3S7.  390—392. 

Participation  of  Christians  in  Christ's  reign,  245.  325,  332,  354.  356. 

Song  of  the  "  Hundred  and  forty  and  four  thousand,"  337—343. 

"  Who  is  the  King  of  glory? "  362—365. 
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iOD. 

I 
en  in  the  gift  -.  255— 259,  275,  309, 

n  in  the  gift  of  the 

.  en  in  the  privilege  of  l*i  .  ^54. 

rnitj  of  God's  M-  , 

••  Etta  mercy  enduretn  forever,"  1  • 

Invitations  to  b 

i 

I  iod  hit  ohief  ; 
Pit]  i 
Praise  of  God's  Mercy,  157-  I 

Prayer  tor  mercj  at  the  judgment  (hi 
Salvation  bj 

reignty  oi  Gi  -240. 

Surrender  of  the  limit  in  vi«'\v  of  Cod's  (.: 
Trust  in  God^  Mercy,  008,  071— €74,  080,  850,  1000. 

,  ah,  393, 1041,  1133. 
Mild  Virtues  — see  ''Virtues." 
Millennium — see  M  Conversion  of  the  World." 

Ministry. 

Prayers  for  the  liinistr 
•rtations  to  the  ftfii 

Ordination  and  Installation  of  Ministers,  10f2— ] 
Other  hymns  adapted  toOrdination  and  L 

Adoration  of  Ch::- 

Ancient  hymns  of  praise  to  God,  13,  81*96, 200,  243,  467, 4G3, 899. 

Conversion  of  the  World,  1128— 113L 

Delight  in  the  Church.  19,  >*7— 29,  1017,  1023, 1025, 102S,  1029. 

Enlargement  of  the  Church,  I 

Invocation  of  the  Holy  Spi'it.  417.  I 

Mediatorial  reign  o\'  Chi 

Praise  to  the  Trinity,  467—469,  472-474. 

The  great  Conunissiou,  1135. 

:  i:s  OS/  Christ.  279,  610. 

Misa  i  bt. 

Consecration  to  Christ,  B82,  110*2. 

rersion  of  the  World.  1121  —  1139  =  27 
Exhortations  to  trust  and  courage  in  toil,  i,SS9,  902. 

The  Advent  tnd  Reign  of  Christ,  274 
The  Church— her  Strength  and  Growth,  1017—1048. 
The  value  of  the  Gospel,  479,  480,  1 

Moron 

otion  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  Morning  Worship, 
Ancient  Psalm  of  the  Morning,  40. 

Christ  a  Friend.  , 
Dailv  living  with  Christ 

B52 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX  OF   SUBJECT'S. 

Morning  —  (Continued . ) 

Delight  in  worship,  6,  7.  21,  22,  25. 

Dependence  on  God,  139,  204,  207,  217—220,  656,  657,  660. 

Exhortations  to  an  earnest  life,  48,  878— 8S1.  889—891,  901,  903, 

924, 925.      , 
God  a  Protector,  194,  195,  225. 
Goodness  of  God,  148,  152, 153,  210,  227,  228. 
Hour  of  Prayer,  843-846,  854. 
Lord's  Prayer,  1—3,  98. 

Morning  communion  with  God,  43 — 45,  51,  52,  7S4,  913. 
Morning  suggestive  of  God's  Perfections,  129,  158,  163,  166,  1S3, 

184, 188.  226,  1154. 
Morning  suggestive  of  the  value  of  the  Scriptures,  479 — 481,  483. 
Omnipresence  and  Omniscience  of  God,  134^—137,  139. 
Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  476. 
Sabbath  morning  worship,  53 — 61. 
Sunrise,  47,  50,  51. 

Vows  of  consecration,  48,  818,  819,  821,  832,  835. 
Watchfulness  and  prayer,  636,  637. 

Mortality  op  Man,  148, 162, 172, 1162—1168, 1172. 

Mystery. 

Mystery  of  Christ's  love,  260,  311,  323,  703. 
Mvstery  of  the  decrees  of  God,  234—233,  240.  241, 1166. 
Mystery  of  the  grace  of  God,  186,  237,  238,  240. 
Mystery  of  the  nature  of  God,  184, 185. 
Mystery  of  the  providence  of  God,  186,  234—236. 

1ST. 
Nation  — see  "  Our  Country.1' 

Nature. 

Beauty  of  the  material  World,  226. 

God  the  Creator  of  the  material  World,  36, 117—120,  1S3,  1149,  1150, 

1152. 
God  the  Governor  of  the  material  World,  38,  121—124, 126—133, 190, 

1149,  1150,  1152. 
Material  World  compared  with  the  Scriptures,  148,  479 — 481. 
Material  World  invoked  to  praise  God,  110, 114, 120. 
Nature  of  Man  — see  "  Sinfulness  of  Man." 

New  Year. 

Brevity  of  life,  1158—1168. 

Eternity  of  God,  103,  104, 117, 121, 142—146. 

Exhortations  to  renewed  fidelity,  1161  =  880,  889,  890,  891,  998,  901— 

903. 
God's  providence  acknowledged,  204, 1156. 
Mortality  of  man,  148, 162,  172, 1157, 1159, 1172. 
Nearer  Heaven,  1158, 1169, 1228. 

O. 

Old  Age,  213,  683,  761,  763  =  666,  673,  678,  785. 

Omnipotence  op  God. 

Calls  to  worship  God  as  Omnipotent,  38, 132. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  creation,  118, 119. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  Christ  as  Creator,  254,  336. 

His  Omnipotence  seen  in  his  government,  123,  128—130, 133. 

Praise  of  God's  Omnipotence,  118. 

Trust  in  God's  Omnipotence  for  protection,  669. 
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Hypocrites  know  d  to  <  iod,  1 11 
Impossibility  of  concealment  i 
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(  fTWBTMG  Of  WOBMOF. 

oetion  of  Hymns  specially  adapt  ;»cning  of  TV 

rix. : 

Adoration  of  Christ  as 

Adoration  of  Christ  as  K 

Adoration  of  God,  96—116.  17 

Adoiation  of  the  Trinh 

Advent  of  Clin-  27& 

Ancient  hymns  of  praise.  31  4H8. 

<  alls  to  worship,  81—4  L78,  177,  132. 

223.  224,2 
Delight  in  worship,  11—30. 
ning  worship,  C2— 7 
Sabbath  evening  worship,  74—77. 

Hour  of  prayer.  4.  84:j 

Invocations,  10,  16,  21.  78—82,  89,  216,  447— 451,  I 

Lords  Prayer.  1—3,  98. 

Morning  worship,  43—52. 

Sabbath  morning  worship,  53—61. 
Opening  Benedictions,  !< 
Precioosness  of  Christ.  421)— 440. 
Preparation  tor  worship.  41. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  858,  354,  357. 
Sincerity  in  worship,  42.  141. 
The  song  of  the  "  Hundred  and  forty  and  four  thousand," 

343. 
Thirsting  after  God 
Welcome  to  communion  in  worship,  84. 

QprRESSED. 

Prayer  for  freedom  to  the  oppressed,  1104    I 
Ordinances  of  the  (  Ibubob —  see  u  Baptism,'1  "  Lord's  Supper."' 
Ordination  — see  ''Ministry.*' 
Orphans,  769, 1103. 
•  Our  Country. 

nfession  of  national  sins,  1117—1119. 
Our  Fathers,  1115.  Ill*;,  1146. 

God  praised  as  the  "  God  of  our  fathers,"  1144,  I 
'         Traise  for  national  blessings,  1114. 

Voice  of  national  jov,  112QL  1144. 
Prayer  for  the  Nation,  1112,  1113. 

Prayer  for  peace,  1110. 

Prayer  for  the  deliverance  of  the  oppressed,  1104,  1145. 

P. 

Tarpon  —  see  "  Forgiveness." 

1 .  1220,  1243,  1244, 1262. 
Patience  of  God,  551,  555—657,  621,  622,  630. 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   SUBJECTS. 

Peace. 

Benediction—"  Peace  be  to  thee."  92. 

Excellence  of  the  love  of  peace,  859—863. 

Peace  in  dying,  1192, 1193. 1199. 

Peace  in  the  grave,  1195-1198. 1211.  1212. 

Peace  of  conscience  found  in  Christ,  299—393.  305—308,  312,  314.  602, 
604—611.  622,  721,  723—735,  744.  752.  776,  778. 

Peace  of  conscience  found  in  the  Scriptures,  484.  489. 

l'eace  of  conscience  prayed  for,  579,  5S1,  594,  607,  611,  616.  620—624, 
627,  629—632,  776. 

Peace  of  conscience  restored  after  relapses  into  sin,  621,  627. 

Peace  to  the  nations  praved  for,  1110. 
t;  The  God  of  Peace,"'  94,  95. 

"  The  Prince  of  Peace,"  267.  270,  274,  276,  278,  344. 
'*  The  Spirit  of  Peace,"  862,  863. 

Pearl  of  Great  Price. 
Emblem  of  Christ.  439. 
Penitence  —  see  ';  Repentance." 
Pentecost,  448. 
Perfection  —  see  "  Holiness." 
Perseverance  of  the  Saints. 

Assurance  of  their  perseverance.  194,  232,  368,  369,  744,  750,  797,  8S2— 
884,  976—978,  982,  992,  1005. 
11  Neither  shall  any  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand,"  930. 
Exhortations  in  view  of  their  perseverance,  9S1,  993. 
Joy  in  the  certainty  of  perseverance,  257,  979. 
Prayer  for  perseverance,  994—996. 
Physician. 

Title  of  Christ,  739. 
Pilgrimage  of  Life,  1220—1230. 
Pilgrim  Fathers,  1115, 1116, 1145. 
Pity  —  see  "  Compassion." 
Poor. 

Exhortation  to  trust  God  in  poverty,  222. 
Likeness  to  Christ  in  poverty,  1099. 
Imitation  of  Christ  in  the  relief  of  poverty,  1100,  1101. 
Praise  —  see  ''Adoration,"  "Thanksgiving." 
Prayer  in  General. 

Blessedness  of  prayer.  843—847. 
Boldness  in  praver,  854,  855,  986. 
Calls  to  prayer,'31— 40,  842. 
Nature  of  Prayer,  856. 
Prayer  acceptable  everywhere,  42. 
Power  of  praver,  852.  853. 

Secret  prayer;  842—847,  854,  913  =  784,  787.  788,  811,  848. 
Thanks  for  answers  to  prayer,  152, 164,  850,  851. 
Prayers  respecting  particular  Objects. 
Prayers  respecting  Afflictions,  viz. : 
For  a  blessing  upon  affliction.  940. 

For  comfort  in  affliction.  423.  667.  670,  740—742,  938—940. 1204. 
For  relief  from  affliction,  6<;8.  941-943. 
For  union  with  Christ  in  affliction.  795. 
In  anticipation  of  affliction,  758.  759,  762,  773.  774. 
In  extreme  distress,  618.  770,  933.  940.  954. 1204. 
In  remembrance  of  afflictions,  947,  949,  950. 
Prayers  respecting  Christ,  viz.  : 

For  aid  of  Christ  in  temptation,  768. 
For  aid  of  Christ  in  toil,  b77. 

855 


•mmuniou  with  <  I 
faith  in  the 

•  lit li  in  the  utonemeut,  72 
•    L012. 

;.  804,808,  8.,.' 

r  i li«-  second  coming  of  <  lirist,  12 
In  view  of  bearing  shame  for  <  in;  -"2. 

lew  «»i'  the  <laiiLr*T  ct  d< •;.  i 

lu  view  of  the  suflerinj 

of  Adoration  »»t  Christ  —see  "  Adoration.11 
Of  indebtedness  to  Ch  714,  716,  717 
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11— 148,446. 
of  jov  in  the  preciousness  of  Chri  080,  G02,  604. 

tOO,  701—7 
of  joy  in  union  with  Christ,  :-  -796. 

<  »f  trust  in  Christ's  ascension,  • 
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1  hrist  as  Light  of  the  worl 
To  Christ  ai  —401. 

irist  in  rarioui  —445. 

ecttng  Death.  \  i/..  : 

At  the  burial  of  the  dead,  1202—1201 

In  the  hour  of  death,  i: 

In  view  of  death,  781,  1181—1 

In  view  of  the  brevity  of  life,  UO- 

Prarers  respecting  God, 

communion  with  God,  44.  U 

For  the  Indv 

dotation  of  God —  see  ••  Adoration.'1 
Of  depend  •.♦383. 

Of  love  to  God,  • 
( )f  thanksgiving  to  God—  pee  •  Tha 

Of   trUSt    !!: 

Of  trust  in  God's  government,  121, 
Of  trust  in  God's 

175,  177—179,  181, 
Of  trust  in  God's  protection, 

Of  trust  in  tiod's  providence,  203—217,  22 
11.-4. 
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i  or  S  : 

preparation  for  Heaven, 
For  presence  with  Christ  in  Heavei  . 
Of  desire  for  II. 

Children  and  Youth. 

Prayers  for  children,  10S4— 1086. 


ALPHABETICAL   INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 

Prayers  respecting  particular  Objects.  —  (Continued.) 
Prayer  for  erring  vouth.  10S6. 
Prayers  of  children,  1079, 1082, 1083, 1089, 1091. 
Nations  in  war,  1110. 
Oppressed,  1104, 1105. 
Orphans,  1103. 
Our  Country.  1111-1113,  1116-1119. 

Prayers  in  commemoration  of  our  Fathers,  1115,  1116, 1145. 
Seamen,  1107—1109. 
Prayers  respecting  Occasions  and  Times,  viz. : 

At  the  dedication  of  the  Sanctuary,  1071 — 1075. 
At  the  hour  of  Evening  worship,  63.  65—73. 

Sabbath  evening  worship.  74 — 77. 
At  the  hour  of  Morning  worship,  43,  47 — 51. 

Sabbath  morning  worship.  54,  55. 
At  the  Opening  of  toe  vear,  1157,  1159, 1160. 
On  Fast  Dav,  1117— 1119,  1147. 
On  Thanksgiving  Dav,  1145,  1146. 
On  the  occasion  of  Marriage. 
Prayer  for  the  Married,  1140. 
Prayer  of  the  Married,  1141. 
Pravers  respecting  Sin  and  Repentance,  viz. : 

"For  pardon,  561,  566.  584.  591—612.  711,  725,  727—731,  733,  776. 
Tor  peace  and  joy,  613—626,  738,  765,  777,  975. 
For  penitence.  574—579.  704. 
For  restoration  of  past  joys,  627.  628.  631.  632. 
Of  conviction  and  confess'ion,  492,  493,  500, 557, 560,  704,  705,  726— 
728,  733,  1012. 
Pravers  respecting  the  Christian  Virtues,  viz. : 
For  a  child-like  spirit,  215,  909,  910. 
For  a  contented  spirit,  217,  773,  909,  926. 
For  a  lowly  spirit,  586.  998. 
For  a  quiet  spirit,  214,  906,  908. 
For  a  watchful  spirit,  916. 
For  purity  of  heart,  920. 
For  sincerity,  914. 

For  sinceritv  in  self-examination,  141,  590. 
For  submission  to  the  will  of  God,  214,  927.  929,  933.  936.  946. 

Prayers  of  submission,  929. 931.  932,  934,  '93G,  943,  946.  947, 1001. 
For  sympathy  with  the  suffering.  873,  1095. 

Pravers  of  sympathy.  1100  1101. 
For  tenderness  of  conscience,  574,  579,  634,  635. 
Prayers  respecting  the  Church,  viz. : 
For  peace  to  the  Church,  1022. 
For  the  Church  in  time  of  desertion,  1021. 
For  the  enlargement  of  the  Church,  1033,  1037, 1040. 
Respecting  the  ordinances  of  the  Church,  viz. : 
Baptism. 

Prayer  for  an  infant  at  its  baptism.  1044, 1046. 
Prayer  of  adults  at  their  baptism,  1043. 
Lord's  Supper. 

Pravers  for  communion  with    Christ  at  the  Lord's  table, 

1051, 1052. 
Prayer  for  peace  at  the  Lord's  table,  1049. 
Prayer  for  preparation  for  the  Lord's  table,  1054. 
Pravers  respectins:  the  Consecration  of  Self,  viz. : 

For  consecration  to  Christ,  316,  326.  564.  699,  702,  705,  707,  710,  835, 
836,  841.  1066, 1068. 
Pravers  of  consecration  to  Christ,  260,  559,  462,  563,  688.  692, 
778,  832,  834,  838—840,  1053,  1067,  1098. 
For  consecration  to  God,  570,  648,  658,  876. 

Prayers  of  consecration  to  God,  553,  554,  648,  818—830. 
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ALPHABETICAL   INDEX   OF   SUBJECTS. 

Pride  — see  "Humility." 

Prince. 

Title  of  Chri.-t,  viz. : 

"  Prince  of  Glory,-  316,  615,  739. 
"  Prince  of  Grace,-  262,  276,  429. 
"  Prince  of  Life,"  3S1.  741.  1128. 
11  Prince  of  Peace,"  267,  270,  274,  276,  278,  344. 

Probation. 

In  this  life  only,  497,  501,  536. 

Prodigal  Sox,  571—573  =  551,  558,  559,  565. 

Profession  of  Religion,  1065—1070  =  819—841. 

Progress  of  Christians. 

Aspiration  after  protest.  989—991  =  880,  8S5,  889,  890,  832,  893,  925. 

Assurance  of  progress,  992. 

Call  to  progress,  993. 

Prayer  for  progress,  989. 
Promises  of  God.  176—181,  22S— 232,  666,  669—683,  831,  883,  884,  931,  034. 
953,  963,  978. 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 
Titles  of  Christ,  269,  439—441. 

Providence  of  God. 

Afflictive  Providence,  viz. : 

Blessings  of  affliction  recognized,  943—951. 
Despondencv  cheered,  222,  676. 

Looking  to  God  in  trouble,  663,  670,  671,  675—679,  771,  932. 
Submission  to  afflictive  Providence,  926 — 938. 
Ancient  hvmns  on  the  Providence  of  God.  220.  228. 
Confidence  in  Providence,  69,  192,  194—202,  203,  208,  213,  215,  217—221. 
232,  666,  668,  672—674,  682,  761,  762.  764. 
Prayer  for  confidence  in  Providence,  906,  909,  926,  927,  929. 
Characteristics  of  Providence,  viz. : 

Constancv.  71.  73.  14S,  204,  206,  229,  232. 
Eternitv,"l66,  168,  228,  231,  683. 
Minuteness.  4,  173.  174.  207,  653. 
Mvsterv,  186,  234-233,  241. 
Universality,  139,  147,  204,  207.  653. 
Delight  in  Providence.  147,  152,  156.  157,  204,  205,  227,  972. 

8  Bless  the  Lord.  O  my  soul,"  223.  224. 
Deliverances  of  Providence,  69.  192.  194—202,  209,  225,  230,  231,  677. 
Dependence  on  Providence  acknowledged,  72,  190,  203,  204,  656— 061, 

6'J4,  928. 
Our  Fathers  guided  by  Providence.  1115, 1116, 1145. 
Periods  and  vicissitudes  of  life,  211—215,  230.  242,  761. 
Praise  for  providential  care  and  guidance,  108,  156,  157,  204,  210,  211, 

223.  224,  228,  1144. 
Praver  for  providential  care  and  guidance,  65,  (56,  197,  216,  659,  061, 

664,  667,  759. 
Providence  in  the  seasons,  1142,  1143, 1149—1156. 
Providence  recognized  as  a  Plan  of  God,  215,  235,  235—237 
Purity  of  Heart,  920. 

R. 

Emblem  of  the  Christian  Life,  880,  890,  903. 
Redemption  —  see  "Atonement.-' 

Christ  a  refuge,  405,  406,  408,  411,  413,  414,  422, 
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187,  193—201,  209,  225,  007— 009,  672,  CT 

Refuge  in  the  >;uiclinir 

iuful  by  nature,  i  _ 

ii  the  work  of  Oo  . 
477.   • 

Mourning 

; .  9S5. 
dnsl  relapses  into  sin,  684- 

:«>N  of  the  Would,  815—818. 

-39. 
to  immediate  repentance,  viz.: 
Exhoi  tations.  5-"34 — 533. 

••  Whv  will  re  die?  "68ft. 

Invitations,  5<>2— 533. 
From  Beav. 
Of  Christ, 

II  Come  ant 

Of  the  Ho       S 

Ul,606. 
To  the  ProdigmJ,  513. 
"  Whoboerer  will."  606,  524  =  508.  517,  521. 
Importance  ot*  immediate  repentano 
d  Bearen  oi  i 
rning  over  ri 
Mourning  ^y^-r  r 
Penitence  pleasing  to  Go 
Penitent  acknowledgment  of  indebl  brist,  293,  295,  296, 

Penitent  pleading  for  pardon.  591—012  =  81 
733,  752. 
'•  of  whom  1  am  chief."  ftM. 
The  Fifty-first   I 
Penitent  pleading  for  peace  and  joy,  61&— 626  =  679,  581,  607,  011,  '327, 

770. 
1'ravers  for  penitence,  82 

Renouncing  the  pleeeui  I,  027,  $43. 

entance  in  view  of  Christ 

WatChfulneai  against  sin,  034—033. 
-ul -mission." 

in  Beaven,  L2 
•  m  the  grave, 

Assurance  of  a  blessed  resurrection.  117.    _ 
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Resurrection.  —  (Continued.) 

-  In  my  flesh  shall  1  see  God,"  1273. 
Praise  for  the  hope  of  resurrection,  1272,  1274. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  853—  360. 

Ancient  hymn  on  Christ's  resurrection,  353. 
Angels  celeb'rating  Christ's  resurrection,  354—356.  362—3-36. 
Insurrection  of  Christ  a  pledge  of  that  of  his  followers,  354 — 300, 
1197, 1210.  1275. 
"The  Lord  is  risen,"  355. 
11  Thou  hast  led  Captivity  captive,"  3-37. 
Sahbath  commemorative  of  Christ's  resurrection,  23,  53,  53 — 60,  353, 
354,  357. 
Retirement —  see  "  Meditation  in  Retirement." 
Reunion  of  the  Saints  in  Heaven,  1243, 1244,  1262. 

Revivals  of  Religion. 

Joy  in  a  Revival.  392, 1035, 1042, 1130. 

Prayer  for  a  Revival,  447,  443,  458,  1037,  1147. 

Prayer  for  the  continuance  of  a  Revival,  1146. 

Prayer  of  the  Church  in  a  time  of  decline.  1021. 

Promise  of  Revivals  in  the  future,  1032—1034,  1036,  1037,  1039,  1123, 

1127. 
Thanksgiving  for  a  Revival,  1146. 

Riches. 

Giving  all  to  Christ,  832,  834,  1102. 

Riches  not  comparable  with  spiritual  blessings,  812 — 814. 
Righteousness  of  Christ  — see  "Atonement." 

Rock. 

Bmblem  of  Christ.  388,  422,  719,  721, 1022, 1023. 
•'Rock  of  Ages,"  721. 


Sabbath. 

Delight  in  the  Sabbath,  11,  12,  26—29,  53,  54,  56.  58. 

Preparation  for  the  worship  of  the  Sabbath,  41. 

Sabbath  a  day  of  rest,  11, 12,  53—55,  57,  61. 

Sabbath  commemorative  of  God's  rest  from  Creation,  57. 

Sabbatli  commemorative  of  the  resurrection  of  Christ,  23,  53,  58 — 60, 

353,  354,  &57. 
Sabbath  eveuing,  74—77. 
Sabbath  morning.  53—61. 

Sabbath  the  emblem  of  the  rest  of  Heaven,  55,  61,  1231,  1253,  1254, 
1256. 

Sabbath  Schools  — see  "  Children  and  Youth." 

Sacraments  — see  "Baptism,"  "Lord's  Supper." 

Sacrifice — see  "Atonement." 

Sailors  —  see  "  Seamen." 

Saints. 

Communion  of  Saints,  852—872  =  20.  22,  24,  26—29,  84, 1069,  1070. 

Example  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1245—1247. 

Jovs  of  Sainte  in  Heaven.  1248—1250. 

Resurrection  of  Saints,  1197,  1210. 1211,  1268. 1270—1276, 1284. 

Reunion  of  Saints  in  Heaven,  1243,  1244,  1262. 

Saints  welcoming  the  second  coming  of  Christ,  1266—1270. 
Salvation  by  Grace,  1007—1016. 
Sanctification  —  see  "  Holiness." 
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L149— 116L 

Lord  Jesus, 

ction  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  priv:,:- 
Adoption,  1000,  I 
Cheerfulnesi 
Christ,  vi/.  : 

emenl  of  (  hrist.  203, 300,  301,  324.  722—  730. 7 

Friendship  of  Chrto 

Indebtedness  to  Christ,  714,  71-;— 720. 

Intercession  of  Christ,  372 

Lov< 

Trust  in  Christ,  3  771 

Longing  for  noli] 

Death  and  the  Future  State,  vi/. : 

.  1172-1174,  1177— 1179, 118&-1186,  1199.    , 
Eternity,  12 
Heaven,  1281  -12 
Judgment  Da;  ,  i- 
Resnrrection 
Evening  devotion,  04— 68,  72,  73, 11G9. 
God,  viz.  -. 

240. 

Omnipresence  and  I 
Providence  - 

Trust  in  God,  084,  068,  070.  073. 
Holy  Spirit.  467, 
Morning  devotion.  44. 48 

ntance.  669, 
Prayers  tor  pardon,  694— 610. 

l'ra  .  * '•  1 4  —  025. 

Relapses  into  sin,  I 

lamination,  687,689,000. 
-  ion  cha.vm  i 

108,104,117, 
■  Ion.*1 

BSD, 

Christ  i  Shepherd,  IS,  -401,  403,  4; . 

1046, 
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SlCKN 

A  Selection  of  Hymns  specially  adapted  to  times  of  sickness  viz, : 
Am urance  of" salvation.  980,  1170. 
Blessings  of  affliction,  943,  946,  950,  960. 
Brevity  of  life,  462. 
Cheerful  anticipation  of  death,  1173—1179. 1191—1194,  1199. 

Dving  Christian  1186—1190. 

Peaceful  thoughts  of  the  grave,  1195—1199. 

Prayer  in  anticipation  of  death,  1181 — 1185. 
Cheerful  anticipation  of  the  Judgment,  1277,  12S6. 
Cheerfulness  in  sickness.  969,  973. 
Christ  our  Refuge  and  Friend,  405, 408,  412,  416,  418,  419. 

Adoration  of  Christ.  253. 

Compassion  of  Christ,  610. 

Example  of  Christ.  288,  290,  737. 

Love  to  Christ,  896,  C99. 

Trust  in  Christ.  761—764.  768.  769,  774,  782. 

Union  with  Christ.  792,  793.  ' 
Courage  in  suffering.  886.  888. 
God  — his  Faithfulness,  180.  192,  220.  223.  224. 

Depending  on  God.  656—658.  6611  959. 

Goodness  of  God,  149. 151,  162,  214.  242. 

Longing  for  God.  814.  989.      : 

Submission  to  God.  927,  92S.  930—937. 

Trust  in  God.  667.  671—673.  676.  678,  682,  683. 
Heaven  anticipated,  751. 1169, 1191,  1223—1224. 1230—1242. 1251— 
1265,  1290. 

Saints  in  Heaven.  1248—1250. 

Meeting  of  friends  in  heaven,  1243, 1244, 1262. 
Praver  for  strong  faith.  758. 

Prayer  in  extreme  distress.  610.  618.  742,  933,  954. 
Resurrection  of  the  body,  1271—1276. 
Sense  of  feebleness,  72.  il65. 
Temptations  of  sickness.  892.  894,  908,  980. 
Vows  made  in  sickness.  820,  827,  850. 
Simplicity  of  Christian  Character,  215,  909—912. 

Sin  —  sixfulxess  of  Max. 

Conviction  of  sin,  500,  567,  579.  581.  5&4.  591,  594—596,  606,  733. 
Feelings  of  a  Christian  in  view  of  sin,  574 — 638. 
Fearfulness  of  man's  condition  in  sin.  495 — 499.  567. 
Man  sinful  by  nature,  312.  492—494. 
Man  corrupted  bv  Adam's  fall,  492,  553. 

Man  totally  depraved.  306.  307.  492—494,  500,  549, 567,  726.  733, 1012. 
Grief  of  Christians  over  sinners.  547. 
Justice  of  the  eternal  punishment  of  sin,  592,  594.  596. 
Necessity  of  an  atonement  for  sin,  299,  305— 308,  591,  605,  721,  726. 
1004. 
Sincerity,  590,  909,  914,  920,  921. 
Slavery,  1104, 1105. 

Sox  — title  of  Christ,  viz. : 

•;  Son  of  David,''  27,  390,  1039. 1975. 

M  Son  of  God.'*  243,  264,  275,  276,  283,  286.  29S,  315,  335,  351.  446.  HO, 
741,  791. 

M  Son  of  Man,''  243.  742. 
Soxs  of  God,  999—1002. 
Soul  — see  ''  Dignity  of  man." 

SOVEREIGXTY  OF  GOD. 

His  Sovereigntv  in  his  general  Government  96,  100,  121—133,  179, 
188-191, 1285. 
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in  the  protection  i  . 

M'iKiT  Of  Turin. 

Tith  Spirit,  lift,  449, 460 

Sr  kin.. 

01  the  Holj  Spirit.  460,  466,  506,  535,  539,  54 

ro  Tin:  win 
Submission  in  affliction.  1217. 

Submission  in  the  common  allotment- 

-ion  in  the  mysteries  of  Provi< 
Submission  in  the  uncertainty  of  life  and  deatl 
'•The  Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  nath  taken  . 
ij  will  be  do, 
Summer,  1154, 1155. 

HT.'1 
lemsof  Christ,  60, 270,  £ 
lemsof  God,  16,  i  1234. 

Lt,"  an  emblem  ot  the  Holy  Spirit,  447 

kndeb.  — see  M  Repentance.*' 
sympathy. 

Sympathy  of  Christ,  412, 

Svmpathv  of  (  hristians  with  their  fellow  m 
&75,  10^3,  10«J5,  1006,  1100, 1101. 

T. 

TEACniNo. 

tring  of  Christ,  525. 
leaching  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  450—460. 
Temptation. 

(alls  to  courage  in  temptation 
Christ  ,n  teraptatioi 

410,  412-415.  424.  7 
God  a  Refuge  in  temptation.  180,  194,  109,  225.  23n.  282, 

r  for  deliverance  from  temptation,  1 — 3,  7-  .* 'S,  C34, 

635,  687 
Tcmptatiou  of  Chi  88,  294,  421 

km 1 vi  no. 
Thanksgii  inn  si  Evening  worship,  • 
Tlianksgiving  si  Morning  worship. 
Thanksgiving  Daw  iu_ 
Thanksgiving  for  snswen  to  prayer,  680,  - 
Thanksgiving  tor  a  Revival,  1 14*>. 
Thanksgiving  for  stoning  love.  262,  824-549.  351,  430- 

Thanksgiving  tor  National  blessings,  1114—1116. 
Thanksgiving  for  Providential  mere]  -213.  221,  2'_ 

231. 
Thank^triviiiLr  for  the  Condesc  I.  17-".  17*. 

Thank^iviug  for  the  Faithfulness  of  God,  1 
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Thanksgiving.  — (Continued.) 

Thanksgiving  for  the  Grace  of  God,  147.  159,  160, 161, 164—168. 
Thanksgiving  for  the  Seasons,  1149,  1151,  1155, 1156. 
Thanksgiving  in  general,  99,  10S.  Ill,  115,  148,  152. 
Thirsting  after  God,  652—655  =  13, 14, 17,  44, 45, 175. 810, 811, 816, 9S7, 
989,  1233. 
11  My  soul  thirsteth  for  thee,'*  653. 
"  Oh  that  I  knew  where  I  might  iind  him,"  655. 

Time  —  see  k'  Brevity  of  Life." 
Trials,  Troubles  —  see  "  Afflictions." 

Trinity,  467-^78. 

Adoration  of  the  Trinity.  467—469.  472,  473,  477,  478. 
Ancient  hymns  to  the  Trinity,  467,  468. 
Apostolic  benediction,  91. 
Children's  praise  to  the  Trinity,  1076. 
Consecration  of  self  to  the  Trinity,  475. 
Doxologies.    Pages  757—762. 
Evening  blessing  sought  from  the  Trinity,"  63. 
Holiness  of  the  Trinity,  470,  472%473. 
Mystery  of  the  Trinity.  184,  185. 
Praise  for  the  Jove  of  the  Trinity  in  Redemption.  24. 
Prayer  to  the  Trinity,  470,  471,  476. 
Trust. 

Trust  in  Christ. 

Ancient  hymn  of  trust  in  Christ.  765. 

Blessedness  of  trust  in  Christ.  764. 

Child's  trust  in  Christ,  1081,  1082. 

Exhortations  to  trust  in  Christ,  782,  783,  S97— 902,  907,  9S1. 

Fear  of  denying  Christ,  767. 

Inconstant  trust  in  Christ,  780. 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Friend,  406—421,  760,  768,  769,  771,  886,  888, 
912  973 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Guide.  402—405,  759,  763. 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Guardian,  70,  761,  762,  770,  772,  774,  775,  976, 
980. 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Redeemer  —  see  "  Atonement." 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Refuge,  72.  253.  422,  766,  776,  777. 

Trust  in  Christ  as  a  Shepherd,  395—401,  767,  S82. 

Trust  in  Christ  in  extreme  fear,  779. 

Trust  in  Christ  in  sickness,  969. 

Trust  in  Christ  in  temptation.  771,  772. 

Trust  in  Christ  in  the  hour  of  death,  781, 1183, 1184. 
Trust  in  God. 

Ancient  hymn  of  trust  in  God,  200. 

Evening  prayers  of  trust  in  God,  65.  66,  69,  70,  71,  73. 

Morning  prayers  of  trust  in  God,  45,  48,  51,  52! 

Safety  of  trust  in  God.  193—196.  201,  669,  672,  673. 

Trust  in  God  amid  trials.  20.  192—196,  200—202,  667,  668,  669,  670, 
883,  884.  944,  955.  959,  960,  963. 
"  As  thy  davs,  so  shall  thv  strength  be,"  678. 

Trust  in  the  Grace  of  God,  157—168. 

Trust  in  the  Immutability  of  God.  667,  669.  673,  677,  883,  953. 

Trust  in  the  Promises  of  God,  121, 176—181. 

Trust  in  the  Providence  of  God,  4,  202—232,  242.  664,  666.  972. 

Trust  in  view  of  the  mysteries  of  God's  ways,  186,  234— 23S,  241, 
242. 
Trust  in  the  Holy  Spirit,  450—460,  465. 
Trust  in  the  perseverance  of  the  Saints,  976 — 981. 
Trust  in  the  power  of  Prayer,  845—848,  852,  854,  855. 
Trust  in  the  success  of  Christian  activity,  SSI. 
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U. 
';>  thou  mine  D  "  ',  780. 

11  of  Christian!  e  Ith  each  othei 

WrtlMI  Of  <  in  i-tian  uuion  .  871. 

log  union  \\  Ith  th<-  Christian  <  1 

in.   to  union  \n  1 1 1 1  the  Church.  I 

Union  of  Christians  on  Earth  with  Saints  in  ',870. 

D  with  Christ 
<  hrisfl  our  aider  Brother.  421. 

Indwelling  of  Christ  in  the  heart,  9 
M  I  will  that  they  be  with  me,  where  I 
Parpetnitj  of  union  with  (  in  . 
Union  witli  Christ  at  the  Cross,  686,  688. 
Union  with  Christ  in  bearing  human 
Union  with  Christ  in  spirit,   790,  7'Ji    -    I 

741.  784 
Union  with  Christ  in  ti : 
Union  with  departed  friends  renewed,  1243,  1244 . 

V. 

Vanity  of  Earth,  810—816,  818,  8£i,  1009. 
VICTORY  —  see  "  Conqueror/' 

Vara. 

Emblem  of  Christ,  7&4. 

VlBTtnni  op  the  Christian  Charactkh. 
Bold  virtues,  ris. : 

AJMranoe  of  Resurrection.  1271.  1278—127 
Assurance  of  Salvation,  6*59,   681,   B   2 

1179.  1280,  1277. 
Bearing  shame  for  Christ,  797— «02,  - 

Cheerfulii'  -   '.'71 973. 

Confident 

979. 
Confidence  in  Cod,  192—200,  232,  669,  67*2 

884,  972,  977,  978. 
Confidence  in  Prayer,  847,  854.  855. 
Courage  in  conflict  and  toil,  878—881,  885— 903,  993. 
Courage  in  death.  1174 — 11T.».  1194,  12 

ondencv  forbidden.  \ 
Energy  in  christian  progress,  900— € 
living  by  faith,  773. 
Prayer  for  strong  faith. 

Trustful  anticipation  of  the  Judgment  Day]  1277. 
Mild  Virtues,  \  i/.  : 

Contentment,  215,  242,  498,  660,  77:;.  90S,  909,  920. 

Forbearanc< 

Gent! 

Humility,  L09& 

Ix>\- 

Meekness,  2 

Simplicity,  2 

Bincerity, 

Submission 
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Vow*. 

Vows  in  times  of  distress,  820,  827,  850. 
Vows  of  Consecration,  818—841,  1035— 10G9. 

W. 

Wandering  from  God. 

Mourning  over  wanderings  from  God,  627 — 633,  983. 
Return  from  wanderings,  628,  630,  631,  9S4,  985. 
Wanderers  invited  to  return,  512 — 515,  526. 
"Watchfulness  against  wanderings,  634—638. 

War. 

Prayer  for  national  peace,  1110. 

Watchfulness,  6,  634—638,  916, 1060. 
"  "Watch  and  pray,"  636. 

Wat,  Trtuh,  and  Life. 

Emblems  of  Christ,  441,  445,  91S. 

Wicked. 

Their  prosperity,  498. 

Their  ultimate  doom,  495—501,  538,  533, 1203, 1289. 

Widows,  769, 1096. 

Wind. 

Emblem  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  447,  552. 
Winter  —  Close  of  the  Year,  1156— 11G1. 

Wisdom  of  God. 

Benevolence  in  God's  Wisdom,  151,  242. 
Despondency  cheered  bv  a  view  of  God's  Wisdom,  676. 
"  God  only  wise,"  182.  246. 
Repose  in  God's  Wisdom,  656,657,  660,  634. 
Submission  to  God's  Wisdom,  in  sorrow,  928. 
Wisdom  of  God  in  creation.  182,  1S3. 
Wisdom  of  God's  decrees,  234—233,  241,  242. 

Witness  of  the  Spirit,  455. 

Wonderful. 

Title  of  Christ,  267. 

Word. 

Title  of  Christ,  244,  254. 

World's  Conversion— see  "  Conversion  of  the  World." 

Worship. 

Delight  in  worship,  11 — 42. 

Ancient  hymns  of  joy  in  the  Sanctuary,  13,  31. 
Evening  worship  —  see  ""Evening." 

Sabbath  evening  worship,  74—77. 
Lord's  Prayer;  model  of  worship,  1 — 3. 
Morning  worship  — see  "  Morning." 

Sabbath  Morning  worship,  53 — 61. 
Opening  and  closing  of  worship  — see  "  Opening,"  "  Closing." 

Y. 

Year  —  see  "  Xew  Year,"  "  Seasons." 
Youth  —  see  "  Children  and  Y"outh." 
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BCTS. 

. 

I 

Baptismal  n>  mn, 

. 
. 
i  <  leneraJ  Pi  i  ... 

Call  to  H 

•    from  Trouble 

Companion  of  God, 

Condescension  of   (.od, 

( lonfessiou  <»t'  sili.    . 

on  the  Work  of  God, 
^it  iii  the  Church, 

lit  of  (.o<l  in  the  Church 
Delight  in  Worship, 
Dignity  of  Man, 

ity  of  God. 
Faithfulness  of  I <>  <1, 
lis,   . 

I  1  'iu  ri, 

i  ( luaraian, 

i  Berage  in  Trouble, 
God  ;i  Saviour, 
God  ■  Shepherd, 
Goodness  of  ( loo,    . 
id, 
11  Holy,  Holy.  Holy  Lord  God  Almighty 
Holy  Scriptures, 
Hoping  in  God, 

ting  the  Presence  of  God 
Lords  Prayer, 

ty  of  God, 
M         of  ( \o  1. 
Mortality  of  Man, 
Omnipotence  of  God, 
Omnipresence  of  God, 

Omniscience  of  God, 
Prayer  Answered, 
Prayer  for  l'ardon, 

-  r  for  Penitence, 
Prayer  for  the  Retain  of  God's  l 
Promifl 

Proridence  of  ( iod, 
Psalm  of  Indication,     . 
of  <  Ordination, 

.:iu'  in  ( iod, 

Safety  of  the  Church, 
-  of  the  Year, 
\;imination, 

D      •    -  of  God, 
I-!)  um  Landamus, 
Thanksgiving, 
The  lit  :n. 

The  Fifty-third  Chapter  of  Isaiah, 
Tliirsting  after  <><>d, 
God, 

(  oueseiaHou, 
"  Who  \»  this  King  Of  Glory?" 
4*  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,"     . 


»KLK< 


8,  12. 


11. 

10,2 

4. 
4,  1  ' 
.  17,21,  - 

53. 

3. 

.      11. 

.      Si, 
IS. 


B,  17 


INDEX  OF  PASSAGES  OF  THE  SCRIPTURES. 


GENESIS. 

1:  2 

■not 

464 

g 

57 

3: 

S    

226 

3: 

10 

1205 

5: 

24 

140 

1  

*529 

8: 

9 

*526 

8: 

•  -1 

204 

17: 

n 

*1047 

17: 

19 

1047 

19: 

24: 

17.  22 

31 

*521,  *533 

*1070 

24: 

63 

64,  913 

23: 

24 

180 

28: 
28: 

10  —  22 

13 

216,  989 

116 

28: 

16 

8 

23: 

17 

82 

32: 

10 

240 

45: 

236 

EXODUS. 

3:  14 

116, 117 

13: 

21 

15: 

2 

113 

15: 

11 

15: 
15: 

17 

18 

103%  1037 

125,  156 

16: 

23 

54 

19: 

IS 

693 

20: 

33: 

8  —  11 

11 

23.  57 

140,  9S4 

33: 

18 

741 

33 

22 

721 

34: 

6 

148,  160 

LEVITICUS. 

19:  2 

22     32 

155 

98 

25 

8  —  13 

523 

NUMBERS. 

10    99 

1070 

14 

18 

161 

23 
24 

10  

17 

42S 

73* 


DEUTERONOMY.  hymx 

3:  24  L33.170 

7:  9 ..176 

10:  18 Ill 

11 :  19 10S7,  1090 

12:  9 496,1226 

23:  14 192 

26  :  17,  18 1065,  1066,  1067 

30:  19'. 1047 

31:  6 978,981 

32:  3 187 

32:  4 193 

32:  31 , 173,193 

33  :  25 *678,  886 

JOSHUA. 

1:  5 679 

4:  21,22 1090 

10  :  12, 13 130 

21:  45 176,978 

23  :  14 176 

JUDGES. 

8  :  4 *982 

10:  10 592 

RUTH. 

1:  16,17 1069 

I.  SAMUEL. 

1:  17 87 

1 :  22,  28 1045 

2:2 193 

2:  6—9. .  .  173,  174,  104,  195,  225 

3:  18 .' 241,  932,936 

7:  12 648 

II.  SAMUEL. 

7:  28 602 

12:  7 747 

12  :  13 734 

12 :  23 1243 

22:  4 256 

22:  9  —  12 115 

22:  47 100 

I.  KINGS. 

3:  9  —  13 813 
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HTM* 

UB 

....  176 

n.  Kr 



i.  (in 
4:1' 

168 

136 

116 

17:  26 

144 

IL  CHBONK  I.l  B. 


l  :  10,  11 B12,  BIB,  B14 

SALM8. 

6 :      

14:   11 

15:  4 774 

16:  1") 






•inued.  IIYW 

- 

B:  24      

i,  241 

33:    16,   1 

I 



11 

42  :  6 


EZRA. 

lj 

9:0 

Ni:iII.MlAH. 

9:  5 *113 



0:  17 160,  161,168 





13:  19 

U :   14,  22 

ESTHER. 

4:    16 *o5S,  500,  G02,  729,  730 


J  oil. 


21 ■ 

17—20. 

17 

19 

16 *ii: ; 

ITO,  1:1 

2 

1" 128,  181 

71 




3:  5 

4:     

.    







: 



7:   1 

lis, 

111.  1108 

11:1 



13:     



14:      



!  ■ 





12 

19: 

11 

22 
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PS. 


31: 
81: 
81: 

32: 


PSALMS,  continued.  iiymx 

23:  1 109 

23 :  2 748 

24  :     .  . . .  *30,  *362,  *363,  *304,  365 
24:  7 289,345,  377 

25  :     594.    *775 

25:  2 ...778 

25:  4,  5 43 

25:  11 595,604 

26:  8 13,14,15,16,  17,  82 

27  :     . .  .   *20,  196,  *507,  *674.  *8S4 
27:  4,  5..  13,  14,15,16,  17,  20,  22, 

53,  986. 

27:  7 740 

27:  9 761 

27  :  14 676 

29:     *123 ,  *126,  223 

29:  4 1S7,  100 

29:  9 13,14,15 

29:  10,11 124 

30  : *076,  948 

30  :  4 472 

31:     *650,  *657,  *762 

31 :  3 : .  759 

31:  15 212 

19 211 

22 164 

24 676 

749 

11 968,970 

33 :     *177 

33:  1 968,970 

33:  5 147,  US 

33:  11 978 

34 :      *152,  *164,  *230 

34:  4 954 

34:  7 71 

34:  13 584,5^5 

34:  22 6S4 

33:     *157 

33:  6 186 

33:  7 147,168,903 

S3:  9 924 

37 :     *675 

37  :  3 951 

37  :  5 764,  1001 

37  :  23  230 
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How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds Mrs.  Barhauld.  c '4 

How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine! 1250 

How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop Watts.  S21 

How  charming  is  the  place SUnnett.  Z'2 

How  condescending  and  how  kind Watts.  1057 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear Watts.  27 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord     ....     Kirkham.  1?0 

How  gentle  God's  commands! Doddridge.  510 

How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King Watts.  10S0 

How  heavy  is  the  night Watts.  312 

How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies Mrs   Steele.  549 

How  honored  is  the  sacred  place Watts.  102S 

How  large  the  promise!  how  divine! Waits.  1047 

How  long.  O  Lord,  shall  I  complain Watts.  »?19 

How  long  the  time  since  Christ  began Htber.  9S5 

How  long  wilt  thou  forget  jne,  Lord? Tate  —  Brady.  C13 

How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fair Mi'ton.^  13 

How  oft,  alas  !  this  wretched  heart Mrs.  Steele.  030 

How  perfect  is  thy  word Watts.  482 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair Watts.  14 

How  pleasant 't  is  to  see Watts.  860 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I Watts.  28 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine Fawcett.  4S8 
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ll.»w  itiU  and  pern  a\  v  '. 

..ixl  awful  i>  the  place I 

bow  heavenly  is  the  sight 1 

BOH  DM  Of  JOBUI  MNUldl Newton.       4U 

e  the  world  awhile Kdty.       82 

j  flowed  the  gospel -sound J> 

How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies!      

How  wondrous  great,  how  glorious  bright Watts. 

How  woDdrons  was  the  burning  anal 

not  now  for  gold  to  gild 

I  cannot  always  trace  the  way 140 

I  cannot  call  affliction  SWCCt .     .  M 

my  hoary  eye .7 

I  did  thee  wrong,  my  God Honor. 

I  led  within  a  want Fumtss.      804 

immortal  praise 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  nay 

I  heard  the  voice  of  love  divine 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives,  And  erer C.  v 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives :   H     .     -       3o9 

I  know  thy  thoughts  are  peace  toward  me  .     .     .    From  the  German.      978 
I  ln;>  my  sini  on  Je  u l 

I  .  God  Of  truth  and  light Montgomery.       734 

I '*  bless  the  Lord,  I '11  bless  the  Lord 

I II  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath I 

God,  but  with  do  love  of  mine     .     .     .      Madame  Guy  on. 

I  lore  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries Watts.      630 

I  love  the  Lord;  he  lent  an  ear Montgomtry. 

I  lore  the  Lord  who  died  for  me 61>1 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word Waits.  484 

I  love  thee,  O  my  God.  but  not .     .  Xavier.  685 

thy  kingdom.  Lord l> 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away Mrs.  Brown. 

I  *m  but  a  stranger  here T.  R.  T 

I  *m  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord Watts. 

was  a  stranger  to  grace  and  to  God     ....     M'Chtyne.i    1006 
[  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree Ntwtam.     568 

I         -he  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall I 

I  arth  away 1 

U— the  world  he  made Samrt.     117 

I        ;  th*  almighty  power  of  God ' 

1  Zion'l  mount Swain.      681 
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I  thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace 1078 

I  thirst,  but  not  as  once  I  did Cowper.  708 

I  thought  upon  my  sins,  and  I  was  sad Bonar.  314 

I  've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price 439 

I  waited  patient  for  the  Lord Watts.  851 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep Bonar.  551 

I  will  love  thee,  all  my  treasure ' C40 

I  would  love  thee,  God  and  Father !        ....      From  the  French.  649 

I  would  not  live  alway;  I  ask  not  to  stay       ....     Muhlenberg.  1176 

I  would  not  wish  to  dwell  on  earth    .    .     .    • 696 

If  Cod  is  mine,  then  present  things 959 

If  human  kindness  meets  return Noel.  1056 

If  I  must  die,  oh  !  let  me  die Beddome.  1171 

If  Jesus  be  my  friend 753 

If  thou  impart  thyself  to  me C.  Wesley.  744 

If  through  unruffled  seas 773 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee Watts.  135 

In  heavenly  love  abiding GT3 

In  holy  contemplation Cowper.  972 

In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid H-ncJcesworth.  51 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory Bowring.  317 

In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day 938 

In  vain  I  trace  creation  o'er JSlrs.  Steele.  6G5 

In  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives Watts.  1013 

In  vain  we  seek  for  peace  with  God Watts.  305 

Indulgent  Sovereign  of  the  skies Doddridge.  1122 

Infinite  excellence  is  thine Fawcett.  429 

Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart? Watts.  587 

Is  this  the  kind  return? Watts.  555 

Israel's  Shepherd !  guide  me,  feed  me Blckerstetk.  399 

It  is  not  death  to  die 1178 

It  is  the  Lord,  — enthroned  in  light Green.  934 

It  is  thy  hand,  my  God Darby.  l?2 

Jehovah,  God!  thy  gracious  power Thomson.  139 

Jehovah  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light Watts.  1±5 

Jehovah  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high Watts.  189 

Jehovah  reigns ;  let  all  the  earth Tate  —  Brady.  156 

Jerusalem!  my  happy  home! 1231 

Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb Wesley.  833 

Jesus,  and  didst  thou  condescend       •     .  610 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be Gregg.  79 S 

Jesus,  cast  a  look  on  me! Berridge.  910 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day Old  Latin  Hymn.  353 

Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine Mrs.  Steele.  582 

Jesu?:,  exalted  far  on  high 3S9 

Jesus,  full  of  all  compassion Turner.  561 

Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  love 776 

897 


misT  l:- 


athroned  bi  - 
ball!  tliou  great  I  am! 
hannonkXH  dub 

thy  clianniiu 
ken 

.::»!  in  pain     . 


IITMX 



ft 

432 







.  in  whom  but  tin M  ( 

C.  Wesley.      408 

Ml,  to  heaven  is  gone 

Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace ! 

.  our  fainting  Bernard, 

I,  oar  1 1 » -:n  1 .  once  crowned  with  thorns 

thy  wandering  sheep 308 

reign  where'er  the  eon Watts.    H9 

pherd  of  the  sheep 3>3 

.  still  lead  on ...      Ziwtmdmf 

.  Sun  of  righteousness Rosenmoth.        50 

Jesas,  take  m<'  for  thine  own 

i,  the  Christ  of  God Eonnr. 

.  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee ftl 

.  the  very  thought  of  thee B 

I: uve  never  seen Palmer.      G89 

I,  thou  everlasting  King  ! Watts.      385 

thOU  Joy  of  loving  heart.-  !  .     .     .     .      Bernard,  tr.  by  Palnnr.      686 

.  thou  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 1085 

.  thy  blood  and  righteousness Tinstndmf, 

-.  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

.  where'er  thy  people  meet Oswmtr.        42 

.  while  this  rough  desert  soil Bonar. 

.  who  on  Calv'ry's  mountain 

.  who  upon  the  tree From  the  German 

.  whom  angel  hosts  adore Bonar. 

11  the  glorious  names Waits.      440 

>  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come! P. 

.!  be  the  hours  to-day 

.  and  true  thy  word Watts. 

IS  I  am,  without  one  plea Charlotte  Elliott.      659 

.  all  created  things Watts.     235 

Keep  us.  Lord,  oh.  keep  as  erer! 88 

Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake Xnrton. 

Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong    .     .     • Watt*. 

Know.  m\  soul,  thy  full  salvation Miss  0 

of  God!  whose  bleeding  lore c.  Wesley.    1049 

II  the  earth  their  voices  raise Watts. 

God  with  Joy Tale  —  Brady.       177 

Let  all  the  lands,  withshontaof  Joy Bradn.       40 
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Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds Waits.  1090 

Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing Washburn.  1144 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend Watts.  508 

Let  glory  be  to  God  on  high 467 

Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art 785 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say Watts.  886 

Let  me  dwell  on  Golgotha 838 

Let  not  your  heart  be  faint 907 

Let  others  boast  how  strong  they  be Watts.  1165 

Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing C.  Wesley.  869 

Let  sinners  take  their  course Watts,  SIT 

Let  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high Watts.  1125 

Let  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord Watts.  478 

Let  thy  grace,  Lord,  make  me  lowly 5S6 

Let  us  awake  our  joys Kingsbury.  345 

Let  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind MUtonj  228 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice Watts.  1034 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake Doddridge.  1061 

Life  is  a  span — a  fleeting  hour Mrs.  Steele.  1201 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord Watts.  501 

Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise Wardlaic.  256 

Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates! Tate  —  Brady.  363 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates !  and  wide Montgomery.  364 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 426 

Like  the  eagle,  upward,  onward 990 

Like  Israel's  host  to  exile  driven Ware.  1145 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray Watts.  352 

Lo,  God  is  here! —let  us  adore J.  Wesley  A  8 

Lo!  he  cometh  — countless  trumpets 1286 

Lo!  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land C.  Wesley.  495 

Lo  !  the  storms  of  life  are  breaking 877 

Lo !  what  a  glorious  corner-stone Watts.  1026 

Lo!  what  a  glorious  sight  appears Watts.  1266 

Long  as  I  live,  I  '11  bless  thy  name Watts.  825 

Long  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound Watts.  580 

Long  unamicted,  undismayed Coicper.  949 

Lord,  am  I  precious  in  thy  sight  ? 460 

Lord,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee 1094 

Lord,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie Browne.  611 

Lord,  at  thy  table  I  behold    . Stennett.  1053 

Lord,  didst  thou  die,  —  but  not  for  me? 730 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing Burder.  86 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost!    ..........  Montgomery.  448 

Lord,  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways  ! Mrs.  Steele.  234 

Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  was Watts.  500 

Lord,  I  address  thy  heavenly  throne Watts.  1000 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine Davies.  1067 
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Lord,  I  have  inatlf  thv  word  bo 

Lord,  I  will  bleat  thee  all  my  dayi Wmu*. 

Lord,  in  the  inuenng  then  thatt  hear Watts.       43 

Lerd,  w  the  templn  of  thy  greet  .    .        9 

Lord,  it  btlongB  not  to  my  can? i 

Lord  Jeene,  ara  wo  om  with  that ! 

Lord,  lead  tha  way  the  Barkmr  weal OrasmdU    1100 

Lord,  may  oor  tympolhirtng  braatti .... 

Lord,  my  weak  thought  In  vain  would  climb       .     .  .     .   Palm'T. 

Lord  of  earth,  thy  forming  hand Sir  R.  Crant.      039 

roy  and  of  might ttaw.1 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows Dodirutg*. 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above Watts. 

Lord,  should  my  path  through  Bttfltring  lie 099 

Lord,  thou  htttt  ttarehed  and  Been  DM  through Watts.      134 

thou  hast  won;  at  length  I  yield Newton. 

Lord,  thon  wilt  bear  me  when  I  pray Watts. 

Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults Watts.    1012 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I Watts*      498 

Lord,  what  a  wretched  land  is  this 

Lord,  what  is  man!  that  child  of  pride 058 

Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  bring /.  Taylor. 

Lord,  when  my  thoughts  delighted  rore Mrs.  Steele.     839 

Lord,  When  thine  ancient  people  tried    ....       Caroline  Seward.  1104 

Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire Watts.  138 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord Watts.  112 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling C.  Wesley. 1  997 

Lowly  and  solemn  be Mrs.  Hemans.  1202 

Majettio twoetaott  tttt enthroned s.  Stennftt.  328 

Many  won  had  Chrhri  endured Hart.  291 

May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high Watts.  238 

May  the  grace  of  Chrkl  the  Saviour Newton.  91 

ind  lowly,  pure  and  holy 867 

Millions  within  thy  courts  have  met Montgomery. 

Mine  eves  and  my  desire Watts. 

hard  than  marble  is  my  heart C.Wesley. 

,ing  breaks  upon  the  tomb Collyer.  3G0 

Mw>t  desus  bear  the  cross  alone O.  X  dttetu  801 

M  •  bletttd  Saviour,  is  thy  love 092 

Of  thet S.  F.  Smith.  1120 

M\  -days  are  gliding  swiftly  by 1228 

*r  Redeemer,  end  my  Lord Watts.     280 

My  detrett  Lord,  wheat  ehangeleet  lore 828 
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My  faith  looks  up  to  thee Palmer.  722 

My  faith  ^hall  triumph  o'er  the  grave 1273 

My  few  revolving  years •  .     .    Beddome.  1160 

My  former  hopes  are  fled Cowper.  567 

My  God,  accept  my  early  vows Watts.  6 

My  God,  how  eudless  is  thy  love! Watts.  62 

My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art! 172 

My  God,  is  any  hour  so  sweet Charlotte  Elliott.  844 

My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name! Mrs.  Steele.  1001 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray      .     .     .     .     .       Charlotte  Elliott.  929 

My  God,  my  God,  to  thee  I  cry C.Wesley.  705 

My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise Watts.  S24 

My  God,  my  Life,  my  Love Watt*.  645 

My  God,  my  Portion,  and  my  Love Watts.  643 

My  God,  my  prayer  attend 625 

My  God,  —  oh  !  could  I  make  the  claim Mrs.  Steele.  616 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be Watts.  811 

My  God,  the  cov'nant  of  thy  love Doddridge.  931 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys Watts.  684 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right Doddridge.  832 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt Benjamin  Schmolk.  936 

My  Maker  and  my  King!       Mrs.  Steele.  203 

My  only  Saviour!  when  I  feel 777 

My  precious  Lord,  for  thy  dear  name 437 

My  Saviour,  can  it  ever  be 1277 

My  Saviour,  how  shall  I  proclaim J.  Wesley.  564 

My  Saviour,  let  me  hear  thy  voice Doddridge.  609 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend! Watts.  324 

My  sky  was  once  noon-bright Bonar.  950 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Heath.  636 

My  soul  before  thee  prostrate  lies Richter.  988 

My  soul  doth  long  for  thee 663 

My  soul,  go  boldly  forth 569 

My  soul,  inspired  with  sacred  love Tate  — Brady.  160 

My  soul,  it  is  thy  God 535 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise .    *. Watts.  161 

My  soul,  weigh  not  thy  life 892 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone Waits.  955 

My  spirit  on  thy  care Lyte.  762 

My  suff'rings  all  to  thee  are  known C.Wesley.  768 

My  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies Watts.  751 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand ^ 656 

Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came  .         Watts.  935 

Near  the  cross  our  station  taking 296 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee Sarah  F.  Adams.  989 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock Tate  —  Brady.  669 

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more Watts.  724 
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Hot  aU  the  outward  forms  on  earth 

Hot  for  the  summer  hoar  alone Mrs.  1141 

;.iv  irben atoande the tong 

Hot  to  eotidemn  the  sons  of  men 

Hot  to  the  meunt  that  burned  with  flame  ...  868 

Not  *  itii  our  BMM '  

be  my  heart  Inspired  to  sing 

I  he  heavenly  theme 

Now  far  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 

Now,  in  a  song  of  grateful  praise 430 

li  th'  accepted  time 

oyfal  strains  we  lift  on  high 

Now  let  our  souls  on  wings  sublime 1242 

How  may  he,  who  from  the  dead 

How  may  the  God  of  peace  and  lore 94 

may  the  Lord,  our  .Shepherd,  lead      ....      Montgomery. \        90 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising 1048 

Now.  ()  God,  thine  own  I  am 

<>  my  God,«thou  hast  my  soul 

Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid Watts.      850 

I o  the  Lord  a  noble  song Watts.      105 

Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know Watts,      826 

Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme Watts.     1008 

O  all  ye  lands,  rejoice  in  God  1 Lyte. 

Oh,  arm  me  with  the  mind (' 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  !     His  grace Montg* 

C)h,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  !    Let  all 

O  blessed  God!  to  thee  I  raise G  849 

O  Bread  to  pilgrims  given      .     .     .     Thomas  Aquinas,  tr.  by  P(U>/ur.     1051 

Oh.  cease,  my  wandering  soul 526 

O  Christ,  our  ever  blessed  Lord 807 

O  Christ,  our  King,  Creator,  Lord  !   .     .     .       Gregory,  tr.  by  Pnlmtr.      386 

O  Christ,  the  Leader  of  that  war-worn  host  .     .    Fro)/i 

0  Chi -ist,  with  each  returning  morn Old  Latin  Hymn,       46 

-me,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing     ......     Tate  —  Brady.       83 

aid  I  find,  from  day  to  day 

ild  [  speak  the  matchless  worth Medley.     433 

Oh,  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly Mrs.  Stetk.    1266 

oh,  deem  not  they  are  blest  alone Bryant.      948 

C>h.  do  not  let  the  word  depart 644 

()  srerlasttng  Light  ! Bonar. 

i  that  are  weary,  and  hearts  that  are  eore ! 78* 

O  fai.it  and  feeble  beartf d 894 

Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 
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Oh  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink 753 

Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God! C.  Wesley.  577 

Oh  for  a  principle  within C.  Wesley.  633 

Oh  for  a  shout  of  joy J-  Young.  153 

Oh  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy Watts.  373 

Oh  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray Mrs.  Steele.  1253 

Oh  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing C.  Wesley.  247 

Oh  for  an  overcoming  faith Watts.  754 

Oh  for  that  tenderness  of  heart C.  Wesley.  57G 

Oh  for  the  death  of  those 1211 

O  gift  of  gifts  !  O  Grace  of  faith  !       240 

O  God,  beneath  thy  guiding  hand L.Bacon.  1115 

O  God,  my  heart  is  fully  bent Tate  — Brady.  52 

O  God,  my  Refuge,  hear  my  cries  ! Watts.  199 

O  God,  my  Strength,  my  Hope C.  Wesley.  634 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hard Doddridge. t  216 

O  God  of  hosts,  the  mighty  Lord Tate— Brady.  17 

O  God,  thou  art  my  God  alone Montgomery.  652 

O  gracious  Lord!  whose  mercies  rise 1103 

Oh,  hallowed  is  the  land,  and  blest 30 

Oh,  happy  day.  that  fixed  my  choice Doddridge.  1065 

Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears Logan.  95S 

O  happy  land  I  O  happy  land! 1079 

Oh,  happy  soul,  that  lives  on  high Watts.  974 

Oh,  help  us,  Lord! — each  hour  of  need Miiman.  770 

O  holy,  holy  Lord 97 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen  ....              771 

Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law! Watts.  4-3 

Oh,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe Watts.  583 

Oh,  if  thy  brow,  serene  and  calm llJOfl 

O  Jesus  !  King  most  wonderful Bernard.  809 

O  Jesus  !  thou  the  beauty  art Bernard.  703 

Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 679 

O  Lord,  and  shall  our  fainting  souls T.  Scott.  463 

O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content Madame  Guyon.  140 

O  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love  ! Lyte.  259 

O  Lord,  how  vile  am  I Newton.  733 

O  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee Ryland.  651 

O  Lord,  my  best  desire  fulfill Cowper.  927 

O  Lord,  our  carnal  mind  control 920 

O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  told Tate  — Brady.  1116 

O  Lord  our  God!  arise       1128 

O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King Walts.  171 

O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great Watts.  287 

O  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart Oberlin.  822 

O  Lord,  thy  love's  unbounded! 326 

O  Lord,  thy  work  revive Browne.  1147 
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rd,  when  we  tin-  path  rata  284 

DW  hweet  thou  urt  ! 

B  di\  in--.  R  h:i(  ha-!   fchoa  dOM  ! C.  H 

n:iy  pBMB  thi-  

■  w n.  then  rerdanl  bJUi 

Oh.  not  lo  till  tin-  mouth  1093 

oh,  praise  tin-  Lord!  0m  •  ■  mgkmm, 

nder  thanks  to  Qod  BOOTS V  1-1 

sd  Hoe^  now  wounded  I Suggested  by  Gerhard. 

lour,  whom  this  holy  morn 

Oh.  l  mists  him-elf 

Oli.  show  MB  not  my  Seriour  dying C 

Oh.  BJ  H  !   other  DJUDB0I 

Oh.  B|M -a B  that  gracious  word  again fkwtem,      C21 

peed  theft,  christian,  on  thy  way 

.-.  fi-tiy  breathe  the  lyres  above Fahner.     837 

Oh  that  I  could  forever  dwell 

Oh  that  I  knew  the  V  eret  place Watts, 

Oil  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  ! C.  Wesley.      581 

Oh  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways Watts. 

Oh  that  the  Lord's  salvation       I.-.tc.    1133 

Oh,  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross Watts*      348 

Oh,t;  w  dark  and  blind  ! Il-^ir.      C23 

O  Thou  best  gift  of  heaven! 

O  Thou,  from  whom  all  goodness  flows 

0  thou  God  who  hearest  prayer ( 

O  Thou  that  nearest  prayer 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry Watts. 

O  Thou  that  wouldst  not  have C.V 

O  Thou  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend! 

0  Thou,  to  whom  all  creature-  DOW     .     .*    .     .     .     .     Tate  —  Brady.       170 

O  Thou,  to  whose  all-searching  sight C  F 

O  Thou  who  art  enrobed  with  liirlit    ...''.*.... 

O  Thou  who  hast  at  thy  command •     .     .". 

O  Thou  who  haet  redeemed  of  old C.  Wesley, 

O  Thou  who  hear'at  the  prayer  of  faith  .    • 

O  Thou  whose  mercy  guides  my  way EJtmston. 

O  Thou  whoee  own  vast  temple  stands Bryant. 

O  Thou  whose  tender  mercy  hears fi20 

Oh.  turn,  great  Kuler  of  the  skies! Jfrmdfc.      698 

Oh.  't  was  a  jo\  f'ul  sound  to  hear T.  28 

Oh,  where  are  kings  and  empires  now >  1038 

oh.  where  It  he  that  trod  the  aea? .    .     279 

Oh.  a  that  glow  ing  love Kelly.      G28 

thai!  rest  be  found -V  ntg  wtery, 

bo  Ifl  like  the  Mighty  One 

oh.  wh\  despond  in  life's  dark  rale! 
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Oh,  wondrous  is  thy  mercy.  Lord  ! 1046 

Oh.  worship  the  King,  all-glorious  above    ....       Sir  R.  Grant.  115 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness Williams.  1127 

Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 896 

On  earth  was  darkness  spread 427 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand Stermett.  123i 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing Kelly. 

On  thee,  O  Lord  our  God.  we  call 1117 

Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong Newton.  632 

One  sole  baptismal  sign Robinson.  872 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 1169 

One  there  is.  above  all  others Newton.  438 

Onward  speed  thy  conquering  flight S.  F.  Smith.  1040 

Oppressed  with  noon-day's  scorching  heat Bonar.  748 

Oppressed  with  sin  and  woe  ..." 778 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  lie  breathed Lyte.  466 

Our  Father,  God.  who  art  in  heaven Judson.  1 

Our  Father  in  heaven Sarah  J.  Hale.  3 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past Watts.  143 

Our  hearts,  O  Lord,  with  grief  are  rent 638 

Our  heavenly  Father  calls Doddridge.  785 

Our  heavenly  Father,  hear Montgo?nery.  2 

Our  Helper,  God,  we  bless  thy  name DoddridgeA  llul 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead C.  Wesley.  3»32 

Our  sins,  alas!  how  strong  they  are  ! Watts.  1251 

Out  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress Waits.  600 

Out  of  the  depths  of  woe Montgomery.  599 

Peace  be  to  this  sacred  dwelling 92 

Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 511 

People  of  the  living  God. Montgomery.  1009 

Pity.  Lord,  the  child  of  clay 711 

Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  vine S.  F.  S?nith.  794 

Plead  thou,  oh,  plead  my  cau-e  ! S.  M.  Waring.  372 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair Watts.  262 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high Montgomery.  1058 

Praise,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid Watts.  179 

Praise,  oh,  praise  the  Name  divine  ! Merrick.  105 

Praise  on  thee,  in  Zion's  gates Conder.  1143 

Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  show Lyte.  108 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 3D-5.  Barbauld.j  1142 

Praise  to  God  on  high  be  given ! 106 

Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator  ! Faweett.  99 

Praise  ye  Jehovah's  name Goode.  39 

Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  exalt  his  name Watts.  101S 

Praise  ye  the  Lord;  my  heart  shall  join Watts.  Ill 

Praises  to  him  who  built  the  hills Bcnar.  469 

Trayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire Montgomery.  856 

76*  905 


INDEX 

■-■'--    .     .         ... 

lit r« »1  my  will 

560 

r . 

Lord,  in >  froward  heart 

Baire  yonr  tria»phant  oongi 

led  of  men 313 

il  king C  WC*Ifp.      891 

-  praise 

iti»r  now 

Ibr  the  toiling  hand I^nar.    pjti 

j heart,  return Do<ldri  !>j.  .t      590 
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on.'  oh,  the  joyful  sound  ! 

:ithe  an  evening  blessing .  69 

Saviour,  happy  would  I  be ^ 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 400 

nthroned  above GF 

Saviour,  to  me  thyself  reveal (.   < 

Saviour,  what  gracious  words 

■ir,  when  in  dust  to  thee Ob  740 

poor  sinner,  dearest  Lord 

See,  gracious  (iod!  before  thy  throne 1118 

See  how  he  loved!  exclaimed  the  Jews  .    ■ 285 

taraafa  gentle  Shepherd  stand Do: 

be  kind  Shepherd,  Jama,  standi 

hafl  a  living  stone 

.;it  of  God,  well  done! M 

grateful  love 343 

of  flesh  and  blood Wat* 

y  i  on  to  sin 
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Sing  to  the  Lord  in  joyful  strains Logan.  1<»35 

Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name Waits.  38 

Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord Doddridge.  971 

Sinners,  the  voice  of  God  regard Fawctt.  543 

Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? J.  Wesley.  539 

Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message Allen. f  517 

Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely S.  F.  Smith.  1209 

Sleep  not,  soldier  of  the  Cross  ! IK  GaskeU.  891 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express *.....     Watts.  923 

Softly  fades  the  twilight  ray S.  F.  Smith.  76 

Soldiers  of  Christ  !  arise C.  Wesley.  898 

Son  of  God!  to  thee  I  cry 741 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang Montgomery.  25 

Sons  of  Zion,  raise  your  songs  ! 3S2 

Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father  say ira»5.  G74 

Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 1121 

Soon  —  soon  and  forever  our  union  shall  be   .    .    .      J.  B.  Monsell.  796 

Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  ! 1138 

Source  and  Giver  of  repose Toplady.  965 

Sovereign  of  worlds  !  display  thy  power 1124 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all ! Raffles.  592 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies  ! Ryland.  657 

Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed Montgomery.  881 

Spirit  Divine  !  attend  our  prayer Reed.  447 

Spirit  of  peace !  celestial  Dove  ! Lyte.  862 

Spirit  of  power  and  might  !  behold Montgmnery.  464 

Spirit  of  truth !  on  this  thy  day Hfber.  449 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord Montgomery.  113 

Stand  up,  my  soull  shake  off  thy  fears       Watts.  8S9 

Stand  up! —  stand  up  for  Jesus! Buffield.  902 

Star  of  peace  !  to  wanderers  weary 1108 

Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay  I C.  Wesley.  401 

Stealing  from  the  world  away Palmer.  85 

Still  one  in  life  and  one  in  death Bonar.  1244 

Still  wilt  thou.  Lord,  be  found? C.  Wesley.  622 

Still  with  thee,  O  my  God 784 

Stoop  down,  my  thoughts,  that  used  to  rise Watts.  1172 

Suff'ring  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me 742 

Sun  of  my  soul  !  thou  Saviour  dear Keble.  68 

Supreme  in  wisdom  as  in  power 992 

Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh Mrs.  Steele.  459 

Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve Edmeston.  75 

Sweet  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace Watts.  147 

Sweet  is  the  scene  when  Christians  die Mrs.  Barbauld.  1193 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King Watts.  11 

Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord Lyte.  12 

Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest     .    .    .      Heginbotham.  975 
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G,  K 

me  tii«'  met  .    .        

Thank  .u:tl  praise  J  me 

Thai  an  ml  daj  tril]  sun  .... 

That  day  of  wrath'  that  dreadful  d:i,  ■■./mm  Von  t 

■   rror 1281 

That  mao  la  In  awe Tc 

That  solemn  hour  will  come  for  mo 1171 

Tlf  atoning  work  ie  done 

The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  big1 Cbwper.     417 

The  Chnrefa  baa  wafted  !«>n^  .    ....        l 

rual  gates  lift  np  their  beads       

The  festal  morn,  my  (.<>.!.  i-  come  .  Zuhtger — tr.  by  M>rrick.         56 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise Oliver.      110 

The  God  of  harvest  praise Montgomery. 

The  God  of  peace,  who  from  the  dead E.  T.  Fitch. 

The  goodly  land  I  see Oliver.     311 

The-  happy  morn  is  come 3-37 

The  1.  ire  thy  glory,  Lord      

The  holy,  meek,  unspotted  Lamb /•  H 

The  hour  of  my  departure 's  come Logan. 

The  last  loud  trumpet's  wondrous  sound 

The  Lord  descended  from  above  Sternhold.       1  *_!  1 

The  Lord,  from  bis  celestial  throne v- 

The  Lord  himself;  the  mighty  Lord Tate— Brady. 

The  Lord!  how  wondrous  are  his  ways! R 

The  Lord  is  great!  ye  hosta  of  heaven,  adore  him 191 

The  Lord  is  King!  lift  up  thy  voice C 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed Kelly. 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns,    And  royal Watts.      121 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns;    His  throne.         Witts.      18$ 

The  Lord  mj  tall  prepare , 

Tli-  Lord  my  Shepherd  is Watts.      217 

The  Lord  of  glory  ia  my  light Watts. 

The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might U.  K.  White.     130 

The  Lord  our  God  is  Lord  of  all H.  K.  Whits.      131 

The  Lord  shall  come!  the  earth  shall  quake i: 

The  Lord 's  my  shepherd,  1 11  not  want f  .    .    .     . 

Mr*.  > 

The  D  I  and  King LyU. 
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The  moment  comes,  when  strength  shall  fail  .     .     .     .  Montgomery.  1W 

The  pangs  of  death  are  near Xutker.  1203 

The  people  of  the  Lord 1225 

The  pity  of  the  Lord Watts.  162 

The  praise  of  Ziou  waits  for  thee Watts.  1036 

The  promise  of  my  Father's  love Watts.  840 

The  promises  I  sing Doddridge.  176 

The  Saviour  !— what  a  noble  flame Cowper.  288 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high Addison.  119 

The  Spirit,  in  our  hearts 506 

The  Spirit,  like  a  peaceful  dove Waits.  863 

The  starry  firmament  on  high Sir  R.  Grant.  480 

The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain      .     Thornby.  521 

The  whole  creation  groans  and  waits 999 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Lord! 96 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  X:1. me! Watts.  1157 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Strength  and  Tower J.  Wesley.  823 

Thee  will  I  love,  O  God,  and  own 209 

Their  hearts  shall  not  be  moved 672 

There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep Montgomery.  1193 

There  is  a  dear  and  hallowed  spot 294 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood Cowper.  300 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood Cowper.  301 

There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light Jane  Taylor. 

There  is  a  happy  land 1259 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight Waits.  1191 

There  is  a  little  lonely  fold 

There  is  a  safe  and  secret  place 9G3 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps S52 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest ,    .    .     .      Tappan.  T.55 

There  is  none  other  name  than  thine 302 

There  was  joy  in  heaven! „     .     Heber.  573 

These  are  the  crowns  that  we  shall  wear Bonar.  1241 

Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love Doddridge .t  1254 

Think  gently  of  the  erring  one Miss  E.  F:etcher.  905 

Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man Watts,  1272 

This  is  not  my  place  of  resting Bonar.  1226 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made Watts.  23 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee   .     H(ber.  1218 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord Raff's.  413 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God Watts.  826 

Thou  art,  O*  Christ,  the  Way G.  Smith.  918 

Thou  art,  O  God,  the  life  and  light          Moore.  1152 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son 335 

Thou  art  the  Way  :  to  thee  alone Doane.  445 

Thou  dear  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb Cnnick.  333 

Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whose  height    ......  C.  Wesley.  662 
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1  >  Lord,  \\:it  Dover  Ion  com 

Steele.      411 

ri-.'.'yr. 

- 

Thou  lint  didst  bang  Dpon  Ihi  tree 606 

\ho  down  didst  come 

Thou  r.  WuUf. 

••ho  didst  Btoop  below 

Thou  who  dwell'tt  enthroned  above 

!ity  word 

-  :i  faint,  yd  .  our  way 

i  J  w:.iK  tiio  downward  shads 

;h  now  the  nations  sit  beneath L  Bimn. 

J.   WtsUy. 

igh  all  the  changinj  ....     Tatt  —  Brady. 

Through  en<  thou  art  the  same   ....     Tate  — Brady* 

Through  ei  nal  God 

Through  sorrow's  night,  aud  di  ...       21.  K.  Whit*. 

through  the  day  thy  lov<  Ins 

Through  the  love  of  God  oar  Saviomr .    . 

Xhns  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on Watts.       71 

Ihy  Father's  house !  —  thine  own  bright  home !     .    .    .    .Palmer. 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  with  joy  we  trace 

rd,  our  souls  confess    .    .    .    .        .    .      G 

Thy  home  is  with  the  humble,  Lord  ! 

Thy  mighty  working,  mighty  God  ! 

Thy  j  1 Watts.      1  _ 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord Bonar. 

Thy  '  .  Faxceett. 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Christ  ! ' 

Time  Ki  winging  ■  /.  Burton. 

.  the  faith  of  joys  to  come Watts. 

stand H 

i  Iniehed  !  "—so  the  Saviour  cried 

T is  midnight,  and,  on  Olive's  brow T<.      • 

-t  that  I  did  ehoose  thee ( 

thfl  dark  and  •. 

.  [n  spirit  DOW 

BT  calls 

rth 

aown 

Jo  God,  the  mighty  Lord Tate  — Brady. 
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To  God.  the  only  wise Watts.  246 

To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes Watts,  232* 

To  him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men 245 

To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope 1188 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name Mrs.  Stash.  327 

To  praise  our  Shepherd's  care 401 

fo  thee,  my  God,  my  Saviour L&uveis.  330 

To  thee,  my  Shepherd,  and  my  Lord Heginboihnm.  395 

To  thee,  U  God,  my  prayer  ascends Mrs.  Kowe.  812 

To  thy  pastures  fair  and  large Merrick.  206 

To  thy  temple  I  repair 81 

To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born 2G7 

Trembling,  before  thine  awful  throne ttiUhouse.^  614 

Triumphant,  Christ  ascends  on  high Mrs.  Steele.  3S3 

Triumphant  Zion  !  lift  thy  head Doddridge.  1024 

Try  us,  0  God,  and  search  the  ground C.  Wesley.  996 

Turn  not  thy  face  away.  O  Lord  ! 597 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill Watts.  8S3 

the  Lord,  unto  the  Lord 37 

Unvaii  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb Watts.  1200 

Up  to  the  lields  where  angels  lie Watts.  810 

Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes,    There  all 195 

Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes,    TIT  eternal Watts.  225 

Up  to  the  Lord,  who  reigns  on  high V.'atts.  174 

Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes Watts.  194 

Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours Lytc.  659 

Vital  spark,  of  heavenly  flame  ! Pope.  11S9 

Wait.  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will! Beddcnjie.  241 

Wake  the  song  of  jubilee  ! L,  Baton.  1130 

Walk  in  the  light  !  so  shalt  thou  know Barton.  924 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night Bowring.  276 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name Moyitgomery.  1064 

We  did  not  see  thee  lifted  high SI 

We  go  with  the  redeemed  to  taste 1227 

We  join  to  pray,  with  wishes  kind GashelLf  1140 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee J.  Wesley.  49 

.  sing  the  power  of  him  who  died  . 406 

We  long  to  move  and  breathe  in  thee 1043 

We  love  thee.  Lord,  because  when  we 641 

We  praise  and  bless  thee,  gracious  Lord 919 

We  sing  the  praise  of  him  who  died Kelly.  319 

We  sing  to  thee,  thou  Son  of  God 243 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 1261 

We  tread  the  path  our  Master  trod Mrs.  Barbav.ld.  805 

We've  no  abiding  city  here Kelly.  1223 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God C.  Wesley.  631 

Weary  sinner!  keep  thine  eyes       534 
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But  man,  weak  roan,  is  born  to  die  .  144 
But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead  ....  560 
But  not  this  fleshly  robe  alone  .  .  .  792 
But  now  when  evening  shade  prevails  017 
But,  oh,  I  will  not  view  with  dread  .  1174 
But,  O  my  Lord!  one  look  from  thee  .  780 
But,  O  my  soul!  forever  praise  .  .  .101° 
But,  O  my  soul!  if  truth  so  bright .    .    238 
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But,  oh!  the  soul  that  never  dies!  .  .  1172 
But,  oh!  the  thought  of  sharing,  Lord  1240 
But,  oh!  their  end,  their  dreadful  end!  498 
But,  oh!  when  that  last  conflict  'a  o'er  901 
But,  Saviour!  for  thy  mercy's  sake  .  729 
But  should  the  surges  rise  .  .  .  .  773 
But  soon,  how  soon  !  our  spirits  droop  198 
But  soon  the  morning's  haj  pier  light  1199 
But  souls  enlightened  fiom  above  .  .  490 
But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear  506 
But  still  the  wonders  of  thy  grace  .  .  183 
But  the  chief  Shepherd  comes  at  .  .  1032 
But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord  .  .  1257 
But  the  pain  which  he  endured  .  .  353 
But  there  are  pardons  with  my  God  .  600 
But  there  's  a  power  which  man  can  .  852 
But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace  493 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er  .  .  .1249 
But  thine  atoning  sacrifice  ....  305 
But  thou  forever  art  the  same  .  .  .  618 
But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below  .  1101 
But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace  601 
But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die  1168 
But  thy  compassions,  Lord  ....  162 
But  thy  perfections,  all  divine  ...  143 
But  thy  right  hand  and  powerful  arm  1116 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  <hrink  1191 
But  't  is  our  God  supports  our  frame  1165 
But  to  mount  Zion  we  are  come  .  .  868 
But  to  those  who  have  confessed  .  .  1287 
But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort  ....  43 
But  weaker  yet  that  thought  must  .  237 
But  where  the  Gospel  comes  ....  481 
But  when  we  view  thy  strange  design  350 
But  who  can  speak  thy  wondrous  .  .  824 
But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign  .  .1072 
But  yet  how  much  must  be  destroyed  919 
By  all  that  man's  redemption  cost  .  .  1282 
By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill  ....  1089 
By  day,  along  the  astonished  lands  .  1113 
Bv  da'v,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad  .  1156 
By  death, "he  death's  dark  ki::g  ...  367 
By  every  name  of  power  and  love  .  .  616 
By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky  ....  1082 
By  faith,  his  boundless  glories  there  .  807 
By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam  .  1041 
By  him  who  bowed  to  take  ....  1202 
By  his  own  power  were  all  things  .  .  254 
By  morning  light  I  '11  seek  his  face  .  199 
By  nature  all  are  gone  astray  ....  494 
By  the  ransom  which  he  gave     .    .    .    897 

By  the  travail  of  thy  spirit 742 

By  thee  my  prayers  acceptance  gain  .  441 
By  thee  through  life  supported    .     .    .    330 

By  thine  agonizing  pain 1049 

By  thine  all-sufficient  merit  ....  426 
By  thine  hour  of  dire  despair  .  .  .  740 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit  ....  394 
By  thy  birth,  thy  cross,  and  passion  .  877 
By  thy  tomb  whose  dark  abode  ...  740 
Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense  .  811 
Calm  in  the'hour  of  buoyant  .  .  .  906 
Calm  in  the  sufferance  of  wrong  .  .  906 
Calm  me,  my  God,  and  keep  me  calm   906 

Calmer  yet  and  calmer 991 

Calv'rv's  mournful  mountain  climb  .  290 
Came  at  length  the  dreadful  night  .  .  291 
Can  aueht  beneath  a  power  divine  .  549 
Can  I  behold  that  closing  eye  ...  615 
Can  I  my  bleeding  Saviour  view  .  .  702 
Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built  .  .  934 
Can  I  with  loveless  heart  receive     .    .    646 

Can  sin's  deceitful  way 550 

Can  this  be  he,  who  wont  to  6tray  .  .  1267 
Canst  thou  reject  our  dying  prayer      .    605 

Cast  thy  burden  at  his  fee t 416 

Cast  thv  guilty  soul  en  him  ....  534 
Cease  then,  fond  nature,  cease  thy     .  1201 
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Earth's  fondest  hopes  and  brightest  .  H9 
Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth  108 
Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep  88 
K'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  .  800 
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Ere  rolling  worlds  began  to  move  .  .  133 
Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord     .    .    .    103 

Eternal  glory  to  the  King 1229 

Eternal  life  ihv  words  impart  .  .  .  411 
Eternal  Spirit"!  by  whose  breath  .  .  471 
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Faith  is  the  rainbow's  form  ....  7.5. 
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Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here  ....  oJ.7 
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I  IIYMTt 
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For  burdened  ones  a  resting-place  .  .  7-18 
For  Christ  the  Mediator's  sake  ...  94 
For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart  .  . 
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Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly 
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Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command 
Jesus,  who  thy  life  didst  give  .    . 
Jesus,  whose  dwelling  is  the  skies  . 
Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race   .    .     . 
Joined  in  one  holy  may  we  he    . 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  li   a  1  . 
Joy  of  the  desolate,  Light  or  the 
Joy  to  the  world!  the  Saviour  reigns! 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise  .    . 
Joyful  are  we  now  to  own   .    . 
Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have 
Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him 
Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense 

Just  as  I  sm 

Justice  and  judgment  are  thy  throne  .    13! 
Justly  might  the  fatal  dart  .... 
Kept* peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife 
Kind  Shepherd  of  the  sheep! 
King  of  glory,  reign  forever!  . 
Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness 
Kings  shall  fall  down  before  him 
Knock,  and  with  patience  wait  . 
Knowing  "  as  I  am  known  "   .     . 
Knowledge— alas!  'tis  all  in  vain 
Lamb  of  G  d,  thy  lowly  name  . 
Lamb  of  God!  to  thee  I  cry    .     . 
Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  faith  in 
Lay  thy  supporting,  gentle  hand 
Lead  me,  and  then  my  feet     .    . 
Lead  on,  almighty  Lord! 


hymx  |  mm 

.    592   Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring  .    .1129 

.    CAS   Let  every  creature  sing 114 

.    404  j  Let  every  element  rejoice 11" 

.  1!»47   Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe    .    .    .  87 
.    726   Let  every  land  hie  power  confess   . 
.    4io    Let  everv  moment,  as  it  flies   .    .    . 
:  fall  thy  rod  of  terror      .... 

liiO   Let  floods  and  nations  rage      .    .    . 
247  I  Let  good  or  ill  befall    ...... 

.'/.'!    Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel    .    . 
249   Let  him  be  crowned  with  majesty  • 
62J    Let  him  that  heareth  say     ..... 

1051    Let  him  who  pines  with  piercing  cold  1148 

1017   Let  Israel  trust  in  God 071 

389   Let  Kedar's  wilderness  afar    .    .    .    .  10*5 

.  1178    Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream  .    .  8.59 

S)7  j  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed  .  110 

Let  me  amoi  g  thy  saints  be  found  .    .  808 

Let  me  be  with  thee  where  thou  art    .  7,s5 

.11051    Let  me  but  hear  thy  dying  voice     .    .  015 

"•'    Let  me  love  thee  more"  and  more     .    .  5s9 

Let  me  never  from  thee  stray  ....  450 

Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame  .  800 

Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  .    .  102 

Let  music  swell  the  breeze 1120 

Let  nature  chan.se,  and  sink,  and  die  250 

Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye  ....  85X5 

Let  not  the  world,  with  spot  or  soil     .  920 

Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me      .    .  074 

Let  not  thy  love  flow  out 925 

Let  others'stretch  their  arms  like  seas  643 

Let  past  ingratitude 55.5 

Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found  .  18 

Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know   .    .  J!S 

Let  songs  of  Zion,  known  of  old     .    .  795 

Let  storms  of  woe  in  whirlwinds  rise  1228 

Let  strains  of  heavenly  music  rise  .    .  869 

Let  strangers  walk  around 19 

Let  such  as  feel  oppression's  load  .  .  11-1 
Let  that  love  vail  our  transgression 
Let  the  dark,  benighted  pagan  .  . 
Let  the  ransomed  thus  rejoice  .  . 
Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  .  . 
Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 


1119 

1L7 
231 

154 
926 

Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me    .    900 


Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close 
Let  this  my  every  hour  employ  .    . 
Let  this  vain  world  engage  uo  more 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait  . 
Let  thrones  and  powers  and  .  .  . 
'  ,et  thro   trng  multitudes  around  . 


Lead  on,  dear  Shepherd!— led  by  thee    S!;.3  \  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 


Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  r< 
Lead  us  to  holiness— the  road  . 
Leaning  on  thy  loving  breast 


.    4>1    Let  thy  loins  be  straitly  girded 
4">4    Let  troubles  rise,  and  terrors  frown 
910   Let  us  be  simple  with  him  then  . 


Leave  me  not,  my  Strength,  my  Trust!  624   Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 


Less,  less  of  self  each  day  . 
Less  of  the  flesh  each  day   .     .     . 
Less  than  thyself  will  no't  suffice 
Less  wayward  let  me  be  ...     . 
Lest  1  err,  thine  aid  disdai'  ing  . 
Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord 
Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky  . 
Let  all  the  lands,  with  shouts  of  joy 
Let  all  the  nat  ons  fear    ... 
Let  all  the  people  of  the  Lord 
Let  all  who  bear  the  nam-    of  Christ 
Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright   .    . 
Let  cares  hke  a  wild  deluge  come 
Let  day  and  dusky  night     .    .    . 
Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
Let  earth  and  ell  her  charms  depart 
Let  earth's  alluring  jovs  combine 
Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet  .     ., 
Let  everlasting  thanks  be  t   ine    ? 
Let  every  act  of  worship  be     .    . 
Let  every  creature  join  to  bless  . 
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Let  us  then  with  angels  sing 

.    987  Let  us  then,  with  gladsome  mind   . 

.     701  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad  . 

.    9S7  Life",  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds    . 

.    -; '■■'.'  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 

.  10*'5  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  tr-  e   . 

.    338  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay  . 

40  Lift  the  eye,  Christian,  just  as  it     .    . 

.    120  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  Lift  up  our     .    . 

.     167  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gates   .... 
Lift  up  to  God  the  voice  of  praise  .     . 

.  1060  Lift  up  your  eyt  s,  ye  sons  of  light  .    . 

.  1260  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates!  and  high     e» 

.    114  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates!  unfold  .    868 

.    824  Lift  no  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates! .      30 

.    005  Lift  up  your  hearts,  ami  stretch  your      odd 

•  411  Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving    .     .1213 

•  387  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings     751 

.    483  Light  serene  and  holy 991 

.    385  Lixe  floods  the  angry  nations  rise    .     .     145 

.    100  Like  fruitful  showers  of  rain    ....    800 

925 
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.  10.59 
.  4.59 
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.  976 
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.  501 
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1 .     'I.  w  hat  i-  man,  or  I 

in. in    .... 

ith  tlua  sinful  1. 

[K-l  trumpet  l  . 

•  my  heart  divi  I 
the  golden  chain  that  I 
nly  (ore,  thy  heart  Inclined 

.    . 
■  >  Go  !.  with  pil 

grovel  here  below     .    .  

Look  to  the  Lord,  hie  word,  tthytVetlTli 

.  ■>.  my  Mini,  with  ehee  I  my  soul  would  lie   . 

B 
y  sheep  thai  vender 


igh  the  gloom  of  guilty 

i 
HO  more 

■  contrition  turning    . 

I    1.1  longer  ronn     .    .    .    . 
.  end  when  we  die  . 

i  want    .     . 


in 


de  the  doubtful  case    ... 

i  not  let  me  trust 1H    Man  cannot  aughl 

thou  the  sinner  turn     .    .    .    .v:r    Man  in  immortal  beaut] 


leemer*i 


Ing  mi n ds  that  worship  here 

M  y  taith  grow  firmvand  1«^' 
iidl    ti 

.     93 

ithin  thy  —rind  waDi 

iy  rich  grace  impuit  .... 


Lord,  from  thine  in  mo*  !i  in  euch  still  feed  tl 

•  ich  a  faith  as  this     .    . 

Lord  '  1 

ith  and  graee  .... 

j  ,  by  w 

Lord,  here  ere  band  our  humble  souls 

Lord,  hoe  ad  thy  pito 

Lord,  how  thy  wonders  ere  dis| 
Lo   i.  I  s  loi  e  thy  mau 
Lord,  I  ■ 

But  gloomy  fe  us 

but  oft,  1  know   . 

lieve  thy  precious  blood 

Lord,  i  (h-sire  with  thee  to  uVe    . 
I>>ril.  I  my  vows  I 

■■   i  .    .    . 

i  iplaint     . 

i  not  ht-  to  live  .... 

I 

L  • 

i  .... 

Lor  i.  I- 1  not  n  I  my  ho| 
•  thy  love  shim 


will,  not  tnine,  l>c  done 

prove     .... 
e  lv.  pure  and  holy  .    . 
lie  in  d  irknees  at  your  stue    . 
mman  power  shall  ; 

l  power  sln-ll  sade  and   . 
eproach,  end  ci 
■ 

.    .    .    . 
t  happy  spirit 

t.'A    Mill 
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ALL   STAXZAS  BUT   THE   FIRST. 


Mine  to  comfort  Id  distress 

Min  >  to  tell  of  joy  d  to  c«>me     .... 

ill 

.  Lord,  impart    . 

.  1  his  face     .     . 

,  dry  up  your  tears.    . 

1  my  lime  has  run  to  waste      .  71 

Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies  ....  885 

[  be  smitten,  Lord? 950 

My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die .    .    .  840 

My  crimes  are  great,  hut  ne'er  surpass  5'.»4 
My  days  are  shorter  than  a  span       .     .  1162 

My  d  vs.  unclouded  as  they  pass   .    .  <J0 

My  dying  Saviour,  and  my  God      .    .  995 

ntfng  flesh  had  died  with  grief.  674 

My  faith  would  lay  her  hand  .    .    .    .  299 

My  Father,  God!  and  may  these  lips  .  971) 

My  Father's  house  on  high 1237 


.    .    .    4H1    My  sure  defense  is  firmly  placed 
\:„  ...>.,..  *i i...  .  i r..i  .    i 


491  My  table  th  >u  ha  tfurmslied  . 

987  My  terrors  all  vanished  before  hi* 

9W6  My  thoughts  address  .his  throne  . 

254  My  thoughts  are  like  a  troubled  sea 


]Nly  feet  shall  never  slide' 
My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length    .     . 
My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground  . 
My  flesh  wo  :ld  rest  in  thine  abode 
My  God !  forgive  my  follies  past  .    .    . 
My  Go  I  hath  saved'  my  soul  fi-om  .    . 
My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace! 
My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art 
My  God!  I  cry  with  every  Dreath    .    . 
My  God!  I  feel  the  mournful  scene    . 
My  God!  I  thank  thee,  who  hast 
My  God!  I  would  not  long  to  see 
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235 
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817 
591 


My  God!  thy  name  is  Love 9°>. 


hy 

My  God  will  pity  my  complaints    .    .  655 

My  gracious  God !  how  plain  .    .    .    .  4S1 

3Iy  gracious  Master,  and  my  God   .     .  247 

My  great  Protector,  and  my  Lord    .     .  84b' 

My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before      .  500 

My  heart  for  gladness  springs       .     .     .  753 

My  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire    .  21 

My  heart  is  fixed;  my  song  shall  raise  100 

My  heart  resolves,  my  tongue  obeys   .  KM) 

My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord    .  11 

My  highest  praise,  alas,  how  poor!  .     .  7-  .- 
My  Hope,  my  Trust,  my  Life,  my  Lord  626 

My  hopes  of'heaven  were  firm  and     .  500 
My  humbled  soul,  when  thou  art  near    705 

My  Jesus,  as  thou  wilt! 936 

My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme     .     .  333 

My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small  .    .  763 

My  life,  my  health,  my  friend.- 1  owe  21  4 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  Hope  I  owe 

My  life,  while  thou  preserv'st      .    .    .  20^ 

My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear   ....  4 

My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare      .  850 

My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  Confess  .  594 

My  longing  eyes  look  out (J71 

My  longing  soul  faints  with  desire  .     .  ]7 
My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone     .    .    .1197 

My  native  country,  thee 11:20 

My  pathway  is  not  hid 661 

My  Saviour,  by  his  powerful  word  .     .  621 

-   viour!  every  smile  of  thine    .    .  125:2 

My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love    .    .  1188 

My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear  ....  5S>1 

uUask  what  thou  wilt    ....  854 

My  soul  doth  long  and,  fainting,  sigh  .  13 

My  sou   l,e  d' th  restore  again      ,    .     .  220 

My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust    .     .  i 

My  soul  looks  back  to  see 299 

My  soul  obeys  th' almighty  call      .    .  493 

My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 483 

ul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still  .    .    .  27 

My  soul  to  thee  alone 72 

ul  with  patience  waits    .    .    .    .  fi7i 

My  soul  would  leave  tins  heavy  clay 

My  soul  would  thither  tend     .    .    .* 

lit  homeward  turns  .... 

sngth,  my  Guide  vouchsafe 

My  struggling  will  by  grace  control 


684 
1263 
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985 

92 


My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own     1   4 
My  thoughts  he  open  to  the  Lord    .    .    1  . ~> 
11  My  times  are  in  thy  liand"  .... 
My  tongue  repeat-  her  vows    ....      :'■'> 
My  trust  is  fixed  upon  ti  y  word      .     . 
My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day    .    .    4v"> 
My  weaned  soul  was  all  resigned     .     . 
My  willing  soul  would  stay      ....      63 

My  worthless  heart  to  gain 

Myself  can  hardly  bear 733 

Myself  I  cannot  save 72 

Name,  above  every  name!  thy  praise  .     "'-J 

Nearer  my  Father's  house 

Nearer  my  going  home 

Near-  r  that  hidden  t-tream 

Xe'er  flunk  the  victory  won     .... 

Never  weary  of  well-doing 

New-born,  I  bless  the  wailing  hour  .  61 
No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast  .    4'.<2 

No  burning  heats  by  day hi 

Xo  chilling  winds,  no  poisonous  .  .  ]_'  4 
No  cloud  tnose  blissful  regions  know  .  1...  ; 
Xo  earthly  f.iher  loves  like  thee  .  .  172 
Xo:  facing  all  its  f.owns  or  smiles  .    .    H  7 

Xo  force  of  earth  or  hell 

Xo  good  in  creatures  can  be  found  .    .    ( .  L 
Xo  heavenly  harpings  suothe  our  car  .    4-;!) 
No  human  power  shall  e'er  control 
Xo:  I  must  my  praises  bring  .    .    .    .    442 

No  joys  that  angels  know    .... 

Xo:  let  the  world  cast  out  my  name    . 
Xo  longer  now  delay    ....... 

Xo  longer  would  niy  soul  he  known    • 
Xo,  Ford,  I'm  not  ashamed  of  ii.ee     .    7:  '■) 
Xo,  Lord,  thou'lt  ne'er  deceive    ... 
Xo  man  of  greater  love  can  boast    .    .    I    - 
Xo  more  a  lily  am  ng  thorns   .    .     .    .1032 

Xo  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress   .    125  -4 
No  more  let  «n  and  sorrow  grow     .    .    277 
Xo  more  on  promises  I'll  rest  ....    i'.;} 

No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade  .     .  1''.  4 
Xo  more  the  drops  of  piercing  giief     .  11150 
Xo  more,  ye  lusts,  shall  ye  command  . 
No  mortal  can  with  him  compare    . 

No,  no,  it  is  not  dying 1177 

Xo  other  mime  but  thine  is  given  .  .  4'  7 
Xo:  rather  let  me  freely  yield      .    .    .    9_7 

Xo  rest  is  to  be  found i'A 

Xo  resting-place  we  seek  on  earth  . 
Xo  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes  .  . 
Xo  slacker  grows  the  fight  .... 
Xo:  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Xo  sun  shall  sm.te  thy  head  by  day 
No  sweeter  is  the  cup  ..*... 
Xo  taunting  foes  the  song  require  . 
Xo  temple  made  with  hands  .  .  . 
Xo:  thou  art  precious  to  my  heart  . 
Xo  threat'ning  foes  shall  drive  me  . 
Xo:  thy  dear  name  engraven  stands 
Xo  wider  is  the  gate 


1253-4 


.    :7b' 

.  729 
.  420 
.  1019 
Xo  winter  thereTno  ehadt  s  of  nirht  .  1153 
Xo  words  can  tell  what  sweet  rein  f 
Xor  aims,  nor  dei  ds  that  I  have  done  .  606 
Xor  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song  .  205 
Xor  de  th.  nor  hell  shall  e'er  reii  ova 
Xor  death,  nor  life,  nor  earth,  nor  hell     976 

Xor  doth  it  yet  appear 1-2 

Xor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 645 

Xor  earth,  nor  seas,  nor  sun,  nor  stars      251 
Xor  fear  thy  Salem's  hills  to  wrong     .  1041 
>.  or  h<  re  alone:  !  ope  pierces  far      .     . 
Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart 
Xor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear     l-OO 
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Not  halt 
Not  Kali 
Not  In  mine  Im 

:-.-lf,  *ith  nil      - 

•  y  rich  (ir  nobl 


c i.;'.  Oh,  i.ll  ii  • 

r »  ( >h  for  ti  H'«Wv  t.nr  ... 

•  Oh  l..ra  ihoi 

nil  Oh  for  a  shout  of  i 

lii  '■  <  >li  for  a  light,  ii  |  . 
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Not  iiiiiu",  not  mine  t! 

•  i  will  always 
tins  cum  charm  i 

Not  voa  d  -r  broki  n  cries 

Not  wall*,  nor  hill*  could  gua    I 
Not  uii.it  we  wish,  but  what  •■ 
Nothing  hut  truth  before  h;s  throne    . 
Now  behold  him  high  enthrom  '1    . 
Now,  for  the  lore  I  bear  hii  name  .    .    7_i 
Now  a.ui  invite*— how  hi.  it  I 
Now  I  am  thine,  forever  th  i 
Now  I  urn  thine,  forever  rail 
lt<  em  their  mirth  ai 
Now  I  forbi  I  mv  carnal  hope  ....  1163 
Now  in  the  Father's  glory  high    .    . 
Now  m  th'  accept*  .1  Bme     .... 
Now  it  the  time;  he  bendi  his  ear   . 
Now  let  the  eust  in  him  rejoice    .     . 
'  the  trumpet  raise    .... 
Now,  i.onl.  I  would  be  thine  alone 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  h<«  thine  uloiic 
Now  in  ',v  the  King  (h  • 
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WO  (Hi  t  .... 

7«*i  oh  forthine  own,  for  Jems' 

.>>  Oh  R»r  ths  I. 

8K3  <  »h,  from  th< 


oil,  give  us  hi 


Oh.  glorious  hot  --de! 

he..r.'       .     .     . 

OOwliI  .... 


0  Qod,  cur  Kim.',  WIN 

O  gracious  Godl  in  a 

Oh,  guard  my  aoul  around  .    .    .    . 

Oh,  puide  me  throuf  h 

Oh,  guide  our  doubt fi 

oh,  had  he  not  -     • 

Oh,  hadst  thou  left  me 

Oh,  hnppv  boi 

O  happy  Heavcnl  where  thin 


M    Oh,  happy  servant  he 


Now  m  iy  we  hear  our  sh< •;  hei  I  that  pray 


Now  our  solemn  chant  p 
N  iw  proclaim  his  deeds  at'  r  .  . 
'  my  long-dividt  d  heart! 
Now  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er 
.'my  head  be  lifted  high 
NOW,  sinners,  dry  your  tears  .  . 
Now  the  desert  I 

Now  tin*  f  .11  dories  of  the  Lamb 
Now  the  Lord  his  kingdom  take*    . 
Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high 
the  God  of  victo  y  .    .    .    . 
-  can  <h> 
mb  that  mice  a 
i  th<«  shining  realms  al 
u  rav  spirit  I 

■  :n  denth  to  lif  •    . 
NOW  Will  I  tell  to  .sinners  round  . 


,  hearken  to  the  healing  voice     .    .    9U 

.     .     .  I  • 

.  help  us,  thr<  u 

. 

.    850    <  >h,  how  bright  th< 
.  J040    Oh,  how  I 

lent     .    . 

.  If  my  Lord  a 

<  iii.  in  thy  light  be  mil 


■ 


-,  full  Of  t:  utli  . 


triumphal  pall 

i  round 




•  rit  noble  portion  min< 

.... 
jht  archangel  then    .    . 

Nor  let    . 

'.  he  th.  u  onr  ; 

"... 
ic,  and  with  h 


• 

l ;. s  Oh,  keep  me  In  thy  heaven 

Y.'i  Oh,  keep  my  soul  rora  death.    •"    •    ■ 

C  :.  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  R<  ek 

t  me  climb  th.  <e  high< 

_:l  ( ih.  let  me,  1 

•_■_■'.  Oh,  let  me,  then,  nt  h  ngth  I 

;,\'.\  oh.h  • 

•:x\l  oh. i.-t  me  wit  gmy  1 

1005  oh. let  my  Ii  i 

!'i    (hi 

■      ■ 


ALL   STANZAS   BUT   THE   FIRST. 


Oh, let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice 
Oh. let  the  saints  with  joy  record  .  . 
Oil. let  this  love  constrain  us  ...  . 
Oh. let  thy  love  descend  on  those  .  . 
Oh, let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control  .  . 
Oh. let  thy  love  within  us  dwell   .     .     . 

Oh  Jet  thy  rising  beams 

Oh,let  thy  smitten  ones  again  .  .  . 
Oh, let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart  .... 
Oh, let  us  cast  each  vice  away  .... 

Ohjetustly,— to  Jesus  fly! 

Oh, let  us  to  his  courts  repair  .  .  .  . 
O  long-expected  day,  begin!  .  .  .  . 
0  Lord,  how  infinite  thy  love!  .  .  . 
O  Lord,  I  cist  my  care  on  thee  .  .  . 
O  Lord,  I'll  treasure  in  my  soul .  .  . 
O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release  .  .  . 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  my  King,  my  God!  . 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  Kin?  .... 
O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform  .  .  . 
O  Lord,  the  sole  begotten  Son  .  .  . 
O  Lord,  we  need  not  to  repeat  .  .  . 
O  Lord,  with  sorrow  and  with  shame  . 
O  Love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray  !  .  . 
O  Love,  that,  lonsje'er  time  began  .  . 
Oh,  lovely  attitude!  he  stands  .  .  .  . 
Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me!  II;s  . 
Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me!  With 
Oh.  make  but  trial  of  his  love  .  .  . 
Oh,  may  I  bear  some  humble  part .  . 
Oh,  m  iy  I  ever  hear  thy  voice    .     .    . 

Oh,  may  I  learn  the  art 

Oh,  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place  .  . 
Oh,  may  I,  Lord,  desire  the  pain  .  . 
Oh,  may  I  no  longer,  dreaming  .  .  . 
Oh,  m  iy  our  sympathizing  breasts  .  . 
Oh,  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 
Oh,  may  that  mind  in  us  be  formed  . 
Oh;  may  the  heavenly  prospect  tire  . 
Oh,  may  the  least  omission  pain  .  . 
Oh,  may  the  righteous,  when  I  strny  . 
Oh.  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 
Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be  .  . 
Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  . 
Oh,  may  this  glorious,  matchless  love 
Oh,  may  this  truth  my  heart  employ  . 
Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue!  . 
Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet   .    . 

Oh,  may  we  all  be  found 

Oh,  may  we  all  insure 

Oh,  may  we  ever  walk  in  him  .  .  . 
Oh,  may  we  through  thy  cross  and 
Oh,  mean  may  seem  the  work  we  do  . 
Oh,  might  I  hear  thy  heavenly  tongue 
Oh,  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see  . 
Oh,  might  we,  with  believing  ey<.s  .  . 
Ohf  mighty  grace  1  ourlife  to  live    .    . 

O  my  offended  Lord! 

O  my  Saviour!  Shield,  and  Sun  .  .  . 
Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove      .     .     . 

Oh,  no!  this  is  not  dying 

Oh,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

Oh.  not  in  circling  depth  or  height 

Oh,  not  my  own 

Oh,  on  that  day— that  wrathful  day  . 
Oh,  plead  my  cause  above  .  .  .  "  .  . 
Oh,  praise  trie  Lord!  for  he  is  g^od  .  . 
Oh,  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peace!  . 
Oh,  rebuke  me  not  in  anger  .... 
Oh,  render  thanks  to  God  above  .  . 
Oh,  rich  and  priceless  is  the  grace  .  . 
O  Salem !  our  once  happy  seat  .  .  . 
O  Saviour!  Fount  of  wondrous  might! 
O  Saviour!  then  my  so\d  receive  .  . 
Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down,  to  write  .  . 
Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell  .  . 
Oh,  Bhine  on  this  benighted  heart  .  . 
Oh,  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore  .    .    , 

78* 
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1003    ()h,  show  thyself  the  Prince  of  T- 
154   Oli,  spare  m<  .  and  my  strength  restore  1162 

326  Oh,  speak  of  Jesus— of  his  death!  .  .  4"4 
lh>;   Oh,  speak  of  Jesus!— of  his  power  .    .    434 

983  Oh,  speed  thy  chariot,  God  of  iove  .  1183 
060  Oh,  spread  the  joyful  sound !  .... 

4".»  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wing?  around  216 
1104  Oh,  strange  the  gifts  and  marvelous  .  703 
5'.is  O  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love  .  .  1223 
821  Oh!  sweet  will  ik>  the  welcome  day  .  777 
1180  Oh,  teach  them  to  discern  thy  voice  .  1<K5 
83  Oh,  tell  me.  Loid.  that  thou  art  mine  '.'"'J 
1253  Oh,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name  .  1-78 
259  Oh,  tell  of  his  nrght,  oh,  sing  of  his  .  115 
Col    Oh  that  each,  in  the  dav  of  his    .    .    .  1101 

602   Oh  that  I,  as  a  little  child 704 

401    Oh  that  I  could  ft»  ever  *it 7(3 

17    Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith  .    .    .    .    051 

177  Oh  that  I  now  the  rest  might  know  .  13556 
417  Oh  that  it  were  as  it  hath  been  .  .  .  652 
407  Oh  that  men  would  pra'iM-  the  Lord  .  L"l 
o'.U  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  61 
284  Oh  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng  .  379 
094    Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine 

233  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  set  ne  1234 
541  Oh,  then,  be  thou,  my  Saviour,  nigh  .  781 
152  Oh,  then,  let  aainte  and  angels  join  .  621 
2-30  Oh,  then,  rejoice,  aQd  shout  for  jev  .  27.7 
230  Oh,  then  shall  the  vail  be  removed:  .  ll.sS 
350  Oh,  then,  .with  hymns  of  praibe.  .  .  K'74 
333  Oh,  these  ever  roaming  eyes  ....  623 
803    Oh,  this  stubborn,  prayerless  knee       .     023 

105   Othou  almighty  Lord! 4,0 

943    O  thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God  .    .    B56 

900    O  thou  eternal  Ruler! 1137 

873 1  O  thou  gracious,  wise,  and  just!  .  .  t^TT 
323  O  thou  great  God!  whose  piercing  eye  590 
380  O  thou  great  Source  ot  jcy  supreme*!  .  11^5 
1236    O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow      .    170 

635    O  thou,  who  art  our  lite 77 

6    O  thou,  who  every  thought  dost  know    985 

327  i  O  thou,  whq  sitt'st  j;t  God's  right  hand  403 
485  O  thou,  who  to  our  humble  prayer  .  5 
134  j  O  thou,  who«e  infant  feet  were  found  .  1089 

1009  |  O  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies  1U36 
149  Oh,  to  be  bi ought  to  Jesu-'  feet  .  .  .  937 
5ti0  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor  .  .  .  643 
43    Oh,  turn  us,  torn  us.  mighty  Lord  .    .1113 

1279    Oh,  unexampled  love!    ~.    ".    .    .    .    .    SIS 

1279  O  voice  of  mercy!  voice  of  love!  .  .  5'0 
871  ,  Oh,  wash  mv  soul  in  m  everv  sin  .  .  514 
307    Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  1.    .    .    630 

1097    0  Water,  life-bestowing 1051 

178  I  Oh,  welcome  dav  !  when  thou  mv  feet  1010 
810  j  Oh,  welcome  him,  the  Prince  of  Peac«  I  .r41 
005 1  Oh,  were  I  like  some  gentle  dove  .  .  109 
793  Oh,  were  I  there!  eh  that]  now  .  .  1154 
622  Oh,  what  a  night  v  ss  that  which  wrapt  00 
442  Oh,  what  a  scene  was  there  displayed  294 
84-5    Oh,  what  amazing  joys  they  feel     .    .1235 

1177  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake  .  .  1l'5 
842  ,  Oh,  when  shall  these  giud  tidings  .  .  1126 
138  Oh,  when,  thou  citv  of  mv  God'  .  .  !_■  1 
718    Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  the  sea?   .    .     Jf79 

1283  Oh,  where  stillest  streams  are  poured  .  711 
372  Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord  .  6»8 
lt!7  Oh,  who,  like  thee  ^o  calm,  so  bri^. 
28  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  hi  mbly  bore  .  £83 
989  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  .  135 
1^1  Oh,  wondrous  love! -to  bleed  and  die  602 
638   Oh,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair!    .1278 

10*20  Oh, yes!  these  things  are  ever  true  .  700 
705  O  Zion !  in  thy  sacred  courts  ....  208 
4!I3  O  Zion!  learn  to  doubt  no  more  .  .  .  520 
914    O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race  .     .     .     252 

1056  O'er  all  thn«e  wide  extended  plains  .  1234 
620  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee  .  .  .  272 
Cs7  ,  Of  Canaan's  laud,  from  Tisgah's  top    .  1171 

929 
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<  *  1 1  r  v* 

ive  1H>  ! 

r  flew  . 


id  the  pj 


ly— we  dwell  in  him  . 

<e  the  Son  of  G-  i      .... 
.  vilege  my  hi  ■ 
U  Ik-  with  me  there,  whose    . 
One  with  the  Lord  and  all  f    - 

i    ;h  thyself.  DM 

Onward.  Christian,  onward  go!  . 


and  i 


Place  the  crown  U| 
Plead,  wh< 


conquering  flig!:: 

1  fountain 

r— a  painful  load 


,  1--JI 


Or,  if  ^  is  e>t  dented  thee  .... 

thy  word 
ave  I  none*    .... 
.   Dg  the  watchword  g' 


Our  anxious  *ouls  prepare  . 
On  Mened  Lord  refuses  nor 
Our  children's  children,  still  thy  care 


Our  daily  bread  sunplv 

Our  dava  are  as  the  grass      .... 

Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along  . 

Oar 'ly'njr  ,;:,y  vilieoine    .... 

ts  thou  hast  wor 

rise  to  sight  ere  lons' 


Pra  \  c r  ■ 

Prcsum  ; 

. 
Prince  .     .     . 

us     . 


i  he  took,  our  l 

1  hosannas.  Prince  ot  1 

uler  claims  oai 

i-  faithful  are  hi 

I  in  pity  lingers  still    .    .    .    . 

it  .    .    . 

all  on  Jordan's  shore   . 

ts  dread 

[>«  that,  wh*n  with  jov  we  .     . 

'.now    . 

Put  nil  th  - 

•  eve      .    . 

-      .... 


•  e,  securely  la 
sins  a  thousand  springs 


ALL  STAKZAS  BUT  THE  FIRST. 


HTM3M  HTM5 

.    84J  Shall  I  then  ask  in  vain 

Shall  I  withhold  thy  due?' 

KWSU  Sliall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repa:  . 

,1050  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord    .    .    5  J 

1  »;»1  Sliall  persecution,  or  distress       .     .     .  1     5 

1256  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord 

Sliall  they  hosannaa  sins 

.     822  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted    . 

.    874  She  guides  the.young  with  innocenc 

.     839  Should  coming  days  be  dark  and  cold  I2_8 

.    661  Should  earth  again  si  my  soul  engagi 

itest  for  the  fevered  brain 1271  Shonld  earth  and  hell  with  malice      .    :.'> 

Restraining  prayer,  we  erase  to  tight  .    853  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  .     .     .     . 

Kiturn,  Almighty  God,  return!  .     .    .  1021  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and    674 

&3S  Should  friends  misjudge,  or  foes     .     .1094 

.    627  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store  .    .    .    806 

.    512  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath  .     . 

984  Should  I,  to  gain  the  world's  applause    t  Q 


E.-memher  all  who  love  thee  . 
Kcmember  still  that  they  are  thine 
llememl*  r  thee,  and  all  thy  pains  . 

.  —  thy  death,  thy 
Kcmember  thy  Creator  now  .  .  . 
Remove  the  hardness  of  my  heart . 
Etcitew  my  will  from  day  to  day  . 
Renouncing  every  worldly  thing 
Repeated  crimes  awake  our  tears 
Repentant  sorrow  tills  my  heart 
Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find 


Return,  my  soul,  it-nto  thy  rest 
Return,  O  holy  Dove!  return    .     . 
R  turn,  O  wanderer,  now  return 
Ri  turn  unto  thy  rest,  my  soul 


Revive  our  drooping  faith 452  ■,  Should  strong  temptations  fierce  assail    774 


Riches  come  of  thee,  and  honor  . 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  1  .     .    .    . 

Saviour!  help  me  to  prevail   .    . 

iched  with  gratitude  divine     . 

Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here     .    .    . 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run 

Roll  back  the  swelling  tide  of  sin    .     . 

R  >om  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart 

ire  the  dreary  vale  I  tread 


Saviour,  shine,  and  cheer  my  soul . 
Saviour,  since  thou  art  gone* before 
Saviour,  thy  needful  grace  afi'ord  . 
Saviour,  to  me  in  pity  give  .  .  .  . 
Saviour,  when  thy  loved  ones  stray 
a r,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see  . 
B  v  ••  Live  forever,  glorious  King" 
Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  . 
Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure 


lf»71  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my    . 

289  I  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake       09 

(il7  Should  thy  people  silent  be     .     .     .     .  10  7 

541  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me    .    5    ; 

508  Shouldst  thou  severely  judge     .    .    .    <.ri 
it,  ye  bright  angelic  choir!    .     .     .1011 

1104  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way  .     .    .    5S0 

509  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love    *.    ^     80 
Sinai,  in  clouds,  and  smoke,  and  HreT  1 '  ) 

Saint  after  saint  on  earth     .     .*  .    .    .  1'J70  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one    .... 

Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice      .      25  Since  first,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream  .     301 

Salvation  and  immortal  praise    ...      5'J  Since  from  his  bountv  I  receive      .    .    C_s 

Salvation!  let  the  echo  Ay 101G  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous 

Salvaiion  to  God      .    .    '. 349  Since  I  have  always  placed  my  trust  .    Cl'J 

Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  fall 908  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God      .    .    931 

Saviour,  from  thy  wounded  side     .    .    728  Since,  with  firm  and  pure  affection     .    G77 

Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing     .    .    386 1  Sing  how  eternal  lore 253 

Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be    .     .    .      70  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light    . 

Saviour  of  souls!  could  I  from  thee     .    S-'U  Sing  of  his  dying  love     .    .    .   7    .    . 

.    G32  j  Sing  of  Jesus,  sing  forever  .     .    .     . 

.    366  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way    ....    ';;1 

.    000  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love    .  ,*.    .     .      24 

.     570  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  hearts      ....    SGI 

.    397  Sing  we  then  eternal  love 24 

.    4<>2  Sing  we  then  the  Victor's  praise  .    .    .    CS'2 

.    358  Sing  we,  too,  the  Spirit's  love  .    .    .    .      24 

.    ltJO  Sinners,  behold,  as  ye  pass  by      .     .    .    592 

.1139  Sinners,  believe  the*  Saviour's  word     .    275 

Scenes  will  vary,  friends  grow  strange    4J5  Sinners,  from  earth's  remotest  end      .     4-'.) 

S.-al  my  forgive'ness  in  the  blood     .     .      Go  Sinners,  rejoice  !  and  saints,  be  glad!  . 

Scarchfor  us  the  depths  of  God      .     .    45*5  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die?   .     .     .    5-\) 

Season  of  rest!  the  tranquil  soul      .    .      75  Sins  against  a  holy  God i*.  1 

Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round    2"4  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead      .     . 

Seasons  and  times  and  moons  and .    .  115M  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  his  bk«od  .    .    .    839 

Secure  from  every  mortal  care    .    .     .  1J16  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make   .  1K»0 

Secure  them  from  the  scorching  beam  I0v>  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt  .  1126 

See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  tools    .    258  So  closely  are  we  linked  in  love  .    .     .    304 

See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet     316  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away  .    .    1192-3 

See  heaven  its  portals  wide  display    .    393  So  it  sliall  be  good  for  me    ..*...    !'"S 

See  how  he  loved,  who  never  shrank  .    285  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men    .     .     , 

See  how  he  loved,  who  traveled  on     .    285  So  Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son      .    .  :.    I 

See  human  nature  sunk  in  shame  .    .    547  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still   . 

See  Jehovah's  banner  furled  ....    392  So  live  forever,  glorious  Lord      .     .     .     381 

See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms  .     .    609  So  now, -and  till  we  die 1084 

f»2!l  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand       .      44 

57S  So  shall  his  presence  bless  our  souls 

393  So  shall  his  staff  and  rod 51 

1287  So  shall  I  love  my  God '•'.') 

lilid  So  sliall  my  walk  be  close  with  God    .    11.7 

See,  where  before  the  throne  he  stands  7it;  So  shall  we  fruitless  stand  at  last     .    .    9i9 

See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus' face    .    .    165  So  shall  we,  in  hie  heavenly  courts      .      '.■■."> 

Seek,  and  expect  to  find 503  •  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love      25-3 

Seek  first  his  kingdom'-*  grace  to  share    2-2  '  So,  when  my  latest  breath 1.7 

Seek  we  then  the  Lord's  Anointed      .    i>o\)  So,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views      7  5 

Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits      100  So,  with  mild  influence  font  above     .    fcoJ 

Send  down  thy  likeness  from  above    .    017  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led     .    •'  "1 
Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns    1U4  ■  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done!  .     .     .     .17 

Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road  .     .  1242  Son  of  God!  be  with  us  here    .    .    .     .  !■  .[ 

Bhall  Gotl  invite  you  from  above?  .    .    540  Songs  of  pi  aise  awoke  the  mora      .    .      _5 
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S«e,  Lord,  before  thy  throne  of  grace 
See  me,  Saviour,  from  alwjve  .... 
See  nations  at  thy  gates  attend  .  .  . 
See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing  .  . 
See!  the  Lord  appears  in  view    .    . 
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Boon  thai L        1  run  .  l<iy; 

II  the  trump  of 
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of  thinga 

■ 

■I    .    . 

.    .    . 

il  our  cai  thly  race  be  run    . 

.  but  rich  the  prize     . 

.    .    . 

..•:i  Itulci !  mighty  I -•  »r«l !  .    . 

.  -n. ,ii  hear  thy 

a    .    . 

.  Lord!  and  bid  celt  stii 

of  the  worn!,  rs  of  that  lore  . 

Divine,  attend  our  prayer 

Spirit  Ol  '  dwell 



408 

•  of  truth  and  1  .ve 47o 

Spirit  of  truth  and  love 

Spirit  of  truth,  be  thon 4i> 

.  for  thee  the  festal  hoard  .     . 
klcd  afresh  with  pardoning  hlood    73 
Stand,  then,  in  hit  great  might   .    . 

1        ...      11! 

up]  stand  up  for  Jesus  I     .    . 
:•■■  slain  ... 
;..  safely  made  him    .    .1108 
•  Ruth!  when  winds  are  moekir 
nope  I  gleam  on  the  billow  . 

.  Lord,  and  with  thy  light    706 
thful  to  our  God  .    . 
Still  for  me  the  Saviour  stands    .    . 
Still  hand  in  hand,  their  journey    .    .1140 
Still  I  adore  thee,  gracious  Lord!     .    .    SIS 
Still  in  tin-  Shameful  ooss  1  glory    . 

;  thy  love  point  out  my  way  .     .     7"l 
Still  1  t  thy  tears,  thy  groans,  thy  sighs  M4 
Still  looking  to  Jesus,  oh,  may  1  be 
ie  Spiiit  lingers  near      ... 

I  >r  thine  appearing 
.;  1  upbraid  my  wandering  heart  7-) 

lices,  hands  ami  hear:- 

d  of  my  earthly  friends    .    . 

r,  S.i\  iour  mild  .    .    . 

in  tn.-  lx>rdof  hosts      .    .    . 

.  lut  the  nrni  ti... 
i  his  love  than  death  or  hell 

rod     .    .    '.»!•'. 
-  from  thy  gracious  hand  21(J 

•  sin  — that  hitter  root 

as  our  Lord;  and  shu 

\l  for  our  5ak. 
ng   Mill  and  <!• 

....    401 


II 

Swift  on  the  enugs  of  time  it  flies   .    . 

erring  wdl 

urege,  then,  my  tremblings 

ie,  Lord,  and  all  mj  p 

Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

Take  up  my  yoke,  und  1«  am 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour!  .    .    . 

Teach  ull  the  nations  my  commands  .  11  •'• 

Teach  me,  in  I 

Teach  me  some  melo 

Teach  me  to  live  by  faith 

Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

Teaeh  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  .     . 

Teach  u 

Teach  us,  < »  Lord",  how  trail  is  man     .     H4 

Tell  how  the  1 1 

Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfuli 

•'  Tell  them.  I  Am,"  Jehovah  said    .    , 

Ten  th  .  1  Kps  shall  joi 

Ten  thousand  thousand  pier. 

Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  th 

Tender  end  kind  be  ull  our  thought-  , 

Than'.  - 

■  we  give,  and  adoration  .  .  ■ 
That  blood  which  thon  haat  spilt  .  . 
That  i  raph  throngs 

That  pi ory  never  hence  depai : 
That  Goa  who  hears  the  raven's  cry 
That  God.  whose  word  nU  nature  *. 
That,  having  all  things  done   .     .     . 
That  h»  nveulv  calm  within  tl 
That  I  from  thee  no  more  maj 

•  the  city  of  the  saints  .... 
That  light  shall  glance  on  distant  .  , 
That,  i. 

That  power  is  prayer,  which  soar*  on 
,     ize  with  peerless  glories  bri^... 

ch  stonh  a  blot  d 

That  sacred  stream,  thine  hoi 

rial  Son  should  hear 
That  we  with  sin  polluted  .     , 
That  when  thou  shalt  in  might  eppea 
are  tliou  art  at  I 
M   .1  not  murmur  nor  con 
Th' almighty  Former  of  the  akiea  . 
Th'  ang  nd 

Th' up    || 

The  anus  of  everl  > still 
Th' atom-men' 
The  balm  Of  h 

n  will  yield 

ured  on  earth 
The  h>  urns  i>t'  noon,  the  mid: 

>t  return  lor  on 
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ALL   STANZAS   BUT   TIIE   FIRST. 


The  bitter  pains  of  hell  . 
The  bounties  of  thy  love  .... 
The  broken  heart  in  saLiifice  .  .  . 
The  broken  heart,  the  poor  .  .  . 
The  burden  of  our  weighty  guiU  . 
The  burden  which  I  feel  .... 
The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade  . 
The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud 
The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love 
The  city  of  my  blest  ahode  .  .  . 
The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  hear  .  . 
The  cov'nant  of  the  King  of  kings 
The  creature  of  thy  hand  .... 
The  cross  hath  power  to  save  .  . 
The  cross! — it  takes  our  guilt  away 
The  cross,  the  cross  alone  .... 
The  darkness  of  my  former  state  . 
The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things 
The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise  . 
The  dearest  idol  I  have  known  .  . 
The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind 
The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see  .  . 
Th'  eternal  Life  his  life  laid  down  . 
The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew 
The  ever-blessed  Son  of  God  .  .  . 
The  evil  of  my  former  state  .  .  . 
The  faith  and  hope  of  things  unseen 
The  faith  that  works  by  love  .  .  . 
The  Father  of  eternal  light  .  .  . 
The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints 
The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye  . 
The  final,  awful  hour  is  near  .  .  . 
The  forests  in  his  strength  rejoice  . 
The  gladness  of  that  happy  day  .  . 
The  God  of  Abrah'm  praise  .  .  . 
The  God  of  glory  down  to  men  .  . 
The  God  of  harvest  praise  .... 
The  God  we  worship  now  .... 
The  gospel  trumpet  hear  .... 
The  graves  of  all  his  saints  he  blessed 
The  grief  beyond  expressing  .  .  . 
The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart  . 
The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 
The  hand  that  now  withholds  my  joy 
The  happy  gates  of  gospel-gnice 
The  heathen  lands,  that  lie  beneath 
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120 ",    The  Lord  preserves  thy  soul  from  Fin     IDS 
217    The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  aloud  .     128 

684  The  Lord  shall  cornel 12G7 

HWl  The  Lord  sits  Sovereign  on  the  flood  1:3 
:>r,7  The  Lord,  the  mighty  God.  on  higli  .  185 
CSU7  The  Lord,  thv  k<  i*per.  similes  thy  way  103 
1)13  The  Lord,  who  left  Uie  heavens.  .  ".  99S 
II  19  The  Lord  will  give  Ins  people  strength  124 
870  The  Lord  will  r-.ii.-e  Jein>:iM  in  .  .  .  HC| 
979  The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed  .  31 
801  The  meek/the  still,  the  lowly  u.iud  .  564 
210  The  men  of  grare  have  found  .  .  . 
203  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless 
529  The  more  thy  glories  strike  my  eyes  . 
519   The  mountains,  in  thy  wraih     .    .    . 

529  The  mountains  melt  away 

17  The  northern  pole,  and  southern,  rest 
The  once  loved  form,  now  cold  and  . 
Tiie  opening  heavens  around  me  shine  681 

The  order  of  thy  house 19 

The  pains  of  death  are  past  ....  1207 
The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strife  1  ;94 
i'jj  The  parent  finds  his  long  lost  child  .1245 
I ICS  The  patient  soul,  the  lowly  mil  d  .  .  587 
71G  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 
717    The  powers  ot  hell  agn 


The  hill  of  2ion  yields 
The  holy  to  the  holiest  loads  .  .  . 
The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul  .  . 
The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies  . 
The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around  . 
The  King  himself  comes  near  .  . 
The  king"  of  terrors  then  would  be  . 
The  kingdom  that  I  seek 
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152 
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powers 
812    The  prophets* goodly  fellowship 

7">7    The  race  appointed  I  have  r:.:.    . 

1190  '  The  ransom  Christ  hath  paid  .  . 
548  The  riches  of  thy  mercy.  Lord  .  .  .  in 
80  The  rising  God  forsak*  s  the  tomb  .  .  S.*»8 
390  :  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  My  .  5"~8 
220  •  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light  .  47'.) 
585  |  The  saints  of  God,  from  death  Bet  free  ll7S 
110    The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days    .  1125 

12C  -    The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'    .    .    887 

1!55  The  same  his  power  his  flock' to  pnard  LVX) 
lit  The  Saviour!— oh,  what  endless  charms  455 
523    The  Saviour  smiles—  upon  my  soul  .    014 

3230  The  scribe  and  angry  prie  t  .  .  .  .  ]0_7 
574    The  sense  of  thine  expiring  love     .     .     701 

1070   The  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep      .    .    551 

4s.i   The  shining  worlds  above Lo 

G8J    The  Son  of  God  in  tears L'SS 

508    The  sons  of  God,— how  bright  they      .    9!  9 
""    The  60ul  by  faith  nclined 


The  heavenly  Babe  von  there  shall  find  208    The  soul,  of  origin  divine D'.S 

908  The  soul  that  oh  Jesus  hath  leaned  for   3MJ 

87)  The  soul  that's  filled  with  virtue's  .     .    902 

1252  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone      .     .    552 

480  "  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  fcav,  Come  "   532 

230  The  Spirit  calls  to-day    .    .    .    .    .    .    5!5 

5'J  The  8pirU,  like  tome  heavenly  wind     552 

725  The  Spirit  takes  del  ght  to  view  ...    571 

928  The  6torm  is  laid,  the  winds  retire  .     .    LO  ' 

The  Lamb  that  dwells  amid  the  throne  1250  The  storm  that  racks  the  wint'ry  sky    1198 

The  least  and  feeblest  there  may  bide     983    The  story  of  the  past .1019 

The  light  and  strength,  the  pardoning    840  The  stream  that  flows  from  Zion's  hill    l(k> 

The  light  of  love  is  round  his  feet .    .    912  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth    .    148 

The  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  strain  .    .     948  The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fi:e  .    .    .    .111-8 

The  light  of  truth  to  us  display  .    .    .    454  The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyes     .    .    .    7.'° 

The  lofty  hills  and  towers G81  The  swelling  floods  tumultuous  rise    .    h"'~ 

The  Lord  abounds  with  tender  iove   .    Ii0  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel  .     . 

The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed   .    G">  >  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace  .... 

The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies  .    189  ;  The  threatenings  of  thy  broken  law 

The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind      L'jl  J  The  thunders  of  his  hand 188 

The  Lord  he  is  God.  and  Jehovah  alone  T5  The  time  draws  nigh,  when,  fiom  the    1275 

The  L  »rd  himself  will  judge  his  saints  1018  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy    .    4r.~ 

The  Jjord  his  people  loves ]0  The  unbelieving  wo: Id  shall  wail    .     .    525 


The  Lord  is  God;  't  is  he  alone  . 
The  Lord  is  good,  t'ne  Lord  is  k'nd 
The  Lord  is  great!  his  majesty,  how 
The  Lord  is  great!  Irs  mercy",  how 
The  Lord  is  in  the  midst  of  h^r  .    . 

The  Lord  is  King! 

'*  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed"  .  .  . 
The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm  .  . 
The  Lo/d  our  strength  and  refuge  is 


"4  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  today  .     119 

.      54  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall     .    .    .    (>l 

.     310  The  vital  savor  of  his  name     ....    W 

.    191  The  voice  at  midnieht  came    .    .    .    .  TJ'7 

.     190  The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal     .     .     .  1W'7 
.     125  [The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies    .    7*0 

.    855  The  watchmen  join  their  voice  .    .    .  T  t'2 

.  106*]  The  waves  of  trouble — how  they  risel    1*1 

.    190  Thd  way  the  holy  prophets  went    .    .    7D5 
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•    .-1-  t»y  his  han  I 

f    1 1 57 
ning,  the  old  inspire 4tt 

•  realm,  tiny  pre 

■ 
m  Inds  and  wave*  are 

n  i]  I  love,  my  Joj,  raj 

•i  til<-  ground        .      .      .      .    1_'|  1 

Their  1  meie  I 

Their  Father  mark*  their  generous     .1249 
Their  )i  irm  >nv  shall  sound     ... 
Their  lifted  ikiea     .    .     141 

Their  ransomed  spiritf  soar    ....  li'll 

Their  streaming  tears 

Their  toils  sre  past,  th'ir  work  is  il( 

Their  long  ies  are  used  tos| 

Tlien    \  -    us      .     .   110ft 

Then  all  tin-  . 

turn  .... 
Then  .it  thy  reel  I'll  bow     .    .    .    . 

i!  thy  feet,  with  awful  tear 
Then  back  t«»  heaven  they  Hj  .    . 

-•  his  law  our  choice  "... 
Tin  n  bless  hi*  holy  nam.'  .... 
Then  blessed  !»•  the  hand  that  gave 
Th-'u,  bright  as  morning,  shall  com 
Then  le  with   .  1M1 

Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  cry  .    .    . 

duly  shallappcar 

n  .!  halls    .     . 
Th  u  h'n  namel .    . 

Then  • 

Then,  in  i  nobler, 

Then,  in  thai 

Then 

Then  let  J'  ho 

• 
Then  let  m ■• 

faith  each  fear  dispel      .  lW 

•  i  my  s..ul  in  . 

et  our  humble  faith  a  I 

Then  .     .   1217 

'.     .   114". 

1     1210 

.      !, 
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linger  not  In  nil  the  | 
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ere     . 

Then  shall  I  see,  and  hei 

Then  ahull  in\   d 
Then  nhull  inv  j 

I 

. 

Then,  then  ahull  I  know  the  full  beaut; 
;    ey  v.  h<»  live  shall  chai 

•  .  »ngh  it  be  n   i 

t  tough  the  grave  my  fl 

Then,  I 

It,  mv  soul,  return    .     . 
Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry       .     .     . 
Then  wait  his  gracious  will     ... 
Then  welcome  toil  and  care  ai 
Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do 
Then,  whatever  may  betide    .    .    . 

a  h'  n  among  the  aainti 

-.  lien  on  earth  1 

w  hen  our  work  is  finished  In  r 
Then,  when  the  glorious  end .    .    . 

when  th*  unbodied  st  irit  landi 
.;>  urk  fouud 
Then,  when  you  heai 
Then  will  he  own  my  worth! 
Then  will  I  humMywaH     .    . 
Then  will  1  tench  the  world  t' 
Tftcn  with  angel-harpe  again   ... 
Then  with  mv  waking 

:  him  who  said  .  IKW 

ill  the  heavenh 

millions  of  Ids  - 

There,  at  my  Saviour's  side    .... 

Tin  re  everlasting  spring  abi 

•  th  lifts  up  l" 

1 1 

There  I 

There  garlands  of  Immortal  joy  . 
There,  hand  in  hand,  firm-linked  at 
There  h  -.  than  Ed<  n's 

There  his  triumphal  chariot  waits  .     . 
floom     .... 

thai!  we  join  .     . 
There   i 

and  fearful  vale  . 
There  is  a  day  of  sunnj  rest  ...    . 

There  is 

There  is  a  gulf  that  m 

There  is  »  heavenly  mercy-aeat  .    . 

> 
There    - 
There  i«  a  river  pure  ami  brig 

is  a  river  that  makes  glad  .    .     . 

Ll  u  scene  where  spirit*  blend    . 
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ALL   STANZAS   LUT   TIIE   FIRST. 

IIYMV  !  HYliy 

There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow  .    192   Tliis  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear    .    702 

There  is  a  wuild  alK)\e 1-11    This  glorious  hope  revives SoT 

There  is  an  arm  that  never  tires  .    .    .    852    Tliis  hope  supports  us  here      .... 

There  is  joy  in  heaven  I 573   This  is  the  glorious  day 1027 

There  is  none  otlier  name  than  thine  .    302    This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sing!  , 
There  is  the  throne  of  David  .    .    .    .1230   This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize .    .    .    . 

There  iovs  unseen  by  mortal  eyes     .  1205   This  is  the  thing  I  crave Sf>4 

There  let  the  way  appear 989  :  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought  .    . 

There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  pours  913  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  .  488 
The.  e,  low  before  Ilia  glorious  throne  1258  This  life  's  a  dream,  an  empty  show  .  MO 
There  my  G«>d  bore  all  my  guilt  .  .  291  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  .  .  1034 
There  no"  tumult  can  alarm  thee  .  .  077  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears  .1003 
There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount  1229  This  temple,  hallowed  by  thine  hand  463 
There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy  .  148  This  was  compassion  like  a  God  .  .  10,57 
There  rest  shall  follow  toil  .    .    .    .     .  12-5    This  will  I  do,  for  thy  love's  sake    .    .    827 

There  nst  the  pris'ners,  now  released   1190    Thither  the  tribes  repair 29 

There  safe  thou  shalt  abide  ....  520  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  .1083 
There  servants,  masters,  small  and  .  1190  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saints  837 
There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell  .1013  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear  .  .  lL'7 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul  .  1200  ,  Those  holy  gates  forever  bar  ....  1257 
There  shall  I  offer  my  requests  .  .  .  20  ;  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  thy  power  350 
There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown  .  .  88!)  i  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight  .  43 
There  shall  my  lips  in  endless  praise  .  203  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive  ....  780 
There  shall  my  raptured  spirit  raise  .  1183  Thou  art  by  heaven  and  earth  adored  47'5 
There  shall  we  join,  and  never  tire  .  77  •  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord  .  .  885 
There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tell  .  1251    Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave!     ....  1218 

There  shed  thy  choicest  love  abroad   .  1000    Thou  art  in  heaven  our  all 444 

There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below      .    IIS    Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust     ...    324 


There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd,  leads  1: 
There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar  .  845 
There  they  see  the  Lord  who  bought  407 
There  to  fulfill  his  sweet  commands  .  1251 

There  was  joy  in  heaven! 573 

There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more 


Thou  art  my  living  fountain.  Lord  .  658 
Thou  art  ray  Strength,  my  Life,  my  .    GOT 

Thou  art  our  holy  Lord 1084 

Thou  art  our  portion  here  below  .  .  642 
Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love  .  .  .  455 
Thou  art  the  First,  and  thou  the  Last     245 


There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns  125 J    Thou  art  the  Life  of  God 918 

There,  with  eternal  glory  crowned.    .    383    Thou  art  the  Life:  the  rending  tomb  .    445 

There,  with  united  heart  and  voice     .    50.)    Thou  art  the  sea  of  love 645 

Therefore,  in  life  I  '11  trust  in  thee  .    .    213  !  Thou  art  the  Truth  divine 918 

Therefore,  man,  while  yet  thou  .  .  .  1281  '  Thou  art  the  Truth:  thv  word  alone  .  445 
These,  and  every  secret  fault .  .  .  .  612  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life  445 
These  are  the  blessings  I  desire  .    .    .    812    Thou  art  their  triumph  and  their  joy     429 

These  are  the  robes,  unsoiled  and   .    .1241    Thou  art  thyself  the  way 593 

These  ashes  too,  this  little  dust  .  .  .  127G  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  thy  face  .  .  787 
These,  great  God,  to  thee  we  owe    .    .  1142   Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain     ....    881 

These  lively  hopes  we  owe 1274    Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night    .    263 

These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne  .  1717  I  Thou  didst  create  the  stars  of  night  .  336 
These  pleasures  now  no  longer  please     818    Thou  dost  visit  earth,  and  rain    .'    .    .  1143 

These  speak  of  thee  with  loud  acclaim    I'lS    Thou  givest  me  the  lot 1!!7 

These  temples  of  his  grace 1')  5    Thou  God  of  covenanted  grace!      .    .    827 

These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight  .  334  Thou  good  and  wise  and  righteous  .  1110 
These  through  fiery  trials  trod     .    .    .1248   Thou  great  and  good,  thou'just  and    .      45 

They  all,  in  fife  and  death 1247    Thou  hast  bought  me  with  "thy  blood  .    908 

They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild  .  937  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head  .  .  423 
They  are  lights  upon  the  earth  .  .  .  957  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us  .  .  4<X) 
They  come,  they  come!  —  thine  exiled  1134  |  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  .  387 
They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest  .  .  1212  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song  1115 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death      .    .    .    551,  Thou  heavenly  Friend!  thou      .    .    .107:) 

They  go  from  strength  to  strength  .    .      16   Thou  Holy  Ghost!  arise 1128 

They  journey  on  from  strength" to  .  .  13  Thou  Holy  God!  preserve  mv  soul  .  ]55 
They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  .  1245  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord  698 
They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me  .  501 ;  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  what  things  be  .  597 
They  sing  of  death  and  hell  o'erthrown  3S7  i  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  ine     .    031 


They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  .  1001 
They  with  unwearied  feet  shall  tread  992 
Thine  all-surrounding  sight  surveys  .    135 

Thine  armor  is  divine 892 

Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  .  .  1253 
Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard  .  201 
Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow  ....  854 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know  453 


Thou,  Lord,  alone,  art  ali  thy  children  (517 

Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys    .  .  ]_78 

Thou  must  go  forth  alone,  my  soul  .  1173 

Thou  my  deliv'rer  art,  O  God     .    .  .    009 

Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be   .    .  .    836 

Thou,  o'er  whom  the  sword  and  rod  .    264 

Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator!  .    420. 

Thou,  onlv  with  the  Holv  Ghost    .  .    46S 


Thine  is  the  day  and  night      ....    418   Thou  our  feeble  flesh  hast  worn  .    .    . 
Thine  is  the  earth,  and  thine  the  skies    210   Thou,  our  only  Life  and  Guide!      .    .      50 
Thine,  O  Lord,  are  power  and    .     .    .  1071  j  Thou,  our  Saviour,  from  the  throne    .    410 

Thine  the  Name  to  sinners  dear!     .    ,  1007J  Thou  Prince  of  life!  arise 1128 

Thine,  then,  forever  be 2   Thou  shalt  see  mv  glory  soon     .    .    .    709 

Thine,  wholly  thine,  oh,  let  us  be !  .  819  Thou  spread'st  rhe  curtains  of  the  night  62 
Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord!  .  600  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  ravs  .  .  .  1-0 
This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid   .    .     60   Thou  the  hope  and  refuge  art     .    .    .1143 
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Thy  morning  licrht  and  evening  shade  1150   'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall  .    .    . 
Thy  nam*' niv  inmost  powers  adore    .    451    'Tis  thine  to  cleanse  the  heart     .     .     . 
ThV  natuie.,  gracious  lx>rd,  impart      .    577    'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his     . 
Tlij  noblest  wonders  here  we  view     .    479   'Tis  thy  grace  alone  can  save  .    .     .     . 
Thv  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet.    630   'T  is  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live      .     . 

Thy  path  ascends  the  skies     ....    633    'T  is  well  when  Jesus  calls 

Thy  power  and  glory  work  within  .    .    463   'T  is  well  when  joys  arise 

Thy  power  is  in  the"ocean  deeps     .    .    1  '■■'■'   To  a  pleasant  land  he  brings    .... 

Thv  precepts  make  me  truly  wise  .    .    480    To  all  the  list'ning  tribes,  O  Lord    .    .  51 
Thv  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my     .    667    To  and  fro,  without  an  aim      .... 

Thv  promise  is  my  only  plea  ....    602   To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away      .  54'.) 

Thy  promises  are  true 1-1  j  To  claim  thee  for  my  own i*>4 

Thv  righteousness  alone 1004   To-day  attend  his  voice 30 

Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war  .    .    8^5    To-day  he  rose,  and  left  the  dead    .     . 

Thv  servant,  —  me  thv  servant  choose  1! B8    To-day  the  Saviour  calls 51o 

Thy  showers  the  thirsty  furrows  fill    .  11.50    To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  his  love  .    .  1343 
Thy  sovereign  grace  can  give  relief    .    765   To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear! 

Thy  sovereign  laws  are  ever  sure    .    .    133    To  ever  fragrant  meads 

Thv  sovereign  wavs  are  all  unknown  .  1601    To  faint,  to  grieve,  to  die  for  me!     .    . 

Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 790   To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now      .    . 

Thv  Spirit  then  will  speak 114"    To  gentle  offices  of  love 875 

Tli v  swav  is  known  below,  above    .    .    190   To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  .    . 
Thv  svinpathies  and  hopes  are  ours    .    320   To  God  the  Father  glory  be     .    .    .    .167? 

Thy  tears,  not  mine,  O  Christ     .    .    .  1004   To  God,  the  Judge  of  quick  and  dead  9  I 

Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering  484   To  God  the  Son  belongs 477 

Thv  throne  eternal  ages  stood     .    .    .    142    To  God  the  Spirit's  name 477 

! Thv  throne  no  joy  to  us  would  bring  .    909    To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode   .    .  328 

ThV  throne,  O  God,  forever  stands!    .     262    To  him,  enthroned  by  filial  right     .    .  339 
Thv  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood    696   To  him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath    .    . 

Thv  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  .    .  1029   To  him,  let  every  tongue  be  praise      .  1:4.5 

Thv  word  brought  forth  the  flaming  .     160   To  him  our  prayers  and  cries  .    ...  22 

Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust    14-J    To  him  who  suffered  on  the  tree     .    .  339 

I"hv  word  is  everlasting  truth     .     .     .     489   To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest    ....  325 

TiiV  words  the  raging  winds  control  .    162   To  Jordan's  bank  whene'er  we  come  1216 

jrhy  wounds,  not  mine,  O  Christ     .     .  1004   To  mine  illumined  eyes  display  .    .    .  4.53 

Thy  wrath  I  fear,  thy  wrath  alone  .     .  1289    To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise     .    .  544 

(Till  filled  with  light/and  jov,  and  love       9   To  others  we  would  s'toop,  and  learn  .  3S9 

iTill  God  diffuse  his  graces  down     .    .    490   To  our  Redeemer,  God 248 

Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see     .    .    .    363   To  pray,  and  wait  the  hour 1279 

fill,  of  the  prize  possessed 893   To  scorn  the  senses'  sway 876 

Kll  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim    .    441   To  serve  the  present  age 910 

Till  then  —  nor  is  my  boasting  vain     .     7!8    To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 12 

.'ime  is  winging  us  away     .   ".    .    .     .1107    To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light  .  SBft 

Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream    .    .     140   To  tents  of  woe,  to  beds  of  pain  .    .    .  M9J 

?imes  of  sickness,  times  of  health  .     .    657  ;  To  the  anxious  soul  impart      ....  458 

T  is  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown    4^7  i  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud     ....  243 

Tis  but  a  little  while 1320    To  thee  aloud  all  angels  cry     ....  96 

Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thv  will      .     .     Is/]    To  thee,  and  thee  alone 045 

r  is  by  the  merits  of  thv  death   .    .    .    303  i  To  thee,  great  One  in  Three    ....  474 

T  is  by  thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord! .    .    305  i  To  thee  Tcheerfully  submit     ....  800 

C  is  conflict  here  below 1225  i  To  thee  I  come,  from  thee  I  am  .    .    .  tin 

C  is  done,  the  great  transaction's    .    .  1005   To  thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  friends  .  6|j 

? is  even  so,  my  dying  Lord!     .    .    .  1277  i  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief     .    .    .  068 

j 'Tis  finished!"  — all  that  heaven      .    298  i  To  thee  my  trembling  spirit  flies     .    .  395 

!? is  finished  all:  the  vail  is  rent      .    .    710   To  thee,  O "Lord,  myself  I  give    .    .    .  830 

'Tis  finished!"  —  let  the  joyfnl  sound  298   To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring  3h9 

'Tis  finished!"  —  Son  of  God,  thy    .    298   To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God 440 

'is  from  the  mercv  of  our  God      .    .  1012 1  To  thee  the  triumph  we  ascribe  .    .    .  1110 

.  is  gloom  and  darkness  here     .    .    .  1225  <  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press    ......  1232 

Ms  God's  all  animating  voice    .    .    .    880   To  thee  we  flee,  to  thee  we  pray  .    .    .1103 

?  is  God  that  lifts  our  comforts  high  .    935  I  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave  ....  790 

Ms  he  forgives  thy  sins 223  i  To  thee  will  I  address  my  prayer    .    .  669 

'  is  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son  .    .    159   To  this  dear  cov'nant  of  thy  word  .    .  840 

'  is  he  tha't  girds  me  with  his  might  .    193  i  To  this  dear  Refuge,  Lord,  we  come   .  201 

'is  his  almighty  love 240    To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord  .    .  59 

'  is  like  the  sun,  a  heavenly  light  .    .    489   To  us  a  Child  of  hope  is  born      ...  267 

'is  mercy —mercv  we  implore      .    .    Oil  j  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time  .    .  140 

is  midnight;  and,  for  others'  guilt    .    292   To  us  thy  cross 570 

is  midnight;  and,  from  all  removed     292   To  watch  and  pray,  and  never  faint    .  1058 

is  midnight,  —  and  from  ether-plains  292  ;  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 555 

is  my  most  fervent  prayer   ....    804  ,  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day   .    .  268 

is  not  a  cause  of  small  Import      .    .  1061  '  To  Zion's  peaceful  courts  above  .    .    .  1216 

is  not  by  works  of  righteousness      .  1012  j  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place  .    .    .  864 

is  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  .    .  1239  !  Together  to  their  Father's  house  .    .    .  1275 

is  sin,  alas!  with  dreadful  power     .    582   Tod  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice     .    .    .  878 

is  strung  and  tuned  for  endless    .    .    300   Toil  on,  —  faint  not,  —  keep  watch  and  879 

is  then  I've  caught  the  Saviour's     .    633  1  Too  much  to  thee  I  cannot  give  .    .    .  564 

T  is  there,"  he  says,  "  I  am  to  dwell     755  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within  .    .  424 
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T  was  sovereign  mercy  called  me    . 

'T  was  -own  in  weakness  here     .    . 

the  same  Love  thai  spread  the 
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ic  hills  where  (  hriat  la  gone 
t'f,  up,  in  suitt  ascent,  they  ri&e 
Vpheld  by  tin  commands   .... 

Upou  the  willowa  long 
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411 


.  1213   Weak  is  the  effort  of  m 

.    Li    Weaned  from  earth's  vtxs 

.  12*»    Weary  of  this  war  within     .     . 

41    Weep  nc*  for  him  at  Calvary'*  station  9*7 

come,  all  by  sin  oppressed     .    .    .  '.••1 

Iconic,  sweet  hour  of  full  discharge  Uli 

home  the  here*  st  waves  that  roll    .  K» 

■  '.come  the  thorniest  path,  if  there  .  00 

.     1.^   Well  micht  the  skies  with  »  i 

i  konaofmei 5J»2  Well  might  tlic  sun  in  darkneaa  hide  .  M 

Vine  .  t  hcu\  en  1  tliy  blood  supplies    .  HX>2  W<  11,  the  delightful  day  will  reaae .    .  471 

Visit,  then,  this  soul  cf  mine  ....    42S  Well  when  they  »                         .    .    .  M 

V                ,  0  Lord,  wc  hunblv  prav  .      W.  Wire  all  wv  crimes  before  mv  ^*L*ht    .  DO 
Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  Ida  story    .    .    .  1112  Were  half  the  breath  thus 

Wait  ou  tin                     ■milling  saints    t7i   Ware  I  in  heaven  without  my  Goal     .  «dl 
f,  subi    * 


W  Jit  tiet..   !1\    | 


I  ut   .     941    \\  -re  I 


nspfrad  to  Preach  am!  till  . 
Wake,  all  ye  soaring  thniiga,  and  sing    110   Were]  I   >  <.irtii.    . 

Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsj  -  Wire  tin  a  hole  realm  of  nature  mitu 

Walk  iu  the  light!   ........    lJ-M   H  hat  bojght  them  to  that  a 


Mir  hearts  in  prascr  and  prui>e 

Warn  me  of  every  sin 

IclAed  for  you  and  me       .     .     . 

it  lor  crimes  that  1  had  done     .    . 


Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine 

I  in  thy  blood.  I  ►hall  be  pure 
w     te  not  thy  pre  *io    is!     ea ,    .    . 
■  r  my  lips  and  guard  them 
Watih!  't  is  vour  Lord's  command .    .  !<**"'  What -hall  1 


^o  w  ha!  grave  to  move 

4flS  What  have  I  tionc  for  him  who  died    .      13 

'j*l  Wht.t  l-..«\c  1  then  when  in  I 

562  What  If  the  springs  of  lift  \ 

9iS  What  In  th)  -  I  not?    .     .     .      " 

4"2  W  hat  is  my  N  ins?,  but  f«>r  tlittf     .     .     . 

7-j.»  W  hat  kangiujge  eau  I  bo  raw 

X12  W  hat  |  <  : c  ful  h<  urs  1  one   - 

H  Whuthh    il  1  render  to  tli.    1 


nn,  docs  its  beaut) 
lan.  h  t  thy  wnnco 
un,  till  US 

an,  will  its  lHanif. 

sj  t.iee  as  our  King  .... 


'.'.er  ui.to  thee 
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W  !mt  should  1  Mish.  or  watt  for.  t    • 
LT»;    W  hat  Kt-a-'. 

iJ'A   What  though  he  h. 


When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold 
"When  sealed  at  the"  feast  of  love  .  .  .  294 
When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place  .  1234 
"When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear  1235 
When  shall  the  sovereign  grace  .  .  .  775 
Whate'er  thy  word  hath  promised,  all  978  ',  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroll  1283 
'er  we  fondly  call  our  own     .    .    935   When  soft  the  dews  of  kindly  sleep     .      03 


ALL   STANZAS   BUT   THE   FIRST. 

iiY.w  nmy 

"What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh  .  .  KM  "When  my  pain  is  most  intense  .  .  .  8">3 
"What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all  .  ll'J  When  my  sky  above  is  glowing  .  .  .  606 
"What  though  it  pierced  my  fainting  .  949  |  When  my  soul  is  dark  and  clouded  .  OJ6 
"What  though  the  skies  in  smoke  decay  393  When  myst'ry  clouds  my  darkened  .  149 
What  though  the  spicy  breezes  .  .  .1132  "When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop  4^d 
"What  though  the  tempest  rage    .    .    .1224    When  no  eye  its  pity  crave  us  .    .    .     .    296 

Wiiat  though  the  world  deceitful  prove   771    When  on  Calvary  I  rest 693 

What  though  thou  rulest  not'.  .  .  .  676  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart  939 
What  thrilling  joy,  when  on  our  sight  11.54  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell  .  850 
What  transport  then  shall  till  my  heart  802  !  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart  .  .  809 
Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love     .    701   When  our  eyes  grow  dim  in  death  .    .    423 

Whate'er  events  betide 762  j  When  poor  and  helpless  sons  of  grief .    873 

Whate'er  I  fondly  eounted  mine     ,    .    828    When  rising  floods  iny  soul  o'ernow 

Whate'er  my  fears  or  foes  suggest   .    .    619   xv 

Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ     .    8: 

Whate'er  the  mightvLord  decrees  .    .    11. 

Whate'er  thy  providence  denies  .    .    .  1031 

Whate'er  thy  sacred  will  ordains     .    .  1001 

W|  hen,  shriveling  like  a  parched 

en 
Whate'er  would  tempt  the  soul  to    .    .    919   When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend  412 
When  afflictions  cloud  my  sky    .    .    .    772  j  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat    413 
When  all  created  streams  are  dried     .    651    When  storms  of  trouble  on  me  fall .    .    673 
When  a:l  I  am  I  clearly  see      ....    788  ,  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  .    .1107 

When  ail  shall  stand  before  thy  .     .    .  1282  '  When  that  happy  era  begins    .     .    .    .1183 

When  all  the  sharpness  of  our"  death  .    335    When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise     .    885 
When  anxious  cares  would  break  my      961  !  When  the  Chief  Shepherd  6hall  appear    90 
When  anxious  thoughts  arise  .     .     .    .     76d    When  the  dark  scene  of  death,  the  last  294 

When  black  the  threatening  clouds     .    S88  .  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day  .    373 
When  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borne  -    202  j  When  the  heart  is  sad  within  ....    423 

When  cares  and  sorrows  thicken  round  774  j  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light .     .    540 
When  day,  with  farewell  beam,  delays  1152  |  When  the  King  of  heavenly  glory  .    .1281 
When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail .    961  j  When  the  lips  are  dumb  which  .    .    .  1182 
When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall    .    689   When  the  morning  paints  the  skies     .    SH7 
When  doubts  disturb  my  troubled.    .    237  |  When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me     .1175 
When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away  .    .    609  j  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  hear  .    .    714 
W!ien  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh     859  ;  When  the  secret  idol's  gone     ....    938 

Wh-n  each  day's  scenes  and  labors     .      47  I  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  .     .    317 
When  ends  life's  transient  dream    .    .    722   When  the  sun  shall  turn  to  sackcloth    1281 
When  fainting  under  guilt's  dread  load  294   When  the  vale  of  death  appears  .    .    .    772 
When  frar  her  chilling  mantle  flings   .    149   When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me  .    .    317 
When  flesh  declines,  then  strengthen      919  \  When  thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree  .    336 
"When  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride  k59  !  When  thou,  O  Lord !  shalt  stand     .    .  1280 
When  free  grace  awoke  me  by  light     .  1006   When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call 
Wiien  friends  depart,  and  hopes  are    -    847   When  thy  heavenly  dew  distills  .    .    .    772 
When  from  flesh  the  spirit  freed      .    .  1964  >  When  thv  statutes  I  forsake     ....    772 

When  from  the  dust  of  earth  I  rise  .    .  1003  '•  When  to  "the  cross  I  turn  my  eyes  .    .  1050 
V.'un  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour       4   When  to  thy  works  on  high     ....    171 

When  gloomy  care  and  keen  distress  .    205  i  When  toneues  shall  cease,  and  power      440 
When  God  is"  mine,  and  I  am  his     .    .    308  ;  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way  .    .    919 
When  he  came,  the  angels  sung  .    .    .    442   When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud      .    401 
When  he  lived  on  earth  abased.  .    .    .    438   When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun  .    .    3-88 

When  he  makes  bare  his  arm  .    .    .    .    675  ■  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear     SO 

When  heart  and  flesh,  O  Lord,  shall   .    642   When,  wandering  from  the  peaceful  .  1081 
When  heaven,  thy  beauteous  work  on    170   When  we  asunder  part    ...     ...    857 

When  here  thy  messengers  proclaim  .  1072  When  we  come  to  death's  dark  river  .  1222 
When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress     .    324    When  we  in  darkness  walk     -,    .    .    .    680 

When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud  .    .    .    333  ■  When  we  seek  relief 404 

When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  .  .  6  When  weary  in  the  christian  race  .  .  373 
When  I  behold  thy  works  on  high  .  .  287  When  youthful  spring  around  us  .  .1152 
When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat  .  .  200  When  "Zion  we  see,  having  gained  the  521 
When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray  .  373  Whene'er  I  feel  temptation's  power  .  294 
When  I  hear  the  wicked  call  ....    714   Whene'er  temptations  fright  my  heart    637 

When  I  review  my  ways 507    Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine  .    .    459 

When  I  stand  before  the  throne  .    .    .    714   Where  are  the  happy  seasons  spent 

When  I  survey  the  stars 171   Where  are  the  vows*  which  then  I    .    .    947 

When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore  .  .  .  833  •  Where  can  the  mourut  r  go  ....  942 
When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan  .  .  1221  ;  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew  .  .  627 
When  I  turn  my  eyes  within  .    .    .    .    589   Where  is  the  zeal  that  led  us  then  .    .    628 

When,  in  ecstasy  sublime 693  [  Where  none  shall  be  kon  us  away  .    .  1244 

When  in  flowery  paths  I  tread  .  .  .  715  Where  the  cross,  God's  love  revealing  990 
When,  in  the  slippery  paths  i*f  youth  211  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  .  .  .  1170 
When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of  death  .  939  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  .  77 
Wrhen  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint .  .  .  219  Where'er  I  look,  my  wondering  eyes  .  700 
When  in  want,  orwhen  in  wealth   .    .      98    Where'er  the  helpless  sons  of  grie'f  .    .1095 

When  my  dim  reason  would  demand     237    Wherever  earth  is  fair 137 

When  my  feeble  flame  is  dying  .  .  .  Gtt  Wherever  he  may  guide  me  ....  673 
When  my  forgetful  soul  renews  .    .    .    629  i  Wherever  in  the  "world  I  am    ....    215 
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ALL   STANZAS   BUT  THE  FIRST. 


IIYMX  IITVN- 

Y"e  who  are  of  death  afraid 890   Yet  could  I  hear  him  once  again     .    .  '.    3 

Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain  .    .    .    .rd4    Yet,  Father,  tliou  art  Love 661 

Ye  winds  and  i aging  seas 114   Yet  gracious  God,  thy  power  and  love  810 

Yea,  bless  his  holy  Q&tne ll.r>5  :  Yet  grant  that  we  may  follow  thee  .    .  6DST 


Yea,  into  nothing  would  I  fall      .    .    .    437  :  Yet  I  may  love  thee,  too,  6  Lord 
Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale  220   Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will 
Yes,  and   I  must  and  will  esteem    . 
Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading    . 
Yes,  I  believe;  and  only  thou  .    .    . 
Yes,  I  hasten  from  you  gladly     .    . 
Yea,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood 
Yes,  I  would  count  them  all  but  loss 
Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheddeth    .    . 
Yes,  in  me,  in  me  he  dwelleth     .    . 

Yes,  keep  me  calm,  though  loud  and  .    996   Yet  shall  we  meet  again  in  peace      .    .  12+1 

• "  630 
248 

234 
689 
616 
652 


172 

24  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve  .  .  h.l 
.  421  !  Yet  in  the  Lord  will  I  be  glad  .  .  .  .  951 
.  779|  Yet  must  we  part,  and,  parting,  weep  1:41 
.  1139  I  Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails  .  .  747 
.  566  Yet  not  thus  buried,  or  extinct  .  .  .  1270 
.  699  ,  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare  .  .  4tll 
.  421 J  Yet  one  prayer  more!  —  and  be  it  one.  74 
421  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord! .  .  9£ 
906  Yet  shall  we  meet  again  in  peace  .  . 
Yes,  let  it  cro!  —  one  look  from  thee  .  ,  8-34  ;  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls  — "  Return ! 
Y'es,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  .  .  5s3  Yet  there  is  one,  of  human  frame  . 
Yea,  o'er  me,  o'er  me  he  watcheth  .  .  4:21  Yet  this  ocknowledgment  I  '11  make 
Yes,  soon  and  forever  we  '11  see  as  .  .  7'Jb" .  Y'et  this  my  soul  desires  to  know  . 
Y'es,  speak  of  Jesus,  while  mine  ear  .  434  '  Y'et  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  still 
Yes  that  will  jovful  be 12G2    Yet,  thoiuzh  my  soul  in  darkness 


Y'es,  the  Christian's  course  is  run  1  .    .  1264 


Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne 
Yea,  thou  shalt  be  our  guide  through  . 
Y'es,  thou  wilt  save;  my  soul  is  free!  . 
Yes,  though  of  sinners  I  'm  the  worst 
Y'es,  though  unlimited  his  works  .  . 
Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed  .  . 
Yes,  when  I  pniy,  thou  prayest  too 
Y'es,  whosoever  will  .."..... 
Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee  .  .  . 
Yet  all  the  grief's  he  felt  were  ours  .    . 

70* 


Yet  through  this  rough  and  thorny 

Y'et  to  view  the  heavens  he  bends    .    .  n,, 

Yet  when  his  holiest  works  are  done  .  921 

Y'et  would  I  lift  my  trembling  voice    .  183 

818   Yield,  my  heart,  no  longer  hardened  .  899 

(153   Yonder  stars  that  gild  the  sky      ...  8.3 

545   Y'our  streams  were  floating  me  along  ,  815 

1077  Son  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love  .    .    .  192 

506   Zion,  now* arise  and  shine! 1042 

1209  [  Zion,  thrice  happy  place 26 

313 

941 


